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lap; La Grivottc, whom a hoarse cough was choking. For a 
moment Sister Hyacinthe’s gay face shone out amidst the white- 
ness of her coif and wimple, dominating all the others. The pain- 
ful journey was continuing, with a ray of disine hope still and 
ever shining yonder. Then everything slowly vanished from 
Pierre’s eyes as a fresh wave of memory brought the past back 
from afar; and nothing of the present remained save the lulling 
hymn, the indistinct voices of dreamland, emerging from tlie 
invisible. 


Henceforth lie was at tlic seminary. The class-rooms, the re- 
creation ground with its trees, rose up clearly before him. But 
'll at once he only beheld, as in a mirror, the youthful face w'hich 
lad then been his, and he contemplated it and scrutinised it, 
1 “ stranger. Tall and slender, 

he had an elongated visage, with an unusually developed fore- 
head, lofty and straight like .a tower; whilst his jaws tapered, 
ending iri a small, refined chin. He seemed, in fact, to be all 
brains; liis mouth, rather large, alone retained an e.Kpression of 
tenderness. Indeed, .when his usually serious face rela.xed, his 
mouth and eyes acquired an exceedingly soft expression, betoken- 
mg an iins.ttisfied, hungry desire to love, devote oneself, and live. 
But, iinuiediatelv afterwards, the look of intellectual passion 
would come li.iek again, tliat intellectuality which had ever eon- 
simied him with an anxiety to understand and know. And it was 
with surprise' that he now recalled those years of seminary life. 
Ilou uas It that he had .so long been able to accept the rude dis- 
cipliiif ot hhiid laith, of olredicnt belief in everything without the 
sliglitest examination? It had been required of him that he should 
aiMoliitely surrender Ins reasoning faculties, and he had striven 

in stifling his torturing need of 
tnitli. Doubtless he had been softened, weakened by his mother’s 
te.irs had been possessed by the sole desire to afford her the 
great liappinps she dreamt of. Yet now he remembered certain 

ne^vl?v f a’ weeping without kmow- 

H e fr nights tlirough which 

£ *1 ^ world, when Mario’s face in- 

daS"n Jnnd'wf ? - morning, 
xSe soul ^Anrl embraced him xrith her 

.1 ^ renamed; his years of religious 

m cl LT ^‘ver simiku Ste 

cm> years 01 age. His reverie was wandering. An indisposition 



The shocking state of aflEairs at the Grotto, the Churches; 
piscinas and processions compel Zola to lash out at the- 
State in this novel, depicting 5 days of National pil- 
grimage in August, packed with drama, psychological, 
insight and the eternal values, all thro^vn together with 
about a hundred characters. >■ 


This great literary and philosophical effort of Emile Zoj^- 
makes this book what it is. When first published .it- 
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wthercd leaves rained upon them. However, he could not re- 
member the words that they had spoken; her prde smile, her young 
face, still so charming though already dimmed by regrethilncss 
for life, alone remained present witlj him. But he realised that 
she had evoked the far-olf day of their parting, on that s.ame spot, 
behind the hedge flecked with sunlight; and all that was already 
as though dead— their tears, their embrace, their promise to find 
one anotlier some day with a certainty of happiness. For altliough 
drey had found one another again, what availed it, since she 
W'as but a corpse, and he was about to bid farewell to die life of 
the world? As the doctors condemned her, as she would never 
be woman, nor wife, nor modicr, he, on his side, might well re- 
nounce manhood, and annihilate himself, dedicate himself to 
God, to Whom his modier gave him. And he stiU felt widiin 
him the soft bitterness of that last inteniew: Marie smiling pain- 
fully at memorj' of tlieir childish play and prattle, and speaking 
to him of the happiness which he would assuredly find in the 
sen ict of God; so penetrated indeed with emotion at this thought, 
that slie had made him promise that he would let her hear him 
sa>' his first mass. 

But the train was passing the station of Sainte-Maurc, and just 
then ,1 sudden uproar momentarily brought Pierre’s attention back 
to the carriage and its occup.auts. He fancied that there had 
lu-en some fresh seizure or swooning, but the suffering faces that 
he beheld ivere still the same, ever contracted by the same c.'s- 
.‘pression of an.vious waiting for the di\'ine succour which was so 
slow in coming. .\I. Sabathier was vainly striiang to get his legs 
into a comfortable position, whilst Brother Isidore raised a feeble 
continuous moan like a djing child, and Madame Vetu, a prey 
to terrible agony, de\'our^ by her disease, sat motionless, and 
kept' her lips tightly closed, her face distorted, haM.ard, and al- 
most black. The noise which Pierre had heard had been occasion- 
ed by Madame do Jonquiere, who whilst cleansing a basin had 
-dropped the large zinc water-can. And, despite their tonnent. 
tliis h.ad made die patients laugh, like the simple souls they were, 
renamed puerile by suffering. However, Sister Hyacinthe, who 
, nglitly called them her children, children whom she gos'emed with 
a. word, at once set them sas-ing the chaplet again, i>ending die 

■ Anneius, which would only be said at Chalellerault, in accordance 
wiui the. predetermined programme. And thereupon the “Aves” 
lollowed one after the other, spreading into a confu.sed murmur- 
ing and _miunbling amidst the rattling of the coupling-irons and 
now growling of the wheels. 

• Tr meantime relapsed into his reverie, and beheld him- 

■ w ^ had been at six-and-twcnts% when ordained a priest. 

Tardy .scruple.s had come to him a few days before his ordination, 
a scmi-consciotisness that he was binding himself without has’ing 
clearly questioned his heart and mind. But he had avoided doiu'Z 
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share in money. And as soon as Guillaume had found him out 
of danger he had gone off again, once more vanishing into the 
nnkno^v^. But then tlirough wliat a long convalescence he, Pierre, 
had passed, buried as it were in that deserted house. He had 
done nothing to detain Guillaume, for he realised that there was 
an abyss between them. At first the solitude had brought him 
suffering, but afterwards it had ^own very pleasant, whetlier in 
the deep silence of the rooms which tlie rare noises of the street 
did not disturb, or under the screening, shady foliage of the 
little garden, where he could spend whole days without seeing a 
soul. His favourite place of refuge, however, was the old laboratory, 
his father’s cabinet, which his mother for twent>' years had kept 
carefully locked up, as though to immure within if all the incredu- 
lity and damnation of the past. And despite the gentleness, the 
respectful submissiveness which she had shown in former times, 
she would perhaps have some day ended by destroying .all her 
husband’s books and papers, had not death so suddenly surprised 
her. Pierre, however, had once more had the windows opened, 
the writing table and the bookcase dusted, and, installed in the 
large leatlier armchair, he now spent delicious hours tliere, rege- 
nerated as it were by his illness, brought back to his youthful d.a>>s 
deriving a wondrous intellectual delight from the perusal 
of the books which he came upon. 

The only person whom he remembered having received during 
those two months of slow recovery was Doctor Chassaigne, an old 
friend of his father’s, a medical man of real merit, who, with the 
one ambition of curing disease, modestly confined himself to tlic 
fdlc of the practitioner. It was in vain that the doctor had sought 
to sa\c Madame Froment, but he flattered himself that he had 
e.vfricatecl the young priest from grievous danger; and he came 
from time to time, to chat with him and chocr him 
talking with him of his father, the great chemist, of whom he 
recounted many a channing anecdote, many a p.articular still 
Rowing with the flame of ardent friendship. Little by little, amidst 
convalescence, the son had tlius beheld an 
ernbodiment of charming simplicity, affection, and good nature 
rising up before him. It was his father such as ho had really 
been, not the man of stem science whom he had pictured whilst 
listening to his rnothcr. Certainly she had never taught him 
aught hut respect for that dear memory; but had not her husband 
been the nnbolievcr, tne man who denied, and made tlie annels 
j who .sought to change the world that 

Oocl nad made. And so he had long remained a gloomy vision, 
a spectre of damnation prowling about the house, whereas now 
he became the bouses vep' light, clear and gay, a worker consum- 
ed by a longing for truth, who had never desired anything Imt 
the love and happincs.s of .all. For his part, Doctor Cha.ssaigne, 
a P}Tcnean by birth, bom in a far-off secluded Milage where 
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ton and Madame Chaise, who dragged their wear}' legs; whilst 
little Gustave, quite worn out, kept on tapping the sanded path 
with his crutch, bis right hand covered, meantime, with all the 
wav that had dripped upon it. Every sufferer who could walk 
was there, among others Elise Rouquet, who, with her bare red 
face, passed by like some apparition from among the damned. 
Odiers were laughing; Sophie Couteau, the little girl %%'ho had 
been miraculously healed tlie previous year, was quite forgetting 
herself, playing with her taper as though it were a switch. Heads 
followed heads widiout a pause, heads of women especially, 
more often witli sordid, common features, but at times wearing 
an exalted e.vpression, which you saw for a second ere it vanished 
amidst the fantastic illumination. And there was no end to 
that terrible inarch past; fresh pilgrims were ever appearing. 
Among tlrem, Pierre and Marie noticed yet anotlier little black 
shadow}' figure, gliding along in a discreet, humble way: it was 
Madame Maze, whom they would not have recognised if she 
had not for a moment raised her pale face, down which die tears 
were streaming. 

"Look,” explained Pierre; “the first tapers in the procession 
are reaching the Pl.ice du Rosaire, and I am sure that half of 
the pilgrims are still in front of tlie Grotto.” 

Marie had raised her e}'es. Up yonder, on the left-hand side 
of the Basilic.i, slie could see other lights incessandy appearing 
Math th.it mecli.uiical kind of movement which seemed as diough 
it Mould ncx'er cease, "Ah!” she said, “how many, how many 
distressed souls tliere are! For each of those little flames is a 
suffering soul seeking delix'erance, is it not?" 

Pierre had to lean over in order to hear her, for since the pro- 
cession liad been streaming by, so near to them, they had been 
deafened by the sound of the endless canticle, die hymn of Ber- 
nadette. The voices of tlie pilgrims rang out more loudly than 
ever amidst the increasing vertigo; the couplets became jumbled 
together— each batcli of processionists chanted a different one 
\vitb the ecstatic voices of beings possessed, who can no longer 
hear themselxes. There was a huge indistinct clamour, the dis- 
ttacted clamour of a multitude intoxicated by its ardent faith. 
And meantime the refrain of “Ave, ave, ave Maria!” was ever 
returning, rising, witli its frantic, importunate rhx'thm, abox'e 
cveiy’thing else. 

All at once Pierre and Marie, to their great surprise, saw M. 
“r Iiefore them again. “Ah! my children,” he said, 

I did not M'ant to linger too long up there; I cut through tlie 
processioii twice in order to get hack to you. But what a sight, 
what- a sight it is! It is certainl}' the first beautiful thing tliat 
I have seen since I have been here!” Tliereupon he began to 
describe the proce.wion as he had beheld it from the Calvary 
height. Imagine, said he, "another heaven, a heaven doum 
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a'ccumiilated interest had so increased the amount of indebted- 
ness that it had risen to six hundred thousand francs; and as, on 
the other hand, it was estimated that four hundred thousand 
Lncs would he required to finish tlic church, a million was 
needed to save this young ruin from certain destruction. The 
Fathers of the Grotto were thenceforth able to sleep m peace, 
they had assassinated the poor church; it was as dead as Abhe 

^Tlm’ bells’ o^lhc Basilica rang out triumphantly, end Father 
Sempe reigned as a victor at the conclusion of diat great struggle, 
that dagger warfare in which not only a man, but stones also, laid 
been done to death in the shrouding gloom of intriguing sacristies. 
And old Lourdes, obstinate and unintelligent. p:ud a hard penalty 
for its minister, who had died struggling, killed by his love for his 
parish, for now the new town did not cease to ^ow and irrospcr 
at the c.vpcnse of the old one. AU the wealth flowed to the 
former: the Fathers of the Grotto coined money, financed hotels 
and candle shops, and sold the water of the source, although a 
clause of their agreement with the municipality expressly prohi- 
bited them from carrjing on any commercial pursuits. 

The whole region began to rot and fester; tlie triumph ot the 
Grotto had brought about such a passion for lucre, such a buniing, 
feverish desire to possess and enjoy, that extraordinary perversion 
set in growing worse and worse each day, and changing Berna- 
dette’s peaceful Bethlehem into a perfect Sodom or Gomorrah. 
Father Sempe had ensured the triuinph of his DiviniW by 
ing human abominations all around and wreclung thousands o 
souls. Gigantic buildings rose from the ground, five or six millions 
of francs liad already been expended, evcrj'tliing being sacrificed 
to the stem determination to leave the poor parish oiA in tlic colU 
and keep the entire plunder for self and friends. Those costly, 
colossal gradient-ways had only been erected in order to avoid 
compliance with the Virgin’s express desire that the faithful should 
• come to the Grotto in procession. For to go dowm from tlie Basi- 
lica by the incline on the left, and climb up to it again by the 
incline on the right, could certainly not be called going to t ic 
Grotto in procession: it was simply so much revolving in a circle. 
However, the Fathers cared little about that; they had succeeded 
in compelling people to start from their premises and return to 
them, in order that they might be the sole proprietors ot the attair. 
the opulent fanners who garnered the whole harvest. Abbe 
Peyramale lay buried in the crypt of bis unfinished, ruined church, 
and Bernadette, who had long since dragged out her life of suile- 
ring in the deptlis of a convent far away, was now likewise sleep- 
ing the eternal sleep under a flagstone in a chapel. 

Deep silence fell when Doctor Chassaigne had finished this long 
iarr.ativc. Then, with a painful effort, he rose to his feet again: 
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PILGRIMS AND PATIENTS 


The pilgrims and patients, closely packed on the hard seats of 
tlie third-class carriage, were just finishing the “Ave maris Stella,” 
which they had begun to chant on leaving the terminus of the 
Orleans line, when Marie, slightly raised on her couch of misery 
and restless with feverish impatience, caught sight of the Paris 
fortifications through the window of the moving train. 

“Ah, the fortifications!” she exclaimed in a tone which was 
joyous despite her suffering. “Here we are, out of Paris;, we are 
off at last!” • . 

Her delight drew a smile from her father, M. de Guersaint,.who 
sat in front of her, whilst Abbe Pierre ^Froment, who was look- 
ing at her with fraternal affection, was so carried away by his 
i compassionate anxiety as to say aloud: “And now we are in for 
jit till to-morrow morning. We shall only reach Lourdes at three- 
Iforty. We have more than two-and-twenty hours’ journey before 
!us.” 


j It was half-past five, the sun had risen, radiant in the pure sky 
of a delightful morning. It was a Friday, the 19th of .August, 
pn the horizon, however, some small heavy clouds already pre- 
pged a terrible day of stormy heat. And the ohhque sim-rays 
Were enfilading the compartments of the railway carriage, fiUing 
jhem with dancing, golden dust. 

I “Yes, two-and-twenty hours,” murmured Marie, relapsing into 
Inguish. “Mon Dieu! what a long time we must still wait!” 

I Then her faflier helped her to lie dovm again in the narrow 
ibx, a land of wooden gutter, in which she had been hving for ’ 
^ven years past. Making an exception in her favour, the railway 
fficials had consented to take as luggage the two pairs of wheels 
hich could be removed from the box, or fitted to it whenever it 
Ecame necessary to transport her from place to place, Packed- 
Itween the sides of this movable coffin, she occupied the room 
I three passengers on the carriage seat; and for a moment she 
< 1 V there with eyes closed. Although she was tliree-and-twehty, 
3 ashen, emaciated face was still delicately infantile, charming 
spite everythine' in the niidst of her mnrvellons fair h^ir, the 
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hair of a queen, which illness had respected. Clad with the utmost 
simnlicity in a go\''n of thin woollen stuff, she wore, hanging ftoiri 
iier neck, the card bearing her name and number, which ent'Uecl 
her to hospitalisation, or free treatment. She herself had insisted 
on making the journey in this humble fashion, not wishing to be a 
source of expense to her relatives, who little by little had fallen 
into very straitened circumstances. And thus it was that she 
found herself in a third-class carriage of the “white train, the 
train which carried the greatest sufferers, the mbst woeful of tlie 
fourteen trains going to Lourdes that day, the one in which, in 
addition to five hundred healthy pilgrims, nearly three hundred 
unfortunate wretches, weak to the point of e.xhaustion, racked by 
suffering, were heaped together, and homo at e.xpress speed from 
one to tlie oilier end of France. 

Sorry that he had saddened her, Pierre continued to gaze at 
her svilh the air of a compassionate elder brother. He had just 
completed his thirtieth year, and was pale and slight, with a 
broad forehead. After busying himself with all the arrangements 
for the journey, he had been desirous of accompanying her, and, 
having obtained admission among the Hospitallers of Our Lady 
of Salvation ns an auxiliary member, wore on his cassock the red. 
orange-tipped cross of a bearer. M. do Guersaint on his side liad 
simpfv pinned the little scarlet cross of the pilgrimage on his grey 
cloth j.ickct. The idea of travelling appeared to delight him; 
although be was over fifty he still looked young, and, with his 
eyes ever wandering over the landscape, he seemed unable to 
keep his head still— a bird-Ukc head it was, with an expression of 
good-nature and absent-mindedness. 

However, in spile of the violent shaking of the train, which 
constantly drew sighs from Marie, Sister Hyacintlie had risen to 
her^ feet in the adjoining compartment. She noticed that the 
sun’s rays were streaming in the girl’s face. 

_ “Pull down the blind. Monsieur PAbbe," she said to Pierre. 
Come, come, sve must instal ourselves jiropcrly, and set our little 
lioufchold in order.” 

Clad in the black robe of a Sister of the Assumption, enlivened 
by a .white coif, a white wimple, and a large white apron. Sister 
iiyacinlhe, smiled, the picture of courageous activity. Her youth 
bloomed upon her snMll, fresh lips, and in the depths of lier 
biMutitul liliic eyes, whose expression was ever gentle. She was 
still she was charming, slender and tall, the 
hih of her apron covering a flat chest like that of a young man; 
one of good heart, displaying a snowy comple.xion, and overflow- 
ing with lieallh, gaietx', and innocence. 

roasting us,” said she; “prav pull down 
your blmcl ns well, madamc. 

Seiited in the coiuer, nc;ir the Sister, was Madamc de Tonniiiere 
who had kept her little hag on her lap. She slowly pulled^dowm 
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the blind. Dark, and well built, she was still nice-looking, although 
she had a daughter, Raymonde, who was four-and-twenty, and 
whom for motives of propriety she had placed in the charge of 
two lady-hospitallers, Madame Desagneaux and Madame Vohnar, 
in a first-class carriage. For her part, directress as she was of a 
ward of the Hospital of Our Lady of Dolours at Lourdes, she did 
not quit her patients; and outside, swinging against the door of 
her compartment, was the regulation placard bearing under her 
own name those of the two Sisters of the Assumption who accom- 
panied her. The widow of a ruined man, she lived with her 
'daughter on the scanty income of four or five thousand francs a 
year, at the rear of a courtyard in the Rue Vanneau. But her 
charity was inexhaustible, and she gave aU her time to the work 
of the Hospitality of Our Lady of S^alvation, an institution whose 
red cross she wore on her gown of Carmelite poplin, and whose 
aims she furthered with the most active zeal. Of a somewhat 
proud disposition, fond of being flattered and loved, she took great 
delight in this annual journey, from which both her heart and her 
passion derived contentment. 

"You are right. Sister,” she said, "we \vill organise matters. I 
really don’t know why I am encumbering myself, with this bag.” 

And thereupon she placed it under the seat, near her. 

“Wait a moment,” resumed Sister Hyacintbe; “you have the 
water-can between your legs— it is in your way.” 

“No, no, it isn’t, I assure you. Let it be. It must always be 
somewhere.” 

Then they both set their house in order as they expressed it, 
so that for a day and a night they might live %vith their patients 
as comfortably as possible. The worry was that they had not been 
able to take Marie into their compartment, as she wished to have 
Pierre and her father near her; however neighbourly ^intercourse 
was easy enough over the low partition. Moreover the whole 
carriage, with its five compartments of ten seats each, formed but 
one moving chamber, a common room as it were which the eyes 
took in at a glance from end to end. Between its wooden walls,' 
bare and yellow, under its white-painted panelled roof, it showed 
like a hospital 'ward, with all the disorder and promiscuous jumb- 
iing together of an improvised ambulance. Basins, brooms, and 
sponges lay about, half-hidden by the seats. Then, as the train 
' only carried such luggage as the pilgrims could take with them, 
there were valises, deal boxes, boimet boxes and bags, a wetched 
pile of poor worn-out things mended with bits of string, heaped 
up a little bit everywhere; and overhead the litter began again, 
what with articles of clothing, parcels and baskets hanging from 
brass pegs and swinging to and fro without a pause. 

Aniidst all this frippery the more afflicted patients, stretched on 
' their narrow mattresses, which took up the room of several pas- 
sengers, were shaken, carried along by the rumbling gyrations of 
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v.ht<-''b; v.-ailst iLoyi v/ho were able to rernajri seated, k-anc-d 
a^ihaX tke paxtitiTOS, tbeir fates pale, their heads resting upon 
t/;11o-.vs, Aetf^rding to the regulations tliere should have 
<Jrj“ kdv-ho-pitaller to ea'.h compartment. }kri>.-ever, at the other 
.•n'i o- th- carriage tliere -.vas but a seermd Sister w the Assumption, 
S;<‘'o Ckire des Augt-s. Some of tlie pilgrims v.-ho were in good 
health 'svere already gellLog up, eating and drinhing. _ One ewn- 
partii'.'-r.l v.as entirely oetupied hy v.'Ornen, ten pilgrims 
pressed together, young ones and old ones, aii sadiy, pitiruliv 
ugjv, Ar/I as nobody dared to open the v/jndcnvs on account of 
the-" conprmptives in "the carriage, the h-eat soon began to make 
itr.e'f felt, and an unlrearable e»dour aro-.>e', set free as it v.-erc by 
the iolting o; the- train as it v.e.nt its way at express speed. 

The-y liad said llieir ebaplets at juvis;.-, and six o'clock w-as slrik- 
irig, and they we-re rushing like a hurricane past tlie station of 
Br-'-Ugny, -.vhe-n Sister Hyae-tnthe rose up. It was she v/bo directed 
t'ue- pious eoe'Te-i'.e-, v.liieh most cf the pilgrims follo-rved from small, 
bk'' -c'i'.ered Jndin. 

'"11;'; A.ng'rlu^, rn;. thildren." said she v.'ith her pheasant smile, 
her maternal air v.riich her great yout!) rendered so charming and 
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Then t);'- ".^-.es” again folhr.ved one anotli'.-r, and v/ere draw- 
ing to an c.od v.h'.-n Pierre and ‘darie began to feel interested in 
I'.'.o v.oni'-r,, -.••ho (x.cujnc-d liie otfier conjer seals of their compart- 
m'-Tit O.ne oi the.m, she who sat at Marie’s feel, was a blonde 
of s!<;.od''r 1/uiid and hwrpcohc appearance, some thirty and odd 
vea.*-, of age, an'i fu'ied before she had grcr.vn old. She sliranJ: 
bs'-ln leareely o'.-euir.-in'g any room, v.-earing a dark rlress, and 
sh'w.ing tohyurh.-,5 hair, and a long ^iel-stricken fate which ex- 
prc-.-y,'d uniimited^s'.-Ii-abaridonrnerit, infinite sadness. Tlie woman 
i.o front cf lier, ‘.he v.']n utl on llio *;o'dt its Piorre, v,’as of 
toe t-^irrjc iit',';, Irjt to tho v.orl'jng classes, SbfJ ^vore u 

hr-,'-.]: divxjk>cfi a face rava^f.-d by v/retdicdncss iind 

v/nilsi On her lap diC bold a JilUt: ^rl (A s^r/cn, ^v}lo wf-s 
'p so v.’a:^.cd by jjln^rvs, iJiSt she so-cmed scarcely fr;i;r. With 
ipr no-'c o-^/atrasied, her cydid: lov.x-rod and siiowing blct* in her 
‘..ujf'ri jaV'-i c>i:,d v/as vmhhj to sp'^al:, unable to ullcrancc 
cO ::j ;:v tnan a .ov.’ plau-t, a xjc'ntlc moan, v.'hich rent tlic heart of 
ber raot.cr, Jciirur;;^ o-xr her, each time* lint ili*-* la-ard it 
' 5k-P'-='^' t^idly asked' tlie lady who 

).'.d_k(.ne.-1o 5 Jrev,.we'J ;;knee. "I hiive s-xme in my bask.'ri;' 
;n-n.: ;.cri rn-ia-.me, regrhvd tl.-e womnn, “he onjv lakes 

Vh' /' ''■v<-n ih-it w-jlhngly, I look care to bring 
a tyrtif ;ui v,*ith mcc 

Tn-m.^ giymg v.ny to i},,, d":ire v.hidi pos-.esses ihe wretched 
t- c miiee svees to oih'rt., uic U-gan to relate her storc-r Her 
'/-t-'; s""''"-'''’' ho'o'-n'h a gil'h-r by trade, had be-en 

c—i'.-'j e.*.' l.y com-;.e;;.>ro.-n Jbs-ft :Jono v.ith her little Ro'-e who 
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was the passion of her heart, she had worked by day and night at 
her calling as a dressmaker in order to bring the child up. But 
disease had come, and for fourteen months now she had had her 
in her arms like that, growing more and more woeful and wasted 
until reduced almost to nothingness. She, the mother, who never 
went to mass, had one day entered a church, impeU^ by despair 
to pray for her daughter’s cure; and there she had heard a voice 
which had told her to take the little one to Lourdes, where the 
Blessed Virgin would have pity on her. Acquainted wth nobody, 
not knowing even how the pilgrimages were organised, she bad 
had but one idea— to work, save up the money necessary for the 
journey,' take a ticket, and start off with the thirt)' sous remaining 
to her, destitute of all supplies save a bottle of milk for the clrild, 
not having even thought of purchasing a crust of bread for herself-. 

“What is the poor little thing suffering from?” resumed the lady. 

“Oh, it must be consumption of the bowels, madame! But the 
doctors have names they give it. At first she only had sbght 
pains in the stomach. Then her stomach began to swell and she 
suffered, oh, so dreadfully! it made one cry to' see her. Her 
stomach has gone down now, only she’s worn out; she has got so 
thin that she has no legs left her, and she’s wasting away with 
continual sweating.” 

Then, as Rose, raising her eyeh’ds, began to moan, her mother 
leant over her, distracted and turning pale. “What is the matter, 
my jewel, my treasure?”_she asked. “Do you want to drink?” 

But the little girl was abeady closing her dim eyes of a hazy 
sky-blue hue, and did not even answer, but relapsed into her 
torpor, quite white in the white frock she wore— a last coquetry on 
the part of her mother, who had gone to this useless expense in 
the hope that the Virgin would be more compassionate. and gentle 
to a httle sufferer who was well dressed, so immaculately white. 

There was an inten^al of silence, and then Madame Vincent 
inquired: “And you, madame, it’s for yourself no doubt that you 
are going to Lourdes? One can see very well that you are ill.” 

But the lady, %vith a frightened look, shrank woefully into her 
comer, murmuring: “No, no, I am not ill. V’ould to God that I 
were ! I should suffer less.” 

Her name was Madame Maze, and her heart was full of an 
incurable grief. After a love marriage to a big, gay fellow uith 
ripe, red lips, she had found herself deserted at the end of a 
twelvemonth’s honeymoon. Ever travelling, following the pro- 
fession of a jeweller’s bagman, her husband, who earned a deal 
of money, would disappear for six months at a stretch, “deceive 
her from one frontier to the other of France, at times e\'en carrying 
creatures about xrith him. And she worshipped him; she suffered 
so frightfully from it all tlial she had sought a remedy in religion, 
and had at last made up her mind to repair to Lourdes, in order 
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to pn^' U>c Virgin to restore her husband to her and naake him 

''"Although "Same Vincent did not understand die other’s 
words she realised that she was a prey to great mental allliction. 
and thev continued looking at one another, the mother, whom the 
sight of' her dying daughter was killing, and the abandoned wite, 
whom her passion cast into throes of death-like agony. 

Howewer, Pierre, who, like Marie, had been listening to the 
conversation, now inlen’cncd. lie was astonished that the dress- 
maker had not sought free treatment for her little patient. The 
Association of Our Lady of Salvation had been founded by' the 
Augiuitine Fathers of tlie Assumption after the Franco-German 
War, with the object of contributing to the salvation of France 
and die defence of the Church by prayer in common and the 
practice of charity; and it was this association which had promot- 
ed the great pilgrimage movement, in particular initiating and im- 
rcmiltingly extending liie national pilgrimage which every year, 
towards die close oi August, set out for Lourdes. An elaborate 
organisation had been gradually perfected, donations of consi- 
dcralile amounts were collected in all parts of the world, sufferers 
were enrolled in every pansh, and agreements were signed with 
the railway companies, to say nothing of the active help of the 
Little Sisters of the Assumption and the establishment of the 
Hospitalit) of Our Lady of Salvation, a widespread brothcrliood 
of tfic beneiolcnt, in which one beheld men and women, mosdy 
. belonging to society, who, under the o'rders of the pilgrimage 
managers, nursed the sick, helped to transport them, and watched 
over the observance of good discipline. A written request was 
needed for the sufferers to obtain liospitalisalion, wliicli dispensed 
them from making the smallest payment in respect either of tlieir 
journey or their sojourn; they were fetched from their homes and 
foni-cyed back thither; and they simply bad to provide a few 
provisions for the road. By far the greater number were rccom- 
mendt’d by priests or benevolent persons, who superintended the 
inquiries eonceniing tiiem and obtained the needful papers, such 
as doctors' certiricates and certificates of births. And, these 
matters Ixiing settled, the sick ones had nothing further to trouble 
aliout, they became but so much suffering flesb, food for miracles, 
m the liands of the liospitallcrs of either sex. 

But you need only have applied to your parisli priest, madame,” 
I lene exnlamcd. Ibis poor child is deserving of every sympathy. 
^ ’Ij have been immediately admitted.” 

“I did not know it. Monsieur rAbb6.” 

rben bow did vou manage?” 
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tening to her, felt great pity for her, and also some shame; for she 
who was not entirely destitute of resources had succeeded in 
obtaining hospitalisation, thanks to Pierre, whereas that mother 
and her sorry child, after exhausting their scanty savings, remained 
without a copper. 

However, a more violent jolt of tlie carriage drew a cry of 
pain froni the girl. “Oh, father,” she said, “pray raise me a 
little! I can’t stay on my back any longer.” 

When M. de Guersaint had helped her into a sitting posture, 
she gave a deep sigh of relief. They were now at Etampes, after 
a run of an hour and a half from Paris, and what with the increas- 
ed warmth of the sun, the dust, and the noise, weariness was 
becoming apparent already. Madame de Jonquiere had got up 
to speak a few words of kindly encouragement to Marie over the 
partition; and Sister Hyacinthe moreover again rose, and gaily 
clapped her hands that she might be heard and obeyed from 
one to the other end of the carriage. 

"Come, come!” said she, “we mustn’t think of our little troubles. 
Let us pray and sing, and the Blessed Virgin will be with us.” 

She herself then began the Rosary according to the rite of Our 
Lady of Lourdes, and all the patients and pilgrims followed her. 
This was the first chaplet— the five joyful mysteries, the Annuncia- 
tion, the Visitation, the Nativity, the Purification, and Jesus 
found in the Temple. Then they all began to chant the canticle: 
“Let us contemplate the heavenly Archangel!” Their voices were 
lost amid the loud rumbling of the wheels; you heard but the 
muffled surging of that human wave, stifling within the closed 
carriage which rolled on 'and on without a pause. 

Although M. de Guersaint was a worshipper, he could never 
follow a hymn to th^ end. He got up, sat down again, and 
finished by resting his elbow on the partition and conversing in 
an undertone with a patient who sat against this same partition 
in the next compartment. The patient in question was a thick-set 
man of fifty, with a good-natured face and a large head, com- 
pletely bald. His name was Sabathier, and for fifteen years he 
had been stricken witli ataxia. He only suffered pain by fits and 
starts, but he had quite lost the use of his legs, which his wife, 
who accompanied him, moved for him as though they had been 
dead legs, whenever they became too heavy, weighty like bars of 
lead. 

“Yes, monsieur,” he said, “such as you see me, I was formerly 
fifth-class professor at the Lycee Charlemagne. At first I thought 
that it was mere sciatica, but afterw'ards I was seized with sharp, 
lightning-like pains, red-hot sword thrusts, you know', in the 
muscles. During nearly ten years tlie disease kept on mastering 
me more and more. I consulted all the doctors, tried every ima- 
ginable mineral spring, and now I suffer less,* but I can no longer 
move from my seat. And then, after long living without a thought 
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of religion, I was led back to God by the idea that I was too 
wretched, and that Our Lady of Lourdes could not do other%vise 

than take pity on me.” , i i 

Feeling interested, Pierre in his turn had leant over the 

partition and was listening. c- ^ tx.- “r. 

“Is it not so. Monsieur lAbbe? continued M. babathier. is 
not suffering the best awakener of souls? This is the sevCTth 
year Aat I am going to Lourdes without despairing of cmre. This 
year the Blessed Virgin wiU cure me,’ I feel sime of it. Yes, I 
expect to be able to walk about again; I now live solely in tliat 

llOpG 

M. Sabathier paused, he wished his wife to push his legs a 
little more to the left; and Pierre looked at him, astonished to 
find ^ch obstinate faith in a man of intellect, in one of those 
university professors who, as a rule, are such Voltairians. How 
could the belief in miracles have germinated and taken root in 
this man’s brain? As ho himself said, great suffering alone ex- 
plained this need of illusion, this blossoming of eternal and 
consolatory hope. 

“And my wife and I,” resumed the ex-professor, “are dressed, 
you see, as poor folks, for I wished to go as a mere pauper tliis 
year, and applied for hospitalisation in a spirit of humility in 
order that the Blessed Virgin might include me among the 
wretched, her children— only, as 1 did not xvish to take the place 
of a real pauper, I gave fifty francs to the Hospitalitc, and this, 
as you are aware, gives one the right to have a patient of one's 
own in the pilgrimage. I even know my patient. He was intro- 
duced to mo at the railway station. He is suffering from tuber- 
culosis, it appears, and seemed to me very low, very low.” 

fresh interx'al of silence ensued. “Well”, said M. Sabathier 
at last, "may the Blessed Virgin save him also, she who can do 
everything. I shall be so happy, she will have loaded me with 
favours.” 

Tlien the three men, isolating themselves from the others, went 
on conversing together, at first on medical subjects, and at last 
diverging into a discussion on romanesque architecture, d propos 
of a itccplc which they had perceived on a hillside, and which 
every pilgririi had saluted with a sign of the cross. Swayed once 
more by the habits of cultivated intellect, the young priest and 
his two companions forgot tlicmselves together in the midst of 
their fellow-passengers, all those poor, suffering, simple-minded 
I off;, whom wretchedness stupefied. Another hour went by, two 
, more crttilicles had just been sung, and the stations of Toury and 
U's Aubnais had been left behind, when, at Beaugcncy, they at 
last ceased their chat, on hearing Sister Hvacinthe clap her hands 
pid mhinate in. her fresh, sonorous voice: 

, ' Domino, jiarcc populo tuo."’ 

.-\iid then the chant went on; all voices became mingled in that 
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.ever-surging wave of prayer which stilled pain, excited hope, and 
little by little penetrated the entire being, harassed by the haunt- 
ing thought of the grace and cure which one and all were going 
to seek so far away. 

However, as Pierre sat down again, he saw that Marie was 
very pale, and had her eyes closed. By the painful contraction of 
her features he could tell that she was not sleeping. .“Are you in 
greater suffering?” he asked. 

“Yes, yes, I suffer dreadfully. I shall never last till the end. 
It is this incessant jolting.” 

She moaned, raised her eyelids, and, half fainting, remained 
in a sitting posture, her eyes turned on the other sufferers. In 
the adjoining compartment. La Grivotte, hitherto stretched out, 
scarce breathing, like a corpse, had just raised herself up in front 
of M. Sabathier. She was a tall, slipshod, singular-looking creature 
-of over thirty, with a round, ravaged face, which her frizzy hair 
and flaming eyes rendered almost pretty. She had reached the 
third stage of phthisis. 

“Eh, mademoiselle,” she said, addressing herself in a hoarse, 
indistinct voice to Marie; “how nice it would be if we could only 
doze off a little. But it can’t be managed; all these wheels keep 
on whirling round and round in one’s head.” 

Then, althougl: it fatigued her to speak, she obstinately went 
on talking, volunteering particulars about herself. She was a 
mattress-maker, and with one of her aunts had long gone from 
yard to 3'ard at Bercy to comb and sew up mattresses. And, in- 
deed, it was to the pestilential wool which she had combed in her 
youth that she ascribed her malady. For five years past she had 
been making die roimd of die hospitals of Paris, and sh^ spoke 
familiarly of all the great doctors. It was die Sisters of Charitj’, . 
at the Lariboisiere hospital, who, finding that she had a passion for . 
religious ceremonies, had completed her conversion, and conidnced 
her that the Virgin awaited her at Lourdes to cure her. 

“I certainly need it,” said she. “The doctors say that I have 
one lung done for, and that the other one is scarcely any better. 
There are great big holes, you know. At first I only felt bad 
between the shoulders and spat up some froth. But then I got . 
diin, and became a dreadful sight. .And now I’m always in a ■ 
sweat, and cough till I think Tm going to bring my heart br- 
And I can no longer spit. And I haven’t the strengdi to stan-"- 
you see. I can’t eat.” 
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to raise even a finger. But he was not suffering from phthisis. 
He was dying of inflammation of the liver, contracted in Senegal. 
Very long and lank, he had a yellow face, tvith skin as dry and 
lifeless as parchment. The abscess which had formed in his liver 
had ended by breaking out e-xtemally, and amidst the continuous 
shivering of fever, vomih'ng, and delirium, suppuration was ex- 
hausting him. His eyes alone were still alive, eyes full of unex- 
tinguishable love, whose flame lighted up his e.xpiring face, a 
peasant face such as painters have given to the crucified Christ, 
common, but rendered sublime at moments by its expression of 
faitli and passion. He was a Breton, the last puny child of an 
over-numerous family, and had left his little share of land to his 
elder brothers. One of his sisters, Marthe, older than himself 
by a couple of years, accompanied him. She had been in service in 
Paris, an insignificant maid-of-all-work, but withal so devoted to 
her brother that she had left her situation to follow biih, subsisting 
scantily on her petty savings. 

‘T was lying on the platform,” resumed La'Grivotte, “when he 
was put in tlie carriage. There were four men carrying him — " 

But she was unable to speak any further, for just then an 
attack of cougliing shook and threw her back upon the seat. She 
was suffocating, and the red flush on her cheekbones turned blue. 
Sister Hyacintho, however, immediately raised her head and 
wiped her lips witli a linen cloth, which became spotted with 
blood. At the same lime Madame de Jonquiere gave her 
attention to a patient in front of her, who had just fainted. She 
was called Madame Vfitu, and was the wife of a petty clockmaker 
of the Mouffetard district, who had not been able to shut up his 
shop in order to accompany her to Lourdes. And to make stire 
that she would he cared for she had sought and obtained hospita- 
lisation. The fear of death was bringing- lier back to religion, 
aldiough she had not set foot in church since her first communion. 
She knew that she was lost, that a cancer in the chest was eating 
into her; and she already had the haggard, orange-hued mark of 
the cancerous patient. Since the beginning of the journey she 
had not spoken a word, but, suffering terribly, had remained with 
iicr lips tightlv closed. Then all at once, she had swooned awav 
after an attack of vomiting. 

, murmured Madame de la Jonquiere, who 

iic^clf felt faint; we must let in a little fresh air 

Sister Hyacmthe was just then laying La Grivotte to rest on 
her pillows. Cer^inly, said she, "we will open the window for 
a few moments. But not on this side, for I am afraid we might 
niaifame ” coughing. Open the window on your side, 

\"crcasing, and the occupants of the carriage 
were stifling in that heavy, cwl-smeliing atmosphere. Tlie pure 
air which came in when the window was opened brought relief. 
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however. For a moment there were other duties to be attended 
to, a clearance and cleansing. The Sister emptied the basins out 
of the window, whilst the lady-hospitaller wiped the shaking floor 
with a sponge. Next, things had to be set in order; and then came 
a fresh anxiety, for the fourth patient, a slender girl whose face 
was entirely covered by a black fichu, and who had not yet moved, 
was saying that she felt himgry. 

With quiet devotion Madame de Jonquiere immediately tender- 
ed her services. "Don’t you trouble, Sister,” she said, “I will 
cut her bread into little bits for her.” 

Marie, with the need she felt of diverting her ■ mind from' 
her own sufferings, had already begun to take an interest in the 
motionless sufferer whose countenance was .hidden by that black 
veil, for she not unnaturally suspected that it was a case of 
some distressing facial sore. She had merely been told that the 
patient was a servant, which was true, but the poor creature, a 
native of Picardy, named Elise Rouquet, had been obliged to leave 
her situation, and seek a home with a sister who ill-treated her, for 
no hospital would take her in. Extremely devout, she had for 
many months been possessed by an ardent desire to go to Lourdes. 

Whilst Marie, with dread in her heart, waited for the fichu to 
be moved aside, Madame de Jonquiere, having cut some bread 
into small pieces, inquired maternally "Are they small enough? 
Can you put them into your mouth?” 

Thereupon a hoarse voice growled confused words under the 
black fichu: "Yes, yes, madame.” And at last the veil fell and 
Marie shuddered with horror. 

It was a case of lupus which had preyed upon the unhappy 
woman’s nose and mouth. Ulceration had spread, and was 
hourly spreading— in short, all the hideous peculiarities of this 
terrible disease were in full process of development, almost obli- 
terating the traces of what once were pleasing womanly lineaments. 

"Oh, look, Pierre!” Marie murmured, trembling. 

The priest in his turn shuddered as he beheld Elise Rouquet 
cautiously slipping the tiny pieces of bread into her poor shapeless 
mouth. Every one in the carriage had turned pale at sight of 
tile awful apparition. And the same thought ascended from all 
those hope-inflated souls. Ah! Blessed 'Virgin, Powerful Virgin, 
what a miracle indeed if such an ill were cured! 

"■We must not tliink of ourselves, my children, if we wish 
to get well,” resumed Sister Hyacinthe, who still retained her 
encouraging smile. 

And then she made them say the second chaplet, the five 
sorrowful mysteries: Jesus in the Garden of Olives, Jesus scourged, 
Jesus crowmed with thorns, Jesus carrying the cross, and Jesus 
crucified. Afterwards came the canticle: “In thy help Virain 
do I put mv trust.” ’ ’ 

, V h-'d iiict 1 throiifrh Rlnic- for thro=> Inner ]i, ,, 
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had been rolling onward; and Marie, who had averted her eyes 
from Elise Rouquet, now turned them upon a man who'»occnpied 
a comer seat in the compartment on her left, that in wliich Brother' 
Isidore was lying. She had noticed this man several times already. 
Poorly clad in an old black frock-coat, he looked still young, 
altliough in's spivse beard was already turning grey; and, short and . 
emaciated, he seemed to e.xperience great suffering, his fleshless,' 
livid face being covered with sweat. However, he remained 
motionless, ensconced in his comer, speaking to nobody, but 
staring straight before him with dilated eyes. And all at once 
Marie noticed tliat his eyelids ' were falling, and that he was 
fainting away. 

She thereupon drew Sister Hyacinthe’s attention to him: “Look 
Sister! One would tliink that that gentleman is dangerousl)' ill.” 

“Which one, my dear child?” 

“That one, over tliere, with his head thrown back.” 

General excitement followed, all tlie healthy pilgrims rose- up 
to look, and it occurred to Madame de Jonquierc to call to Marthc, 
Brother Isidore’s sister, and tell her to tap the man's hands. 

“Question him, she added: “ask what ails him.” 

Marthc drew near, shook the man and questioned him. 

But instead of an answer only a rattle came from his throat,’ 
and his eyes remained closed. 

Then a frightened voice was heard saying, “I think he is going 
to d)e.” 

The dread increased, words flew about, advice was tendered 
from one to the other end of the carriage. Nobody knew tlic 
man. He had certainly not obtained hospitalisation, for no while 
card was hanging from his neck. Somebody related, however, 
that, he had seen him arrive, dragging himself along, but three 
minutes or so before the train started; and that he had remained 
quite motionless, scarce breathing, ever since he had flung himself 
. mth .an air of intense iveariness into that corner, where ' he was 
now apparently dying. His ticket was at last seen protruding 
from under the band of an old silk hat which hung from a peg 
near him. 


, breathing again now!”' Sister Hyacinthe suddenly c.v- 

cJaimctl.' Ask him Ids name.” ' . 

■ ^'mstioned by Marthe, the man merely 

"blf how /^ilorr'" ^ ^^^^^'^mation scarcely articulated, 

frmn answer that could he obtained 
Wv ‘ reference to everj-thing that they wished to 

rouhV L rtn ’ ^”'5 'U^ess was, what 

f ilS, save no information, but still and 

?strr Tlf? Oh how I suffer-how I suffcrl” 

had fP®"' impatience. Ah, if she 

iiad only iKcn ih the same compartment with him! And she 



13 


PILGRIMS AND PATIENTS 

resolved that she would change her seat at the first station they 
should stoi> at. Only there would be no stoppage for a long time. 
The position was becoming terrible, the more so as the mans 
head again fell back. , , , . / i 

“He is dying, he is dying!” repeated the frightened voice. 

What was to be done, mon Dieu? The Sister was aware that 
one of the Fathers of the Assumption, Father Massias, was in the 
train with the Holy Oils, ready to administer extreme unction to 
the dying; for every year some of the patients passed away during 
the journey. But she did not dare to have recourse to the alarm 
signal. Moreover, in the cantine van where Sister Saint Frangois 
officiated, there was a doctor with a little medicine chest. If the 
sufferer should survive until they reached Poitiers, where there 
would be half-an-hour s stoppage, all possible help might be 
given to him. But on the other hand he might suddenly expire.- 
However, they ended by becoming somewhat calmer. The man, 
although still unconscious, began to breathe in a more regular 
manner, and seemed to fall asleep. 

“To think of it, to die before getting there,” murmured Marie 
with a shudder, “to die in sight of the promised land!” And as her 
father sought to reassure her she added: “I am suffering— I am 
suffering dreadfully myself.” 

“Have confidence,” said Pierre, “the Blessed Virgin is watching 
over you.” 

She could no longer remain seated, and it became necessary 
to replace her in a recumbent position in her narrow coffin. Her 
father and the priest had to take every precaution in doing so, 
for the slightest hurt drew a moan from her. And she lay there 
breathless, like one dead, her face contracted by suffering, and 
surrounded by .her regal fair hair. They had now been rolling 
on, ever rolling on for nearly four hours. And if the carriage was 
so greatly shaken, with an unbearable spreading tendency, it Was 
tlirough being at die rear part of the train. The coupling irons 
shrieked, the wheels growled furiously; and as it was necessary to 
leave, the windows partially open, the dust came in, acrid and 
burning; but it was especially the heat which grew terrible, a 
devouring stormy heat falling from a tawny sky which large hang- 
ing clouds had slowly covered. The hot carriages, those' rolling 
bo.xes where the pilgrims ate and drank, where the sick lay in a 
^tiated atmosphere, amid dizzying moans, prayers, and hymns, 
became like so many furnaces. 

And Marie was not the only one whose condition had been 
aggravated; others also were suffering from the journey. .Resting 
in the lap of her despairing mother, who gazed at her with large, 
tear-blurred eyes, little Rose had ceased to stir, and had 'grown 
so pale Uiat Madame Maze had twice leant forward to feel her 
fearful lest she should find them cold. ■ 'At ‘ each moment 
also Madame Sabathier had i 
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weight was so great, said he, that it seemed as if his hips were 
being tom from him. Brother Isidore too liad just begun 
to cry out, emerging from his accustomed torpor; and his 
sister had only been able to assuage his sufferings by raising 
him, and clasping him- in her arms- La Grivotte seerned 
to be asleep, but a continuous hiccoughing sjiook her, and a 
tiny streamlet of blood dribbled from her mouth. Madame Vetu 
had again vomited, Elise Rouquet no longer thought of hiding 
the frightful sore open on her face. And from the man yonder, 
breathing hard, there still came a lugubrious rattle, as tliough he 
were at ever}' moment on the point of expiring. In vain did 
Madame de Jonquiere and Sister Hyacinthe lavish their attentions 
on the patients, they could but slightly assuage so much suffering. 
At times it all seemed like an evil dream-that carriage of 
U'retchcdness and pain, hurried along at e.\press speed, with a 
continuous shaking and jolting which made cver>'thing hanging 
from the pegs— the old clothes, the womout baskets mended ^^'ith 
bits of string— sw'ing to and fro incessantly. And in the com- 
partment at the far end, the ten female pilgrims, some old, some 
young, and all pitifully ugly, sang on without a pause in cracked 
voices, shrill and dreary. 

Then Pierre began to think of the other carriages of the train, 
that white train u'hich conveyed most, if not all, of the riiore 
seriously afflicted patients; these carriages were rolling along, 
all displaying similar scones of suffering among the three hundred 
sick and five hundred healthy pilgrims crowded w'ithin them. And 
afterwards, ho thought of the other trains which were leaving 
Paris that day, tlie grey train and the blue train’ which had preced- 
ed the white one, the green train, the yellow train, the pinK train, 
the orange train which were followng it. From hour to hour 
' trains set out from one to the other end of France. And he thought, 
too, of those which that same morning had started from Orleans, 
Le Mans, Poitiers, Bordeaux, Marseilles, and Carcassonne. Com- 
ing from all parts, trains were nishing across that land of France 
at the same hour, all directing tlieir course yonder towards 
the holy Grotto, bringing thirty thousand patients and pilgrims 
to the Virgin’s feet. And he reflected that other days of tlie year 
witnessed a like nish of human beings, that not a week went by 
without Lourdes beholding the arrival of some pilgrimage; that 
ff .was not merely France which set out on the march, but all 
Europe, the whole world: that in certain years of great religious 
fen’our there had been three hundred thousand, and even five 
lumclred thousand, pilgrims and patients streaming to the spot. 

Pierre' fancied that he could hear those trains, those trains 

• ’ Dlftcrcnt-coloured tickets are Issued for these trains: It is for this 
reasori . that they are called the while, blue, and Grey trains. 
y.c.—Trans. 
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from everywhere, all converging towards the same rocky cavity 
where the tapers were blazing. They all rumbled loudly amid 
the cries of pain and snatches of hymns wafted from their car- 
riages. They were the roUing hospitals of disease at its last 
stage, of human suffering rushing to the hope of cure, furiously 
seeking consolation between attacks of increased severity, with the 
ever-present threat of death— death hastened, supervening under 
awful conditions, amidst the mob-like scramble. They rolled on, 
they rolled on again and again, they rolled on without a pause, 
carrying the wretchedness of this world on its way to the divine 
illusion, the health of the infirm, the consolation of the afflicted. 

And immense pity overflowed from Pierre’s heart, human com- 
passion for all the suffering and all the tears that consumed weak 
and naked man. He was sad unto death and ardent charity burnt 
within him, the unextinguishable flame as it were of his fraternal 
feelings towards all things and beings. 

When they left die station of Saint Pierre des Corps at half- 
past ten. Sister Hyacinthe gave the signal, and they recited the 
third chaplet, the five glorious mysteries, the Resurrection of Our 
Lord, the Ascension of Our Lord, the Mission of the Holy Ghost, 
the Assumption of the Most Blessed Virgin, the Crowning of the 
I Most Blessed Virgin. And afterwards they sang the canticle of 
Bernadette, that long, long chant, composed of six times ten 
couplets, to which the Angelic Salutation, ever recurring, serves 
as a refrain— a prolonged lullaby slowly besetting one until it 
ends by penetrating one’s entire being, transporting one into 
ecstatic sleep, in delicious expectancy of a miracle. 


II 

PIERRE AND MARIE 

The green landscapes gf Poitou were now defiling before them, 
and Abbe Pierre Froment, gazing out of the window, watched 
the trees fly away till, httle by little, he ceased to distinguish 
them. A steeple appeared and then vanished and all the 
pilgrims crossed themselves. Tliey would not reach Poitiers 
until twelve-thirty-five, and the train was still rolling on amid the 
growing weariness of that oppressive, stormy day. Falling into a 
deep reverie, the young priest no longer heard the words of the 
hiUal^^’ sounded in his ears merely like a slow, wavy 

Forgetfulness of the present had come upon him an nwa' ' ,0 
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f the past filled his whole being. He was reascending the 
f mcmorj’, reascending it to its source. He again beheld the 
lOuse at Neuilly where he had been bom and where he still liwd, 
hat home of peace and toil, with its garden planted with a fmv 
ine trees, and parted by a quickest hedge and palisade from the 
'arden bf the neighbouring house, which was similar to his owjn. 
le, was again three, perhaps four, years old, and round a table, 
haded by tlie big horse-chestnut tree, he once more beheld his 
ather, his mother, and his elder brother at dejeuner. To Iris 
atlier, Michel Froment, he could give no distinct lineanients; he 
rictured him but faintly, vaguely renowned as an illustrious che- 
nist, bearing the title of Member of the Institute, and leading 
V cloistered life in the laborator>' which he had installed in that 
>ecluded, deserted suburb. However he could plainly see first 
iiis brother Guillaume, then fourteen years of age, whom some 
Iwliday had brought from college tliat morning, and tlien and 
even more vividly his mother, so gentle and so quiet, with eyes 
so full of active kindliness. Later on he leamt what anguish had 
racked that religious soul, that believing woman rvho, from esteem 
and gratitude, had resignedly accepted marriage with an un- 
belie\’cr. her senior by fifteen years, to whom her relatives were 
indebted for great scr\'ices. He, Pierre, the tardy offspring of 
this union, born when his father was already near his fiftieth year, 
hail only known his mother as a respectful, conquered woman in 
the presence ot her husband, whom she had leamt to love passion- 
ately, with the frightful torment of knowing, however that he was 
doomed to perdition. And, all at once, .anotlier memory flashed 
upon the young priest, the terrible memory' of the day when 
his father had died, killed in his laboratory by an accident, lire 
explosion of a retort. He, Pierre, had then been five y'ears old, 
.and he remembered the slightest incidents— his motlrer’s cry 
when she had found the shattered body among the remnants of 
the chemical appliances, then her terror, her sobs, her prayers at 
the idea that God had slain the unbeliever, damned him for ever- 
more. "Not daring to burn his books and papers, she had contented 
herself with locking up the laboratory, which henceforth nobody 
entered. And from that moment, haunted by a vision of hell, she 
had had but one idea, to possess herself of her second son who 
was still so young, to give him a strictly religious training, and 
through him to ransom her husband— secure his forgiveness from 
Cod, ' Guillaume, her elder hoy, had already ceased to belong 
to her, having groim up at college, where he had been won over 
by tlje- ideas of the century; but she resolved that the other, the 
•younger one, should not leave the house, but should have a priest 
as tutor; and her secret dream, her consuming hope, was drat she 
might some day see him a priest himself, saying his first mass 
and solacing souls whom the thought of ctemify tortured. 

Then' between, green, leafy houghs, flecked with siinlitTht. an- 
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other figure rose vividly before Pierre’s eyes. He suddenly bebeld 
Marie de Guersaint as he had seen her one morning through a 
gap in the hedge dividing the two gardens. M. de Guersaint, who 
belonged to the petty Norman noblesse, was a combination of 
architect and inventor; and he was at that time busy with a 
scheme of model dwellings for the poor, to which churches and 
schools were to be attached; an affair of considerable magnitude, 
planned none too well, however, and in which, •swth his customary 
impetuosity, the lack of foresight of an imperfect artist, he was 
risking the three hundred thousand francs that he possessed. A 
similarity of religious faith had dra\ra Madame de Guersaint and 
Madame Froment together; but the former was altogether a su- 
perior woman, iDerspicuous and rigid, with an iron hand which 
alone prevented her household from gliding to a catastrophe; and 
she was bringing up her t\vo daughters, Blanche and Marie, in 
principles of narrow piety, the elder one already being as grave 
as herself, whilst the yoimger, albeit very devout, was still fond 
of play, wnth an intensity of life \vithin her, which found vent 
in gay peals of sonorous laughter. From their early childhood 
Pierre and Marie played together, the hedge was ever being crossed, 
the two famih'es constantly mingled. And on that clear sunshiny 
morning, when he pictured her parting the leafy branches, she was 
already ten years old. He, who was sixteen, was to enter the 
seminary on the following Tuesday. Never had she seemed to 
him so pretty. Her hair, of a pmre' golden hue, was so long that 
when it was let down it sufficed to clothe her. Well did he 
remember her face as .it had then been, with round cheeks, blue 
eyes, red mouth, and sldn of dazzling, snowy whiteness. She 
was indeed as gay and hriUiant as the sun itself, a transplendency. 
Yet there were tears at the .comers of her eyes, for she was aware 
of his coming departure. They sat down together at the far end 
of the garden, in the shadow cast by the hedge. Their hands 
mingled, and their hearts were very heavy. They had, however, 
never exchanged any vows amid their pastimes, for their innocence 
Was absolute. But now, on the eve of separation, their mutual 
tenderness rose to their lips, and they spoke without knowing, 
swore that, they would ever think of one another, and find one 
another again, some day, even as one meets in heaven to beweiy, 
very happy. Then, without understanding how it happened, they 
clamed each other tightly, to the point of sufFocation, and kissed 
each other’s face, weeping the while hot tears. And it was that 
delightful memory which Pierre had ever carried with him, which 
he felt alive within him stiU, after so many years, and after so many 
painful renunciations. 

Just then a more violent shock roused him from his reverie, 
turned his eyes upon the carriage and vaguely espied the 
suffering beings it contained— Madame Maze motionless, over- 
whelmed with grief; little Rose gently moaning in her mother’s 
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of rather long duration had, however, at one time interrupted his 
studies, and led to his being sent into the countrj'. He had 
remained for a long time wthout seeing Marie; during his vacations 
spent at Neuilly he had twice failed to meet her, for she was 
almost always travelling. He knew that she was verj' ill, in conse- 
quence of a fall from a horse when she was thirteen, a critical 
moment in a girl’s life; and her despairing motlier, perplexed by 
the contradictory advice of medical men, was taking her each jear 
to a different watering-place. Then he learnt the startling news cff 
the sudden tragical death of tliat mother, who was so severe anci 
yet so useful to her kin. She had been carried off in live ciaj’S 
by inflammation of the lungs, which she had contracted one ex pi- 
ing whilst she was out walking at la Bourboule, through -naxnng 
taken off her mantle to place it round the shouldere of Mane, v io 
had been conveyed tfiither for treatment. It had been 
that the father should at once start off to fetch hi.s daughter. \\ n 
was mad with grief, and the corpse of his xufe, who had ' 

suddenly torn from him. .Amd unhappily, iffter losing her, w 
of the family went from bad to worse in tlic hands ot 1 
who, without counting, flung his fortune into the ’k.’.'; 

his unsuccessful enterprises. NIarie no 

couch; only Blanche remained to mrmage the u - iv.u. vip, v 
had matter of her oxvn to attend to, 

examinations which she had to uh ►»'.> 

obstinately intent on securing, foreseeing as she did tti.d s,iv Wvs.s. 

some day have to earn her bread. 


ime day have to ^am der orcau. ' 

All at once, from amidst tms m'*" vivid \isi\MV 

incidents, Pierre was conscious of ^ ^ ,, 
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so, living in tlie dizzy bewnlderment of his decision, fancying that 
he had lopped ofi all human ties and feelings with a voluntary 
hatchet-stroke. His flesh had surely died with his childhood’s 
innocent romance, that white-sldnned girl with golden hair, whom 
now he never beheld otherwise than stretched upon her couch 
of suffering, her flesh as lifeless as his own. And he had afterwards 
made the sacrifice of his mind, which he then fancied even an 
easier one, hoping as he did that determination would suffice to 
prevent him from thinking. Besides, it was too late, he could 
not recoil at the last moment, and if when he pronounced the last 
solemn vow he felt a secret terror, an indeterminate but immense 
regret agitating him, he forgot everj'thing, savouring a divine re- 
ward for his efforts, on the day when he afforded his mother the 
great and long-expected joy of hearing him say Iris first mass. 

He could still see the poor woman in the little church of 
Neuilly, which she herself had selected, tlie church where the 
fimeral service for his fatlier had been celebrated; he savv her oii 
that cold November morning, kneeling almost alone in the dark 
litde chapel, her hands hiding her face as she continued weeping 
whilst he raised the Host. It was there that she had tasted her 
last happiness, for she led a sad and lonely life, no longer seeing 
her elder son, who had gone away, swayed by other ideas than 
her own, bent on breaking off all family intercourse since his 
brother intended to enter the Church. It was said that Guilaumej 
a diemist of great talent, like his fatlier, but at the same time a 
Bohemian, addicted to revolutionary dreams, was living in a little 
house in the spburbs, where he devoted himself to the dangerous 
study of explosive sulistances; and folks added that he was living 
ivith a woman who had come no one knew whence. This it was 
"jhich had severed the last tie between himself and his mother, 
all piety and propriety. For three years Pierre had not once seen. 
Guillaume, whom in his childhood he had worshipped as a. kind, 

, nie^, and fatherly big brother. 

But there came an awful pang to his heart— he once more beheld 
his mother lying dead. This again was a thunderbolt, an illness 
of scarcely three days’ duration, a sudden passing away, as in. tlie 
case of Madame de Guersaint. One evening, after a wild hunt 
w the doctor, he .had found her motionless and quite white. 
She had died during his absence; and his lips had ever retained 
the icy thrill of the last Idss that he had given her. , Of everything 
else— the vigil, the preparations, the funeral— he remembered noth- 
’og. All that had become lost in the black night of his- stupor and 
Spcf, grief so .extreme that he had almost died of it— seized- with 
^bivering on his return from the cemetery, struck down- by a fever 
which during three weeks had kept him delirious, hollering between 
lire and death. His brother had come and nursed him and had then- 
attended to pecuniary matters, dividing the little inheritrincer 
leaving him the lioii'-® and <> i. ‘ ■ and 
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folks still believed in sorceresses, inclined rather towards religion, 
although he had not set his feet inside a church during the forty 
years that he had been hving in Paris. However, his conviction 
was absolute: if there were a heaven somewhere Michel Froment 
was assuredly there, and not merely there, but seated upon a 
throne on the Divinity’s right hand. 

Then Pierre, in a few minutes, again lived through the fright- 
ful torment which, during two long months, had ravaged him. It 
was not that he had found controversial works of an anti-religious 
character in the bookcase, or that his father, whose papers he 
sorted, had ever gone beyond his technical studies as a savant. 
But little by little, despite himself, the light of science dawned 
upon him, an ensemble of proven phenomena, which demolished 
dogmas and left within him nothing of the things which as a 
priest he should have believed. It seemed, in fact, as though 
illness had renewed him, as though he were again beginning to 
hve and learn, amid the physical pleasantness of convalescence, 
that still subsisting weakness which lent penetrating lucidity to 
his brain. At die seminary, by the advice of his masters, he had 
always kept the spirit of inquiry, his thirst for knowledge, in check. 
Much of that which was taught him there had surprised him; 
however, he had succeeded in making the sacrifice of his mind 
required of his piety. But now, all the laboriously raised scaffold- 
ing of dogmas was swept away m a revolt of that sovereign mind 
which clamoured for its rights, and which he could no longer 
silence. Truth was bubbling -up and overflowing in such an 
irresistible stream that he realised he would never succeed in 
lodging error in his brain again. It was indeed the total and 
inreparable ruin of faitb. Although he had been able to kill his flesh 
by renouncing the romance of his youth, although he felt that he 
had altogether mastered carnal passion, he now knew that it 
would be impossible for him to make the sacrifice of his intelli- 
gence. And he was not mistaken; it was indeed his father again 
springing to life in the depths of his being, and at last obtaining 
the mastery in that dual heredity in which, during so many 
years, his mother had dominated. The upper part of his face, 
his straight, towering brow, seemed to have risen yet higher, 
whilst the lower part, the small chin, the affectionate mouth, were 
becoming less distinct. However, he suffered; at certain twilight 
hours when his kindliness, his need of love awoke, he felt dis- 
trarted with grief at no loriger believing, distracted with desire 
believe again; and it was necessary that the lighted lamp 
^heuld be brought in, that he should see clearly around him and 
Within him, before he could recover the energy and calmness 
of reason, the strength of martyrdom, the determination to sacri- 
boe everything to the peace of his conscience. 

Then came tlie crisis. He was a priest and he no longer be- 
lieved. Tbis had suddenly v^wripd b ■ ■ - i’ ■ 1 ’ ' ’ 
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abyss. It was the end of his life, the collapse of everytliing. What 
should he do? Did not simple rectitude reciuire that he should 
throw off the cassock and return to tlie world? But he had seen 
some renegade priests and had despised them. A married priest 
with whom he was acquainted filled him with disgust. All tliis, 
ho doubt, was but a sur\'ival of his long religious training. He 
retained the notion that a, priest cannot, must not, weaken; the 
idea that when one has dedicated oneself to ,God one cannot take 
possession of oneself again; Possibly, also, he felt that he was too 
plainly branded, too different from otlier men already, to prove 
othersvise than awkward and unwelcome among them. Since 
he had been cut off from them he would remain apart in his 
grievous pride. And, after days of anguish, days of stniggle inces- 
santly renewed, in which his tliirst for happiness warred with tlie 
energies of his returning health, he took tire heroic resolution that 
he .would remain a priest, and an honest one. He would find the 
strength necessary for such abnegation. . Since he had conquered 
the flesh, albeit unable to conquer tlie brain, he felt sure of keep- 
ing his vow of chastity, and that would be unshakable; therein 
lay tile pure, upright life which he was absolutely certain of 
living. What mattered the rest if he alone suffered, if nobody 
in the world suspected that his heart was reduced to ashes, that 
notliing rcmainecl of his faitli, tliat he was agonising amidst fearful 
falsehood? His rectitude would prove a firm prop; he would 
follow his priestly calling like an honest man, without breaking 
any of the vows that he had taken; he would, in due accordance 
yvith the rites, discharge his duties as a minister of tlie Divinity, 
whom he would praise and glorify at the altar, and distribute as 
the Bread of Life to the faithful. Who, tlien, would dare to 
■impute his loss of faith to him as a crime, even if this great 
misfortune should some day become kmowi? And what more 
could be asked of him than lifelong devotion to his vow, regard 
for his ministry’, and the practice of every charity without the hope 
of any future reward? In this urisc he ended by calming himself, 
still upright, still bearing his head erect, witli the desolate grandeur 
of the priest who himself no longer believes, but continues watch- 
ing over the faith of others. And he certainly was not alone; 
he felt that he had many brothers, priests with ravaged minds, 
who had sunk into incredulity, and who yet, like soldiers svitliout 
a fatherland, romamed at the alter, and, despite everytliing, found 
the'-gourage to make the divine illusion shine forth above the 
kneeling crowds. 

On recovering his health Pierre had immediately resumed his 
sers’jce at the little church of Ncuilly. He said his mass there 
every, •inoming. But ho had resolved to refuse any appointment, 
any prefennent..' Montlis and years went by, and he obstinately 
■insisted on fernaining tlie least known and the most humble of 
tliose priests .who arc tolerated in a parish, who appear and 
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disappear after discharging their duty. The acceptance of any 
appointment would have seemed to him an aggravation of his 
falsehood, a theft from those who were more deserving than 
himself. And he had to resist frequent offers, for it was impossible 
for his merits to remain unnoticed. Indeed, his obstinate modesty 
provoked astonishment at the archbishop’s palace, where there 
was a desire to utilise the power which could be divined in him. 
Now and again, it is true, he bitterly regretted that he was not 
useful, that he did not co-operate in some great work, in further- 
ing the purification of the world, the salvation and happiness o£ 
aU, in accordance with his own ardent, torturing desire. Fortu- 
nately his time was nearly all his own, and to console himself 
he gave rein to his passion for work by devouring every volume 
in his father’s bookcase, and then again resuming and considering 
his studies, feverishly preoccupied ■with regard to the history of 
nations, full of a desire to explore the depths of tlie social and 
religious- crisis, so that he might ascertain whether it were really 
beyond remedy. 

It was at this time, whilst rummaging one morning in one of 
the large drawers in the lower part of the bookcase, that he 
discovered quite a collection of papers respecting the apparitions 
of Lourdes. It was a very complete set of documents, comprisiiig 
detailed notes of die interrogatories to which Bernadette had been 
subjected, copies of numerous official documents, and police and 
niedical reports, in addition to many private and confidential 
letters of the greatest interest. . This discovery had surprised Pierre, 
and he had questioned Doctor Chassaigne concerning it. 'The 
latter thereupon remembered that his friend, Michel Fromeht, 
had at one time passionately devoted himself to the study of 
Bernadette’s case; and he himself, a native of a -village near 
Lourdes, had procured for the chemist a portion of the documents 
in the collection, Pierre, in his turn, then became impassioned, , 
and for a whole month continued studying the affair, powerfully 
attracted by the visionary’s pure, upright nature, but indignant 
with all that had subsequently sprouted up— the barbarous 
fetishism, die painful superstitions, and the triumphant simony. 
In the access of unbelief which had come upon him, this story of 
Lourdes was certainly of a nature to complete the collapse, of 
his raith. However, it had also excited his curiosity, and he 
would have liked to investigate it, to estabhsh beyond dispute 
what scientific truth was in it, and render to pure ChrisSanity 
of ridding it of his scoria, his fairy tale, all touching 
as it was. But he had been obliged to relinquish 'his. 
^dies, shrinking from the necessity of making a journey to "the 
grotto, and finding that it would be extremely difficult to obtain 
the information which he still needed; and of it all thfrp nt 
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of whom he could not think without a sensation of delightful 
charm and infinite pity. 

The days went by, and Pierre led a more and more lonely 
life. Doctor Chassaigne had just left for the Pyrenees in a state 
of mortal anxiety. Abandoning his patients, he had set out for 
Cauterets with his ailing wife, who was sinking more and more 
each day, to the infinite distress of both his charming daughter 
and himself. From that moment tlie little house at Ne'uilly fell 
into deathhke silence and emptiness. Pierre had no other distrac- 
tion than that of occasionally going to see the Guersaints, who 
had long since left the neighbouring house, but whom he had 
found again in a small lodging in a wretched tenement of the 
district. And the memory of his first visit to tliem there was yet 
so fresh witlrin him, that he felt a pang at his heart as he recalled 
his emotion at sight of the hapless Marie. 

That pang roused him from his reverie, and on looking round 
he perceived Marie stretched on the scat, as he had found her 
on the day which he recalled, already imprisoned in that gutter- 
like box, that coffin to which wheels were adapted when she was 
taken out of doors for an airing. She, formerly so brimful of 
life, ever astir and laughing, was dying of inaction and im- 
moljility in that box. Of her old-time beauty she had retained 
notlring save her hair, which clad her as with a royal mantle, 
and she was so emaciated that she seemed to have grown 
smaller again, to have become once more a child. And what 
] was most distressing was the expression on her pale face, 
•' the blank, frigid stare of her eyes which did not see, tlio 
ever-haunting absent look, as ’of one whom her suffering over- 
whelmed. However, she noticed tliat Pierre was gazing at her, 
and at once desired to smile at him; but irresistible moans escaped 
her, and when she did at last smile, it was like a poor smitten 
creature who is convinced that she will ex-pire before the miracle 
takes place. He was overcome by it, and, amidst all flie suffer- 
ings with which the carriage abounded, hers were now the only 
ones that he beheld and heard, as though one and all were 
summed up in her, in the long and terrible agony of her beauty, 
gaiety, and youth. 

Then by degrees, without taking Iris eyes off Marie, he again 
reverted to former days, again lived those hours, fraught xrith a 
mournful and bitter charm, which he had often spent beside 
her, when he called at the sorry lodging to keep her company. 
M. do Gursaint had finally ruined himself by trying to Improve the 
artistic quality of tlic religious prints so widely sold in France, 
the faulty execution of which quite irritated him. His last 
resources had been sxvallowed up in flie failure of a colour- 
printing firm; and, heedless as he was, deficient in foresight, ever 
tnrsting '.in Providence, his childim mind continually swayed by 
illusions, he did not notice the awful pecuniary embarrassment 
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of the household; but applied himself to the study of aerial- 
navigation, without even realising what prodigious activity his 
elder daughter, Blanche, was forced to display, in order to earn 
the liwng of her two children, as she was wont to call her father 
and her sister. It was Blanche who, by running about Paris 
in the dust or the mud from morning to evening in order to give 
French or music lessons, contrived to provide the money necessary 
for the unremitting attentions which Marie required. And Marie 
often experienced attacks of despair— bursting into tears and accus- 
ing herself of being the primary cause of their ruin, as for years 
and years now it had been necessary to pay for medical atten- 
dance, and for taking her to almost every imaginable spring— La 
Bourboule, Aix, Lamalou, Amehe-les-Bains, and others. And 
the outcome of ten years of varied diagnosis and treatment was 
that the doctors had now abandoned her. Some thought her 
illness to be due to the rupture of certain ligaments, others believed 
in the presence of a tumoiu', others again in paralysis due to 
injur>' to the spinal cord, and as she, with maidenly revolt, refused 
to undergo any examination, and they did not even dare to address 
preci.se questions to her, they each contented themselves with 
their several opinions and declared that she was beyond cure. 
Moreover, she now solely relied upon the Divine help, having 
grmvn rigidly pious since she had been suffering, and finding her 
only relief in her ardent faith. Thus, every morning she herself 
read the holy offices; for to her great sorrow she was unable to 
go to church. Her inert hmbs now seemed quite lifeless, and 
she had sunk into a condition of extreme weakness, to such a 
point, in fact, that on certain days it became necessary for her 
sister to place her food in her mouth. 

Pierre was thinking of this when all at once he recalled an 
spent with her. The lamp had not yet been 
lighted, and as he sat beside her in the growing obscurity, she 
suddraly told him that she wished to go to Lourdes, feeling 
certain that she would return ciued. He had experienced an 
unronuortable sensation on hearing her speak in this fashion, and 
quite forgetting himself had exclaimed that it was folly to believe 
in such chOdishness. He had hitherto made it a rule never to 

'vith her on religious matters, having not only refused 
to be her confessor, but even to advise her with regard to the petty 
uncertainties of her pietism. In this respect he was influenced 
uy reelings of both shame and compassion; to lie to her of all 
people would have made him suffer, and, moreover, he would 
®®'^ed himself a criminal had he even by a breath sullied 
be tervent pure faith which lent her such strength against pain. 
Ana so, regretting that he had not been able to restrain his exclama- 
pn, he remained sorely embarrassed, when all at once he felt the 

^ hand take hold of his own. And then, emboldened .by 
the (i-'t! ’ . - » r • 
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that she already knew his secret,- his misfortune, tliat wetched- 
ness, so fearful for a priest, of being unable to believe. 

Despite himself he had revealed everything during their chats 
together, and she, with the delicate intuition of a friend, had 
been able to read his conscience. She felt terribly distressed 
on his account; she deemed him, with tliat mortal moral malad)-, 
to be more deserving of pity than herself. And then as he, 
thunderstruck, was still unable to find an answef, acknowledging 
the tnith of her words by his very silence, she again began to 
speak to him of Lourdes, adding in a low whisper that she ssished 
to confide him as well as herself to the protection of the Blessed 
Virgin, whom she entreated to restore him to faith. And from 
that evening fonvard she did not cease speaking on the subject, 
repeating again and again, that if she went to Lourdes she would 
be surely cured. But she was prevented from making tlie journey 
by lack of means and did not even dare to speak to her sister 
of the pecuniary question. So two months went by, and day 
by day she grew weaker, exhausted by her longing dreams, her 
eyes ever turned towards the flashing light of the miraculous 
Grotto far assuy. 

Pierre then experienced many painful days. He had at first 
told Marie that he would not accompany her. But his decision 
was somewhat shaken by tlie thought tliat if lie made up liis 
mind to go, he might profit by the journey to continue his inquiries 
with regard to Bernadette, whose charming image lingered in 
liis heart. And at last he even felt penetrated by a delightful 
feeling, an unacknowledged hope, tlie hope that Marie was per- 
haps right, that the Virgin might take pity on him and restore to 
him his former blind faith, the faith of the child who loves and 
does not question. Oh! to believe, to believe with his whole soul, to 
plunge into faitli for ever! Doubtless there was no other possible 
happiness. He longed for faith with all the joyousness of his 
■youth, with all tlie love that he had felt for his motlier, with 
all his burning desire to escape from tlie torment of undorstanding_ 
■and knowing, and to slumber for ever in the deptlis of divine 
ignorance. It was cowardly, and yet so delightful; to e.xist no 
more, to become a mere thing in the hands of the Divinity. And 
thus he was at last possessed by a desire to make the supreme 
experiment. 

• A week later the journey to Lourdes w'as decided upon. Pierre, 
however, had insisted on a final consultation of medical men 
in order to ascertain if it w’ere really possible for Marie to travel; 
and this again was a scene w'hich rose up before him, with certain 
incidents which he ever beheld whilst others were already fading 
from his mind. Two of the doctors who had formerly attended 
the patient, and one of whom believed in the rupture of certain 
ligarnenls, whilst the otlicr asserted tlie case to be one of medul- 
lary paralysis, had ended by agreeing that this paralysis existed. 
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torturing -her came from an injury long since healed, appeared 
sueh a paradox to Pierre wlien he gazed at her and saw her 
in such agony, her limbs already stretched out lifeless on her bed 
of miserj’, that he did not even pause to consider it; but at 
that moment felt simply happy in tlic thought that all three 
doctors agreed in authorising the journey to Lourdes. To him 
it was sufficient, that she wu'g/it be cured, and to attain that 
result he would have followed her to the end of the world. 

All! those last days of Paris, amid what a scramble they were 
spent! The national pilgrimage was about to start, and in order 
to avoid heavy expenses, it had occurred to him to obtain hospi- 
talisation for Marie. Tlicn he had been obliged to run about in 
order to obtain his own admission, as a helper, into the Hosjiitality 
of Our Lady of Salvation. M. dc Guersaint was delighted with 
the prospect of the journey, for he was fond of nature, and ardently 
desired to become aquainted with the Pyrenees. Moreover, he 
did not allow anything to worr>’ him, but was perfectly willing 
that the young priest should pay his railway fare, and provide for 
him at the hotel yonder as for a child; and his daughter Blanche, 
having slipped a twenty-franc piece into his hand at the last 
moment, he had even tliought himself rieli again. That poor 
brave Blanclio had a little hidden store of her own, savings to 
the amount of fifty francs, which it had been absolutely necessary 
to accept, for she became quite angry in her- determination to 
contribute towards her sister’s cure, unable as she was to form 
one of the party, owing to tlic lessons which she had to give in 
Paris, wliose hard pavements she must continue pacing, whilst 
her dear ones were kneeling yonder, amidst the enchantments of 
the Grotto. And so the others had started off, and were now 
rolling ever rolling along. 

As they passed the station of Cliatellerault a sudden burst of 
voices made Pierre start, and drove away the torpor into which 
his reverie bad plunged him. Wliat was the matter? Were they 
reaching Poitiers? But it was only half-past twelve o’clock, and 
it was simply Sister Hyacinthc who had roused him, by making 
her patients and pilgrims say the Angelus, the three “Aves” thrice 
repeated. Then the voices burst forth, and the sound of a 
fresh canticle arose, and continued like a lamentation. Fully 
fivc-and-twenty minutes must elapse before they would reach 
Poitiers, where it 'seemed as if the half-hour’s stopjiage would 
bring relief to every suffering! They were all so uncomfortable, 
so roughly shaken in that malodorous, burning carriage! Such 
WTctclicdncss was beyond endurance. Big tears coursed down 
tlic checks of Madame Vincent, a muttered oath escaped M. 
Saliathicr, usually so resigned, and BroUier Isidore, La Grivotte, 
and Madame Vein seemed to have become inanimate, mere waifs 
carried along by a torrent. Moreover, Marie no longer answered, 
but had closed her eyes and would not open them, pursued as 
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to place her inside the carriage again. So M. de Guersaint 
remained by himself on the platlorm, near tlie open door, smoking 
a cigarette, whilst Pierre hastened to tlie cantine van, where he 
knew he would find the doctor on duty, with his little travelling 

pharmacy. , . , r 

Some other patients, whom one could not think ot remoiung, 
also remained in the carriage. Amongst them was La Grivottc, 
who was stifling and almost delirious, in such a state indeed as to 
detain Madame do Jonquiere, who had arranged to meet her 
daughter Raymonde, witli Madame Yohnar and Madame Desag- 
ncaux, in the refreshment-room, in order diat they might all four 
lunch together. But that unfortunate creature seemed on the point 
of expiring, so how could she leave her all alone on the hard seat of 
that carriage? On his side, M. Sabathicr, likewise riveted to his 
seat, w'as waiting for his wife, who had gone to fetch a bunch of 
grapes for him; whilst Marthe had remained witli her brother the 
missionaty, whose faint moan never ceased. The others, those who 
were able to W’alk, had hustled one another in their haste to alight, 
all eager as they were to escape for a moment from that cage of 
wretchedpess where their limbs had been quite numbed by 
the seven hours’ journey which they had so far gone. Madame 
Maze had at once drawn apart, straying with melancholy face 
to the far end of die platform, where she found herself all alone; 
Mad.ime Veto, stupefied by her sufferings, liad found sufficient 
strength to take a few steps, and sit down on a bench, in the 
full sunlight, where she did not even feel the burning heat; 
whilst Elise Bouquet, who had had the decency to cover her face 
with a black wTap, and was consumed by a desire for fresh 
water, went hither and diidicr in search of a drinking fountain. 
And meantime Madame Vincent, walking slowly, carried her 
little Rose about in her arms, trying to smile at her, and to cheer 
her by showing her some gaudily coloured picture-bills, which the 
child gravely gazed at, but did not see. 

Pierre had the ^eatest possible difficulty to make his W'ay 
tlirmigh the crowd inundating the platform. No effort of imagi- 
nation could enable one to picture the living torrent of ailing and 
healthy beings which the train had here set dowm— a mob of more 
than a thousand persons, just emerging from suffocation, and 
bustling, hurrying, hither and thither. Each carriage had contri- 
butcil its share of wretchedness, like some hospital ward suddenly 
evacuated; and it W'as now possible to form an idea of the fright- 
ful amount of suffering which this terrible white train carried 
along with it, this train which disseminated a legend of horror 
wheresoever it passed. Some infirm sufferers were dragging them- 
selves about, others were being carried, and many remained in a 
iK^ap on uic platform. There wore sudden pushes, \iolcnt calls, 
inhumerable displays of distracted eagerness to reach the refresli- 
ment-rooius and the bttvcffc. Isach and all made haste, going 
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wheresoever their wants called them. This stoppage of half-an- 
hour’s duration, the only stoppage tliere would be before reaching 
Lourdes, was, after all, such a short one. And the only gay note, 
amidst all the black cassocks and the threadbare garments of the 
poor, "never of any precise shade of colour, was sup’phed by tile 
smiling whiteness of the Little Sisters of the Assumption, all 
bright and active in their snoivy coifs, wimples and aprons. 

When Pierre at last reached the cantine van near the middle of 
the train, he found it already besieged. There was here a petroleum 
stove, with a small supply of cooking utensils. The broth pre- 
pared from concentrated meat-e.vtract was being warmed in 
wrought-iron pans, whilst the preserv'ed milk in tins was diluted 
and supphed as occasion required. There w’ere some other provi- 
sions, such as biscuits, fruit, and chocolate, on a few shelves. But 
Sister Saint-Frangois, to whom the service was entrusted, a short, 
stout woman of five-and-forty, with a good-natured, fresh-coloured 
face, was somewhat losing her head in presence of all the hands 
so eagerly stretched towards her. Whilst continuing her distribu- 
tion, she lent ear to Pierre, as he called the doctor, who with his 
travelling phamiacy occupied another comer of the van. Then, 
when the young priest began to explain matters, speaking of the 
poor unknown man who was dying, a sudden desire came to her 
to go and see him, and she summoned another Sister to take her 
place. 

“Oh! I wished to ask you. Sister, for some broth for a passenger 
who is ill,” said Pierre, at that moment turning towards "her. 

“Very well, • Monsieur I’Abbe, I will bring some. Go on in 
front.” 

The doctor and the Abbe went o£f in all haste, rapidly question- 
ing and answering one another, whilst beliind them followed Sister 
Saint-Frangois, carrying the bowl of broth with all possible caution 
amidst the jostling of the crowd. The doctor was a dark-com- 
plexioned man of eight-and-twenty, robust and extremely hand- 
some, with the head of a young Roman emperor, such as may stiU 
be occasionally met with in the sunburnt land of Provence. As 
soon as Sister Hyacinthe caught sight of him, she raised an, excla- 
mation of surprise: “What! Monsieur Ferrand, is it you?” Indeed, 
they both seemed amazed at meeting in this manner. 

It is however the courageous mission of the Sisters of the 
Assumption to tend the ailing poor, those who he in agony in 
their hiunble garrets, and cannot pay for mursing; and thus tliese 
good women spend their hves among the wretched, instaUing 
themselves beside the sufferer’s pallet in his tiny lodging, minister- 
ing to every want, attending to both cooking and cleaning, and 
living tliere like servants and relatives, until either cure or dcatli 
supen'enes. And it was in this wise tliat Sister Hyacintlie.-''’Oung 
as she was, with her milky face, and her blue eyes v; '''<er 
laughed, had installed herself one day in the abode of 
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fellow, Fcnand, then a medical student, prostrated by typhoid' 
fever, ’and so desperately poor that he lived in a kind of loft, 
under the roof, and reached by a ladder, in the Rue du Four. And 
from that moment she had not stirred from his side, but had 
remained wth turn until she cured him, with the passion of one 
who lived only for others, one who when an infant had been 
found in a church porch, and who had no other family than that 
of those who suffered, to whom she devoted herself witli all her 
ardently affectionate nature. And what a delightful month, what 
exquisite comradeship, fraught with the pure fraternity of suffer- 
ing, had followed! When he called her “Sister,” it was really to 
a sister that he was speaking. And she was a mother also, a 
mother who helped him to rise, and who put him to bed as 
though he were her child, rvithout aught springing up between 
them save supreme pity, tire divine, gentle compassion of charity. 
She ever showed herself gay, sexless, devoid of any instinct ex- 
cepting that which prompted her to assuage and to console. And 
he worshipped her, venerated her, and had retained of her the 
most chaste and passionate of recollections. 

“O Sister Hyacinthe!” he murmured in delight. _ 

Chance alone had brought tliem face to face again, for Fer- 
rand was not a believer, and if he found himself in that train it 
was simply because he had at tlie last moment consented to take 
the place of a friend who Was suddenly prevented from coming. 
For nearly a twelvemonth now he had been a house-surgeon at the 
Hospital of La Pitie. However, this journey to Lourdes, in such 
peculiar circumstances, greatly ihterested him. 

The jov of meeting was making them forgot tire ailing .stranger. 
And so the Sister resumed; “You see. Monsieur Ferrand, it is for 
this man tJiat we want you. At one moment wc thought him dead. 
Ever since wc passed Amboise he has been filling us witli fear, and 
I have just sent for the Holy Oils. Do you find him so very low? 
Could you not revive him a little?" 

The doctor was already examining tlie man, and thereupon the 
sufferers who had remained in the carriage became greatly inter- 
ested and began to look. Marie, to whom Sister Saint-Frangois 
bad given the bowl of broth, was bolding it with such an un- 
steady hand that Pierre had to. take it from her, and endeavour 
to make her drink; hut she could not swallow, and she left the 
broth scarce lasted, fixing her eyes upon the man, waiting to sec 
what would happen like one whose owm existence is at slake. 

“Tell me,” again asked Sister Plyacinlho, “how do you find him? 
M'hnt is his illness?” 

"WTOt is his illness!" muttered Ferrand; “he has every illness.” 

Tlipn, drawing a little phial from his pocket, he endeavoured 
to introduce a few drops of the contents between the sufferer’s 
clenched teeth. The man heaved a sigh, raised his eyelids and let 
them fall again: that was all, he gave no other sign of life. 
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Sister Hyacinthe, usually so calm and composed, so little 
aecustomed to despair, became impatient. "But it is terrible," 
said she, “and Sister Claire des Anges does not come back! Yet I 
told her plainly enough where she would find Father Massias’s 
carriage. Mon Dieu! what will become of us?” 

Sister Saint-Frangois, seeing that she could render no help, 
Was now about to return to the cantine van. Before doing so, 
.however, she inquired if the man were not simply dying of hunger; 
for such cases presented themselves, and indeed she had only come 
to the compartment with the view of offering some of her pro- 
visions. At last, as she went off, she promised that she would 
make Sister Claire des Anges hasten her return should she happen 
to meet her; and she had not gone twenty yards when she turned 
round and waved her arm to call attention to her colleague, who 
with discreet short steps was coming back alone. 

Leaning out of the window. Sister Hyacinthe kept on calling 
to her, “Make haste, make haste! Well, and where is Father 
Massias?” 

“He isn’t jthere.” 

"What! not there?” 

“No. I went as fast as I could, but with all these people about 
it was not possible to get there quickly. When I reached the 
carriage Fadier Massias had already alighted, and gone out of 
the station, no doubt.” 

She thereupon e.xplained, that according to what she had heard. 
Father Massias and the priest of Sainte-Radegonde had some 
appointment together. In other years, the national pilgrimage 
halted at Poitiers for four-and-twenty hours, and after those who 
were ill had been placed in the town hospital the others went 
in procession to Sainte-Radegonde.* That year, however, there 
was some obstacle to this course being followed, so the train was 
going straight on to Lourdes; and Father Massias was certainly 
with his friend the priest, talking with him on some matter of 
importance. 

“They promised to tell him and send -him here witn the Holy 
Oils as soon as they found him,” added Sister Claire. 

However, this was quite a disaster for Sister Hyacinthe. Since 


1 The church of Sainte-Radegonde, built by the saint of that name 
in the sixth century, is famous throughout Poitou. In the crypt 
between the tombs of St, Ames and St. Disciole is that of St. Rade- 
gonde herself, but it now only contains some particles of her remains, 
as the greater portion was burnt by the Huguenots in 1562. On a 
previous occasion (1412) the tomb had been violated by Jean, Duke 
de Berry, who wished to remove both the saint's head and her two 
rings. Whilst he was making the attempt, however, the skeleton 1-' 
said to have withdrawn its hand so that he might not possess him; 
self of the rings. A greater curiosity which the church contaips If 
a footprint on stone slab, said to have been left by Ch-' hc-n 

He appeared to St. Radegonde in her cell. This attrac'-. t 

from many parts . — Trans • • ^ 
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Science was powerless, perhaps the Holy Oils wonld have brought 
the sufferer some relief. She had often seen that happen. . 

“O Sister, Sister, how worried I am!” she said to her companion. 
“Do you know, I wish you would go back and W'atch for Fatlicr 
Massias, and bring him to me as soon as you see him. It would 
be so kind of you to do so!” 

"Yes, Sister,” compliantly answered Sister Claire des Anges, 
and off she w’cnt again with that grave, mysterious air of hers, 
wending her way through the crowd like a gliding shadow. 

.Fcrrand, meantime, was still looking at the man, sorely distressed 
at bis inability to please Sister Hyacinthe by reviving him. And as 
he made a gesture expressive of his powerlessness she again raised 
her voice cntrcatingly: “Stay with me. Monsieur Fcrrand, pray 
•Slav." she said. "Wait till Father Massias comes— I shall be a 
little more at case with you here.” 

■■ He remained and helped her to raise tlie man, who was slipping 
down upon the seat. Then, taking a linen cloth, .she wiped the 
poor-fellow’s face which a dense perspiration was continually 
covering. And the spell of waiting continued amid the uneasiness 
of the patients who had remained in the carriage, and the curiosity 
of the folks who had begun to assemble on the platform in front 
of the compartment. 

All at once, however, a girl hastily pu-shed the crowd aside, 
and, mounting on the footboard, addressed herself to Madame do 
Jomjuiere; “What is the matter, mamma?” .slie said. “They are 
waiting for you in the refreshment-room.” 

It was Raymonde de Jonquiere, who, already somowliat ripe 
for her five-and-twenty years, was remarkably like her mother, 
being verj' dark, with a iironounced nose, large mouth, and full, 
pleasant-Iooking face. 

"But, my dear, you can see for yourself. I can’t leave diis poor 
woman," replied the lady-hospitallcr; and thereupon she pointed 
to La Grivotte, who had been attacked by a fit of coughing which 
shook her frightfully. 

“Oh, how annoying, mammal” retorted Raymonde, “Madame 
Desagneaux and Madame Volmar were looking foiAvard with so 
imidi pleasure to this little lunch together.” 

Well, it can t he helped, my dear. At all events, you can begin 
without u'aiting for me. 'Tell the ladies that I will come and join 
them as soon as I can.” Then, an idea occurring to her, Madame 
de Jonquiere added; “Wait a moment, the doctor is here. I will 
lr\' to get him to take charge of my patient. Go hack, I will 
follow you. As you can guess, I am dying of hunger.” 

Raymonde briskly rctwmed to tlic refreshment-room wJiilst her 
. mother begged Fcrrand to come into her compartment to see if 

• he could do something to relieve La Grivotte. At Marthe's rc- 

• qjicst he had already e.xamincd Brother Isidore, whose moaning 
never ceased; and with a sorrowful gesture he had again confessed 
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his poweirlessness. However, he hastened to comply with Madame 
de Jonquiere’s appeal, and raised the consimiptive woman to a 
sitting posture in the hope of thus stopping her cough, which in- 
deed gradually ceased. And then he helped the lady-hospitaller 
to make her swallow a spoonful of some soothing draught. The 
doctor’s presence in the carriage was stilf causing a stir among the 
ailing ones. M. Sabathier, who was slowly eating the grapes 
which his wife had been to fetch for him, did not however ques- 
tion Ferrand, for he knew full well what his answer would be, and 
was weary, as he expressed it, of eonsulting all tlie princes. of 
science; nevertheless he felt comforted as it were at seeing him 
set that poor consumptive woman on her feet again. And even 
Marie watched aU that the doctor did witli increasing interest, 
tliough not daring to call him herself, certain as she also was that 
he could do nothing for her. 

Meantime, tlie crush on the platform was increasing. Only a 
quarter of an hour now remained to the pilgrims. Madame Vetu, 
whose eyes were open but who saw nothing, sat like an insensible 
being in the broad sunlight, in the hope possibly that the scorching 
heat would deaden her pains; whilst up and down, in front of her, 
went Madame Vincent ever with the same sleep-inducing step and 
ever carrying her little Rose, her poor ailing birdie whose weight 
was so trifling that she scarcely felt her in her arms. Many people 
meantime were hastening to the water tap in order to fill their 
pitchers, cans, and bottles. Madame Maze, who was of refined 
tastes and careful of her person, thought of going to wash her 
hands there; but just as she arrived she found Elise Rouquet 
drinking, and she recoiled at sight of that disease-smitten face, so 
terribly disfigured and robbed of nearly all semblance of humanity. 
And all the others like\vise shuddered, likewise hesitated to fill 
their bottles, pitchers, and 'cans at the tap from which she had 
drunk. 

A large number of pilgrims'had now begun to eat whilst pacing 
the pla&rm. You could hear the rhythmical taps of the crutches 
carried by a woman who incessantly wended her way through the 
groups. On tlie ground, a legless cripple was painfully dragging 
herself about in search of nobody knew what. Others, seated there 
in heaps, no longer stirred. AU these sufferers, momentarily un- 
packed ~as it were, these patients of a travelling hospital emptied 
for a brief half-hour, were taking tlie air amidst the bewilderment 
and agitation of the healthy passengers; and the whole throng had 
a frightfully woeful, poverty-stricken appearance in - the broad ^ 
noontide light. . ' 

Pierre no longer stirred from the side of Mane, tor M. de 
Guersaint had ^sappeared, attracted by a verdant patch , of land-' 
scape which could lie seen at the far end of tlie sta', md, 
feeling an.\ious about her, since she had not been able' . A\er 

broth, the young priest with a smiling air tried to tein 
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by 'offering to go and buy her a peach; but she refused it;' she was 
suffering too much, she cared tor nothing. She was gazing at 
him with her large, woefid eyes, on the one hand impatient at mis 
stoppage which delayed her chance of cure, and on the omer 
terrified at the thought of again being jolted along that hard and 
endless railroad. • 

■ Just then a stout gentleman whose full beard was turning grey, 
and who had a broad, fatherly kind of face, drew near and touch- 
ed Pierre’s arm; “Excuse me. Monsieur PAbbe,’’ said he, “but' is 
it not in this carriage that there is a poor man dying?” 

And on the priest returning an ‘affirmative answer, tire gentle- 
man became quite affable and familiar. “My name is Vigneron,” 
he said; “I am a head clerk at the Ministry of Finances, and 
applied for leave in order that I might help my wife to take our 
son Gustave to Lourdes. The dear lad places all his hope in the 
Blessed Virgin, to whom we pray morning and evening on his 
behalf. We are in a second-class compartment of the carriage 
just in front of yours.” 

Then, turning round, he summoned his party with a wave of 
the hand. “Come, come!” said he, "it is here. The unfortunate 
man is indeed in the last throes.” 

Madame Vigneron was a little woman with the correct bearing 
of a respectable bourgcoisc, but her long livid face denoted im- 
poverished blood, terrible evidence of which was furnished by her 
I son Gustave. The latter, who was fifteen years of age, looked 
scarcely ten. Twisted out of shape, he was a mere skeleton, witli 
his right leg so wasted, so reduced, tliat he had to walk with a 
crutch. He had a small thin face, somewhat awry, in which one 
saw little excepting his eyes, clear eyes, sparkling with intelligence, 
sharpened as it were by suffering, and doubtless W’ell able to dive 
into the human soul. 

An old pufb'-faced lady followed the others, dragging her legs 
along with difficulty; and M. Vigneron, remembering that he had 
forgotten her, stepped back towards Pierre so that he might com- 
plete the introduction. “That lady,” said he, “is hladame Chaise, 
my wife's eldest sister. She also wished to accompany Gustavo, 
whom she is very fond of.” And then, leaning forward, he added 
lo whisper, witli a confidential air, “She is tlie widow of Chaise, 
the .silk merchant, you know', who left such an immense'’fortune. 
She is suffering from a heart complaint which causes her much 
anxiety.” 

The .whole family, grouped together, tlien gazed with lively 
curiosity at wiiat was taking place in the railway carriage. People 
were incessantly nocking to the spot; and so that the lad might be 
tile better able to see, his father took him up in his arms for 
a_ moment, whilst his aunt held the crutch and his mother on her 
side raised herself on tip-toe. 

The scene in the carriage was still the same; the strange man 
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•was still stiffly seated in- his comer, his head resting against the 
hard wood. He was livid, his eyes were closed„and his mouth was 
twisted by suffering; and every now and then Sister Hyacinthe -with 
her linen cloth wiped away the cold sweat, which was constantly 
covering his face. She no longer spoke, no longer evinced any 
impatience, but had recovered her serenity and relied on Heaven. 
From time to time she would simply glance towards the platform 
to see if Father Massias were not coming. 

“Look at him, Gustave,” said M. Vigneron to his son; “he must 
be consumptive.” 

The lad, whom scrofula was eating away, whose hip was attack- 
ed by an abscess, and in whom there were already signs of necrosis 
of the vertebra, seemed to take a passionate interest in the agony 
he thus beheld. It did not frighten him, he .smiled at it ■with a 
smile of infinite sadness. 

“Oh! how dreadful!” muttered Madame Chaise, who, living in 
continual terror of a sudden attack which would carry her off, 
turned pale with the fear of death. 

“Ah! well,” replied M. -Vigneron philosophically, “it will come 
to each of us in turn. We are all mortal.” 

Thereupon, a painful mocking expression came over Gustave’s 
smile, as though he had heard other words than those— perchance 
an unconscious wish, the hope that the old aunt might die before 
he himself did, tliat he would inherit the promised half-million 
of francs, and then not long encumber his family. 

“Put the boy down now,” said Madame Vigneron to her hus- 
band. “You are tiring him, holding him by the legs like that.” 

Then both she and Madame Chaise bestirred themselves in order 
that the lad might not be shaken. The poor darling was so much 
in need of care and attention. At each moment tlrey feared that 
they might lose him. Even his father was of opinion that they 
had better put him in the train again at once. And as the bvo 
women went off wth the child, the old gentleman once more 
turned towards Pierre, and with evident emotion exclaimed: “Ah! 
Monsieur I’Abbe, if God should take him from us, the light of our 
life would be ex-tinguished— I don’t speak of his aunt’s fortune, 
which would go to other nephews. But it would be unnatural, 
would it not, that he should go off before her, especially as she is 
so ill? However, we are all in the hands of Providence, and place 
our reliance in the Blessed Virgin, who will assuredly perform a 
miracle.” 

Just then Madame de Jonquiere, ha'ving been reassured by 
Doctor Ferrand, was able to leave La Grivotte. Before going off, 
however, she took care to say to Pierre: “I am dying of hunger 
and am going to the refreshment-room for a moment. P-^-if my 
patient should begin coughing again, pray come and f<^; 

When, after great difficulty, she had managed to ci - -v^- 
fonn and reach the refreshment-room, she found h ^ 
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midst of anotlier scramble. The better circumstanced pilgrims had 
taken the tables by assault, and a great many priests were to be 
seen hastily lunching amidst all the clatter of icnives, forks, and 
crockerjc The three or four waiters were not able to attend to all 
requirements, especially as they were hampered in their move- 
hients by. the crowd purchasing fruit, bread, and cold. meat at 
the counter. It was at a little table at the far end of the room 
that Ila>'monde was lunching with Madame Desagneaux and 
Madame Volmar. 

“Ah! here you are at last, mammal” the girl e.xclaimed, as 
Madame do Jonquiere approached. “I was just going back to 
fetch you. You certainly ought to be allowed time to eat!” 

She was laughing, witl\ a very animated expression on her face, 
quite delighted as she was with the adventures of the journey and 
this indifferent, scrambling meal. “There,” said she, “1 have 
kept you some trout with green sauce, and there’s a cutlet also 
waiting for you. \Vc have already got to the artichokes.” 

Then everything became charming. Tlie gaiety prevailing in 
that little comer rejoiced the sight. 

Young Madame Desagneaux was particularly adorable. A deli- 
cate blonde, with wild wavy, yellow hair, a round, dimpled, milky 
face, a gay, laughing disposition, and a remarkably good heart, 
she had made a rich marriage, and for three years past had been 
wont to leave her husband at Trouville in tlie fine August weather, 
in order to accompany the national pilgrimage as a lady-hospitaller. 
This was her great passion, an access of quivering pity, a longing 
desire to place herself unreservedly at the disposal of the sick for 

■ five days, a real debauch of devotion from which she returned 
tired to deatli, but full of intense delight. Her only regret was 
that she as yet had no children, and with comical passion, she 
occasionally c.xpressed a remet that she had missed her true 
r’oeation, that of a sister of charity. 

"Ah! my dear,” she liastily said to Raymonde, “don’t pit>' your 
mother for being so much taken up with her patients. She, at all 
events, has something to occupy her.” And addressing herself to 
Madame de Jonquiere, she adued: “If you only knew how long 
wo find the lime in our fine first-class carriage. We cannot even 
occupy ourselves \wth a little needlework, as it is forbidden. I 
asked for a place with the patients, but all were already distributed, 
so that my only resource will be to try to sleep to-night.” 

She began to laugh, and then resumed: “Yes, Madame Volmar, 

■ we ‘will try to sleep, won’t wc, since talking seems to tire you?” 
Madame Volmar, who looked over thirty, was very dark, willi a 
long face and delicate hut drawn features. Her magnificent eyes 
shone out like brasiers, though every now and then a cloud seem- 
ed to veil and extinguish them. At the first glance she did not 
appear, beautiful, but as you gazed at her she became more and 
more perturbing, till she conquered you and inspired yon with 
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passionate admiration. It should be said though that she shrank 
from all self-assertion, comporting herself with much modesty, ever 
keeping in the background, striving to hide her lustre, invariably 
clad in black and unadorned by a single jewel, although she was , 
the wife of a Parisian diamond-merchant. 

“Oh! for my part,” she murmured, “as long as I am not hustled 
too much I am well pleased.” 

She had been to Lourdes as an auxiliary lady helper already on 
two occasions, though but little had been seen of her there— at the 
hospital of Our Lady of Dolours— as, on arrivingi she had been 
overcome by such great fatigue that she had been forced, she said, 
to keep her room. 

However Madame de Jonquiere, who managed the wt^d, treated 
her with good-natured tolerance. “Ahl my poor friends,” said she, 
“there will be plenty of time for you to exert yourselves. Get to 
sleep if you can, and your turn will come when I can no longer 
keep up.” 'Ihen addressing her daughter she resumed: “And 
you would do well, darling, not to excite yourself too much if 
you wish to keep your head clear.” 

Raymonde smiled and gave her mother a reproachful glwce: 
"Mamma, mamma, why do you say that? Am I not sensible?” she 
asked. 

Doubtless she was not boasting, for despite her youtliful, 
thoughtless air, the air of one who simply feels happy in living, 
there appeared in her grey eyes an ex^pression of firm resolution, 
a resolution to shape her life for herself. 

“It is true,” the mother confessed with a little confusion, “this 
little girl is at times more sensible than I am myself. Come, pass 
me the cutlet— it is welcome, I assure you. Lord! how hungry 
I was!” 

The meal continued, enlivened by the constant laughter of 
Madame Desagneaux and Raymonde. The latter was very ani- 
mated, and her face, which was already growing somewhat yellow 
through long pining for a , suitor again assumed the rosy bloom 
of twenty. They had to eat very fast, for only ten minutes now 
remained to them. ' On all sides one heard the growing tumult 
of customers who feared that they would not have time to take 
their coffee. 


All at once, however, Pierre made his appearance: a fit of stifl- 
ing had again come over La Grivotte; and Madame de Jonquiere 
hastily finished her artichoke and returned to her compartment 
mter kissing her daughter, who wished her “good night” in a 
facetious way. The priest, however, had made a movement of 
suroiise on perceiving Madame Volmar with the red cross of the 
ladv-hospitaUers on her black bodice. He knew her, for he still 
called at long intervals on old Madame Volmar, the diamond- 
merchants mother, who had been one of his own mother’s friends. 
She was the most ternble woman in the world, religious beyond 
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all reason, so liarsli and stem, moreover, as to dose the ve^ wn- 
dow-shuttcrs in order to prevent her daughter-in-law from looking 
into the street. And he knew the young woman’s story, how she 
had been imprisoned on the very morrow of her mamage, shut 
up beriveen her mother-in-law, who tyrannised over her, and her 
husband, a repulsively ugly monster, who went so far as to beat 
her, mad as he was svith jealousy, although he himself kept mis- 
tresses. The unhappy woman was not allowed out of the house, 
excepting it were to go to mass. And one day, at La Trinite, 
Pierre had surprised her secret, on seeing her behind the church 
exchanging a few hast>' words with a well-groomed, distinguished- 
looking man. 

The priest’s sudden appearance in the refreshment-room had. 
somewhat disconcerted Madame Volmar. 

"What an unexpected meeting Monsieur rAbbe!" she said, offer- 
ing him her long, warm hand. "What a long time it is since I 
last saw you!" And thereupon she explained that this was the 
tliird year she had gone to Lourdes, her mother-in-law having re- 
quired her to join the Association of Our Lady of Salvation. “It 
is surprising tliat you did not see her at the station when we 
started," she added. "She sees me into the train and comes to 
meet me on my return.” 

This was said in an apparently simple way, but witlr such a 
subtle touch of irony that Pierre fancied he could guess the trutli. 
He knew tliat she really had no religious principles at all, and that 
she merely followed the rites and ceremonies of tl)e Church in 
order tlrat she might now and again obtain an hour’s freedom; 
and all at once he intuitively realised that some one must be 
waiting for her younder, tliat it was for the purpose of meeting ' 
him that she was thus hastening to Lourdes -witli her shrinking 
yet ardent air and flaming eyes, which she so pnidently shrouded 
• %Wtli a veil of lifeless indifference. 

“For my part,” he answ'ered, "I am accompanying a friend of 
my childhood, a poor girl who is very ill indeed. 1 must ask your 
help for her; you shall nurse her.” 

Thereupon she faintly blushed, and he no longer doubted the 
tnitli of his surmise. However, Raymondc was just then settling 
the bill with the easy assurance of a girl who is expert in figures; 
and immediately afterwards Madame Desagneaiix led Madame 
v olniar away. The waiters were now growing more distracted 
and the tables were fast being vacated; for, on hearing a bell ring, 
everybody had begun to nish towards the door. 

Pierre, on his side, was hastening back to his carriage, when 
he W.TS stopped by an old priest. “Ah! Monsieur le Cure," he 
said, .1 saw you just before we started, but I was unable to get 
near enough to shake hands \\ath you.” 

Thereupon he offered his hand to his brother ecclesiastic, who 
was looking, and smiling at him in a kindly way. The Abbe 
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Tudaine was the parish priest of Saligny, a little village in the 
department of the Oise. Tali and sturdy, he had. a uroad. 
face, around which clustered a mass of white curly hair, and it 
could he divined by his appearance that he was a worthy man 
whom neither the flesh nor the spirit had ever tormented. He 
believed firmly and absolutely, with a tranquil godliness, never 
having known a struggle, endowed as he was with the ready faith 
of a child unacquainted with human passions. And ever since 
the Virgin at Lourdes had cured him of a disease of the eyes, by 
a famous miracle which folks still talked about, his belief had 
become yet more jibsolute and tender, as though impregnated with 
divine gratitude. 

“I am pleased that you are with us, my friend, he gently said; 
■‘for there is much in these pilgrimages for young priests to profit 
by. I am told that some of them at times experience a feeling of 
rebellion. Well, you will see all these poor people praying— it is 
a sight which will make you weep. How can one do otherwise 
than place oneself in God’s hands, on seeing so much suffering 
cured or consoled?” 


The old priest himself was accompanying a patient; and he 
pointed to a first-class compartment, at the door of which hung a 
placard bearing the inscription; “M. I’Abbe Judaine. Reserved.” 
Then lowering his voice, he said: “It is Madame Dieulafay, you 
know, the great banker’s wife. Their chateau, a royal domain, is 
in my parish, and when they learned that the Blessed Virgin had 
vouchsafed me such an undeserved favour, they begged me to 
intercede for their poor sufferer. I have already said several 
masses, and most sincerely pray for her. There, you see her 
■yonder on the ground. She insisted on being taken out of the 
carriage, in spite of all the trouble which one will have to place 
her in it again.” 

On a shady part of the platform, inja kind of long box, there 
was, as the old priest said, a woman whose beautiful, perfectly 
oval face, lighted up by splendid eyes, denoted no greater age 
than six-and-twenty. She was suffering from a frightful disease. 
The disappearance from her system of the calcareous salts had 
led to a softening of the osseous framework, the slow destruction 
of her bones. Three years previously, after the advent of a still- 
bom child, she had felt vague pains in the spinal column. And 
then, little by little, her bones had rarefied and lost shape, the 
vertebrm had sunk, the bones of the pelvis had flattened, and 
mose of the arms and legs had contracted. Thus shrunken, melt- 
ing away as it were, she had become a mere human remnant a 
nameless fluid thing, which could not be set erect, but had to be 
earned hither and thither with infinite care, for fear lest she 
should vanish between one s fingers. Her face, a motionless face, 
on which sat a stupefied, imbecile expression, still retained its 
beauty of outline, and yet it was impossible to gaze at this wretch- 
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ed shred of a woman witliout feeling a heart-pang, the keener on 
account of all' the luxury surrounding her; for not only was the 
box in wWch she lay lined with blue quilted silk, but she was 
covered with valuable lace, and a cap of rare Valenciennes was 
sft upon her head, her wealth thus being proclaimed, displayed, 
in the midst of her a\vful agony. , 

"Ah! how pitiable it is,” resumed the Abbe Judaine in an under- 
tone. "To drink that she is so young, so pretty, possessed of mil- 
lions of money! And if you knew how dearly loved she was, with 
what adoration she is still surrounded. That tall gentleman near 
her is her husband, that elegantly dressed lady is her sister, 
Madame Jousseur.” 

Pierre remembered having often noticed in the newspapers the 
name of Madame Jousseur, wife of a diplomatist, and a conspi- 
cuous member of the higher spheres of Catholie society in Paris. 
People had even circulated a story of some great passion which 
she had fought against and vanquished. She also was very pret- 
tily dressed, with marvellously tasteful simplicity, and she minis- 
tered to the wants of her sorry sister with an air of perfect devo- 
tion. As for the unhappy woman’s husband, who at the age of 
five-and-tliirty !iad inherited liis father’s colossal business, he was a 
clcar-complexioned, well-groomed, handsome man, clad in a closely 
buttoned frock-coat. His eyes, however, were full of tears, for 
he adored his wife, and had left his business in order to take 
her to Lourdes, placing his last hope in this appeal to the mercy 
■of Heaven. 

Ever since the morning, Pierre had beheld many frightful suf- 
ferings in that woeful white train. But none had so distressed 
his soul as did that UTctchcd female skeleton, slowly liquefying 
in the midst of its lace and its millions. “The unhappy woman!” 
he murmured with a shudder. 

The Abbe Judaine hojvever made a geshue of serene hope. 
“The Blessed ^Virgin will cure her,” said he; "1 have prayed to 
her so much.” 

Just then a bell again pealed, and this time it was really the 
signal for starting. Only two minutes remained. There was a last 
rush, and folks hurried back towards fhe train cany’ing eatables 
wrapped in paper, and bottles and cans which they had filled 
of them quite lost their heads, and in their 
inability to find their carriages, ran distractedly from one to the 
other end of the train; whilst some of the infirm ones dragged 
tlwmsclves about amidst the precipitate tapping of crutches, and 
. ■ others, only able to walk with difficulty, strove to hasten their 
steps whilst leaning on the arms of some of the lady-hospitallers. 
It Was only with infinite difficulty that four men managed 
^fadame Diculafay in her first-class compartment. 
The \ ignerons, who were content with second-class ' accom- 
modation,' had already reinstalled themselves in their quarters 
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amidst an extraordinary heap of baskets, boxes, and valises 
which scarcely allowed little Gustav enough room to 
stretch his poor, puny limbs— the limbs as it were of a deformed 
insect. And then all the women appeared again: Madame Maze 
gliding along in silence; Madame Vincent raising her dear little 
girl in her outstretched arms and dreading lest she should hear 
her cry out; Madame Vetu, whom it had been necessary to push 
into tlie train, after rousing her from her stupefying torment; 
and Elise Rouquet, who was quite drenched through her obstinacy 
in endeavouring to drink from tbe tap, and was still wiping her 
monstrous face. Whilst each returned to her place and the 
carriage filled once more, Marie listened to her father, who had 
come back delighted with his stroll to a pointsman’s little house 
beyond the station, whence a really pleasant stretch of landscape 
could be discerned. 

“Shall we lay you down again at once?” asked Pierre, sorely 
distressed by the pained exqiression on Marie’s face. 

“Oh no, no, by-and-by!” she replied. “I shall have plenty of 
time to hear those wheels roaring in my head as though they 
were grinding my bones.” 

Then as Ferrand seemed on the point of returning to die 
cantine van. Sister Hyacinthe begged him to take another look at 
the strange man before he went off. She was still waiting for 
Father Massias, astonished at the inexplicable delay in his arrival, 
but not yet without hope, as Sister Claire des Anges had not 
returned. 

“Pray, Monsieur Ferrand,” said she, “tell me if this unfortunate - 
man is in any immediate danger.” 

The young doctor again looked at the sufferer, felt him, and 
listened to his breathing. Then ivith a gesture of discouragement 
he answered in a low voice, “I feel convinced tiiat you will 
not get him to Lourdes alive.” 

Every head was still anxiously stretched forward. If they had 
only known the man’s name, the place he had come from, who he 
was! But it was impossible to extract a word from this unhappy 
stranger, who was about to die, there, in that carriage, without 
anybody being able to give his face a, name! 

It suddenly occurred to Sister Hyacinthe to have him searched. 
Under the circumstances there could certainly he no harm in 
such a course. • “Feel in his pockets. Monsieur Ferrand,” she 
said. 

The doetor thereupon searched the man in a gentle, cautious 
way, but the only things that he found in his pockets were a- 
chaplet, a knife, and three sous. And nothing more was ever 
learnt of the man. 

At that moment, however, a voice annoimced that Sister Claire 
des Anges was at last coming back with Father Massias. All 
this while the latter harl simnlv b^pn rh^ttincr wifh tho ' '»• r 
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Sainte-Radegondc in one of the waiting-rooms. Keen emotion 
attended bis arrival; for a moment all seemed saved. But the 
train was about to stUrt, tlie porters were already closing the 
carriage doors, and it was necessary that e.xtreme-unction should 
be administered in all haste, in order to avoid too long a delay. 

“This way, tnon recerend perc!” e.vclaimed Sister Hyacinthe; 
"ves, yes, pray come in, our unfortunate patient is here. 

Father Massias, who was five years older than Pierre, whose 
fellow-student however he had been at the seminary, had a tall, 
spare figure, with an ascetic countenance framed round tvith a 
light-coloured beard and wvidly lighted up by burning eyes. He 
was neither tlie priest harassed by doubt, nor tlie priest with 
child-like faith, but an apostle carried away by his passion, ever 
ready to fight and vanquish for the pure glory of tire Blessed 
Virgin, In his black cloak svith its large hood, and his broad- 
brimmed, flossy hat, he shone rcsplendently with the perpetual 
ardour of battle. 

He immediately took from his pocket the silver case containing 
tlie Holy Oils, and the ceremony began whilst the last carriage 
doors were being slammed and belated pilgrims were rushing 
back to the train; the station-master, meantime, anxiously glancing 
at the clock and realising that it would be necessary for him to 
giant a few minutes' grace. 

“Credo in unum Deum" hastily murmured the Father. 

“Amen" replied Sister Hyacintlie and the other occupants of 
the carriage. 

Those who had been able to do so had knelt upon the scats, 
whilst the otliers joined their hands, or repeatedly made the 
sign of the cross; and when the murmured prayers were followed 
by the Litanies of the ritual, every voice rose, an ardent desire 
for the remission of the man’s sins and for liis physical and spiri- 
tual cure winging its flight heavenward xvith each successive Ktjric 
clcison. Might his whole life, of which they knew nought, be 
forgi%;en him; might he enter, stranger though he was, in triumph 
into the Kingdom of God! 

"Chriite, exatidi nos." 

"Ora pro nobis, sancta Dei Genilrix." 

Father Massias had pulled out the silver needle from svhich 
Imng a drop of holy oil. In the midst of such a scramble, with 
the whole train waiting-many people now thrusting their heads 
out of the carriage windows in surprise at the delay in starting 
—he could not think of following the usual practice, of annointing 
in turn all the organs of the senses, those portals of the soul which 
give admittance to evil. He must content himself, as the roles 
autnonsecl liim to do in pressing cases, with one anointment; 
and this he made upon the man’s lips, those livid parted lips 
from between which only a faint breath escaped, whilst the rest of 
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his face, with its lowered eyelids, already seemed indistinct, again 
merged into the dust of the earth. 

“Per istam sanctam unctionem,” said the Father, “et suam 
•piissimam misericordiam, indulgeat tibi Dominus quidquid per 
visum, auditum, odoratum, gustum, tactum, deliquisti.”'^ 

The remainder of the ceremony was lost amid the hurty and 
scramble of Ae departure. Father Massias scarcely had time to 
wipe off the oil with the httle piece of cotton wool which Sister 
Hyacinthe held in readiness, before he had to leave the compart- 
ment and get into his own as fast as possible, setting tire case 
containing the Holy Oils in order as he did so, whilst the pilgrims 
finished repeating the final prayer. 

“We cannot wait any longerl It is impossible!” repeated the 
station-master as he bustled about. “Come, come, make haste 
everybody!” 

At last then they were about to resume their journey. Every- 
body sat down, returned to his or her comer again. Madame 
de Jonquiere, however, had changed her place, in order to be 
nearer La Grivotte, whose condition still worried her, and she 
was now seated in front of M. Sabathier, who remained waiting 
wth silent resignation. Moreover, Sister Hyacinthe, had not 
returned to her compartment, having decided to remain near the 
unknown man so that she might watch over him and help him. 
By following this course, too, she was able to minister to Brother 
' Isidore, whose sufferings his sister Marthe was at a loss to assuage. 
And Marie, turning pale, felt the jolting of the train in her ailing 
flesh, even before it had resumed its journey under' the heavy sun, 
rolling onward once more with its load of sufferers stifling in the 
pestilential atmosphere of the over-heated carriages. 

At last a loud whistle resounded, the engine puffed, and Sister 
Hyacinthe rose up to say: “The Magnificat, my children!” 


IV 


l^IRACLES 


Just as the brain was beginning to move, the door of the compart- 
ment in which Pierre and Marie found themselves was opened 
and a porter pushed a girl of fourteen inside, saying: “There’s 
^ seat here— make haste!” 


unction and His most tender mercy may the 
^ whatever sins thou hast committed by thy sight. 
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The others were already pallirrg long faces and were about 
. to protest, when Sister Hyacinthc exclaimed: "What, is it you, 
Sophie? So you are going back to see the Blessed Virgin who 
cured you last year!” , 

And at the same time Madame de Jonquiere remarked Ah! 
Sophie, my little friend, I am very pleased to see that you are 
grateful.” . 

• "Why, yes. Sister! why, yes, madame, answered the girl, in a 


pretty way. , 

The carriage door had already been closed again, so that it was 
necessary that they should accept the presence of tin's new pilgrim 
who had fallen from heaven as it were at the very moment when 
the train, which she had almost missed, was starting off again. 
She was a slender damsel and would not take up much room. 
Moreover, these ladies knew her, and all the patients had turned 
their eyes upon her on hearing that the Blessed Virgin had been 
plcascu to cure her. They had now got beyond the station, the 
engine was still puffing, whilst the wheels increased their speed, 
and Sister Hyacinthe, clapping her hands, repeated: "Come, come, 
my children, tlie Magnificat.” 

V'hilst the joyful chant arose amidst tlie jolting of the train, 
Pieue gazed at Sophie. She was evidently a young ncasant girl, 
the daughter of some poor husbandman of the vicinity of Poitiers, 
petted by her parents, treated in fact like a young lady .since she 
. had lieconie the object of a miracle, one of the elect, whom the 
' priest of the district flocked to see. She wore a straw hat with 
pink ribbons, and a grey woollen dress trimmed with a flounce, 
■ Her round face aithougli not pretty was a ver>' pleasant one, 
sviUi a beautifully fresh complexion, and clear, intelligent eyes 
which lent her a smiling, modest air. 

When the Magnificat had been sung Pierre was unable to 
resist his desire to question Sophie. A child of her age, with so 
candid an air, so utterly unlike a liar, greatly interested him. 
"And so you nearly missed the train, my child?” he said. 

“I should have been much ashamed if I had, hlonsieur TAbbe,” 
she replied. “I had been at the station since twelve o’clock. 
And ail at once I saw his reverence the priest of Sainte-Rade- 
gonde, who knows me well and who called me to him, to kiss me 
and tell me tliat it was very good of me to go back to Lourdes. 
But it seems the train was starting and' I only just bad time to nm 
on to the platform. Oh! I ran so fast!” 

She paused, laughing, still slightly out of breath, but already 
■ repenting that she bad been so giddy. 

"And what is your name, mv child?" asked Pierre, 

"Sophie Coiilcaii, Monsieur TAbbe.” 

“you do not belong to the town of Poitiers?" 

Oh no! certainly not. We belong to Vivonno, which is seven 
kilometres away, .My father and mother have a little hand there. 
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and things would not be so bad if there were not eight children 
at home— I am the fifth— fortunately the four elder ones arc begin- 
ning to work.” 

“And you, my child, what do you do?” 

“I, Monseiur I’Abbel Oh! I am no great help. ' Since last 
year, when I came home cured, I have not been left quite a 
single day, for, as you can understand, so many people have come 
to see me, and then too I have been taken to Monseigneur’s,^ 
and to the convents and all manner of other places. And before 
all that I was a long time ill. I could not walk without a stick, 
and each step I took made me cry out, so dreadfully did m>[ 
foot hurt me.” 

“So it was of some injur}' to the foot that the Blessed Virgin 
cured you?” 

Sophie did not have time to reply, for Sister Hyaeinthc, who 
was listening, intervened: “Of caries of the^ bones of the^ left heel, 
which had been going on for three years,” said she. The -foot, 
was swollen and quite deformed, and there were fistulas giving- 
egress to continual suppuration.” 

On hearing this, all the sufferers in the carriage becarnc inten- 
sely interested. They no longer took their eyes off this gin 
on whom a miracle had been performed, but scanned her^om 
head to foot as though seeking for some sign of the prodigy, ^osc 
who were able to stand rose up in order that they tnc 

better see her, and the others, the infirm ones strctphed on 
their mattresses, strove to raise themselves and turn then- heads. 
Amidst the suffering which had again come upon thern on leawng 
Poitiers, the terror which filled them at the thought that they 
must continue rolling onward for another fifteen hours, the sudden 
advent of this cliild, favoured by Heaven, %vas like a diwnc re le , 
a ray of hope whence they would derive sufRcient^ength to 
accomplish the remainder of their terrible journey. 
had abated somewhat already, and every face was turned towards 
the girl wth an ardent desire to believe. . 

Tin's was especially the case w’itb Marie, who, already reviving, 
joined her trembling bands, and in a gentle 
said to Pierre. “Question her, pray question her, ask her to tell u 
everything— cured, O God! cured of such a temble complaint. 

Madame de Jonquiere, who was quite affected, a pan 
the partib'on to Idss the girl. “Certainly,” said she, our little 
friend wiU teU you all about it. Won t you, my darling. You 
will tell us what the Blessed Virgin did ior yov.^ 

"Oh, certainly! madame-as much as you like, anwered Sophie 
wth her smiling, modest air, her eyes gleaming wth intell gena- 
Indeed, she wished to begin at once, and rarsed her nght hand 
^vith a pretty gesture, as a sign to everybody to be attcntiv . 


^ The Bishop’s residence. 
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The others were already pulling long faces and were about 
•to protest, when Sister Hyacinthe exclaimed: "What, is it you, 
Sophie? So you arc going back to see the Blessed Virgin who 

cured you last year!" ^ i j -.ai i 

And at the same time Madame de Jonquiere remarked All! 
Sophie, my little friend, I am very pleased to see that you are 
grateful.” . 

• “Why, yes, Sister! why, yes, madame, an.swered the girl, in a 


pretty way. , , . , . 

The carriage door had already been closed again, so tliat it was 
necessarv tliat they should accept the presence of this new pilgrim 
who had fallen from heaven as it were at the very moment when 
the train, which slie had almost missed, was starting off again. 
She was a slender damsel and would not take up much room. 
Moreover, these ladies knew her, and all the patients had turned 
their eyes upon her on hearing that the Blessed Virgin bad been 
pleased to cure her. They had now got beyond the station, the 
engine was still puffing, whilst the wheels increased their speed, 
and Sister Hyacinthe, clapping her hands, repeated; “Come, come, 
my children, the Magnificat.” 

Whilst tile joyful chant arose amidst the jolting of the tram, 
I’icrre gazed at Sophie. She was evidently a young ncasant girl, 
the daughter of some poor husbandman of the weinity of Poitiers, 
petted by her parents, treated in fact like a young lady since she 
, had become the object of a miracle, one of the elect, whom the 
priest of the district flocked to see. She wore a straw hat with 
pink ribbons, and a grey woollen dress trimmed with a flounce. 

■ Her round face although not pretty u'as a ver)' pleasant one, 
wth a beautifully fresh complexion, and clear, intelligent eyes 
which lent her a smiling, modest air. 

When the Magnificat had been sung Pierre was unable to 
resist his desire to question Sophie. A child of her ago, with so 
candid an air, so utterly unlike a liar, greatly interested him. 

“And so you nearly missed the train, my child?” he said. 

“I should have been much ashamed if I had, hlonsicur TAbbe,” 
she reph’cd. "I had been at the station since twelve o’clock. 
And all at once I saw his reverence the priest of Saintc-Bade- 
gondo, who knows me well and who called me to him, to kiss me 
and tell mq that it was very good of me to go back to Lourdes. 
But it seems the train was starting and I only just had time to run 
on to the platform. Oh! I ran so fast!” 

She paused, laughing, still slightly out of breath, but .already 
■ repenting that she had been so giddy. 

“And what is your name, mv child?" a.sked Pierre. 

'Sophie Couteau, Monsieur I’Abbe.” 

. “You do not belong to the toum of Poitiers?” 
f^h no! certainly not. We belong to Vivonne, which is seven 
kilometres aw.ay. My father and mother have a little land there. 
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nd things would not be so bad if there were not eight children 
t home— I am the fifth— fortunately the four elder ones are begin- 
ing to work.” 

“And you, my child, what do you do?” 

“I, Monseiur I’Abbe! OhI I am no great help. Since last 
'ear, when I came home cured, I have not been left quite a 
ingle day, for, as you can understand, so many people have come 
0 see me, and then too I have been taken to Monseigneur’s,’^ 
ind to the convents and all manner of other places. And before 
ill that I was a long time ill. I could not walk without a stick, 
ind each step I took made me crj' out, so dreadfully did my 
oot hurt me.” 

“So it was of some injurj' to the foot that the Blessed Virgin 
;ured you?” 

Sophie did not have time to reply, for Sister Hyacinthe, who 
.vas listening, intervened: “Of caries of the bones of the left heel, 
.vhich had been going on for three years,” said she. “The -foot 
.vas swollen and quite deformed, and there were fistulas giving- 
2gress to continual suppuration.” 

On hearing this, all the sufferers in the carriage became inten- 
sely interested. They no longer took their eyes off this little girl 
an whom a miracle had been performed, but scanned her from 
head to foot as though seeking for some sign of the prodigy. Those 
who were able to stand rose up in order that they might the 
better see her, and the others, the infirm ones stretched on 
their mattresses, strove to raise themselves and turn their heads. 
-A-midst the suffering which had again come upon them on leaving 
Poitiers, the terror which fiUed them at the thought that they 
must continue rolling onward for another fifteen hours, the sudden 
advent of this child, favoured by Heaven, was like a divine relief, 
a ray of hope whence they would derive sufficient strength to 
accomplish the remainder of their terrible journey. The moaning 
had abated somewhat already, and every face was turned towards 
the girl with an ardent desire to believe. 

This was especially the case with Marie, who, already reviving, 
joined her trembling hands, and in a gentle supplicating voice 
said to Pierre. “Question her, pray question her, ask her to tell us 
everything— cured, O God! cured of such a terrible complaint!” 

Madame de Jonquiere, who was quite affected, had leant over 
the partition to kiss the girl. “Certainly,” said she, “our little 
friend will tell yoii all about it. Won’t you, my darling? You 
Avill tell us what the Blessed Virgin did for you?” 

• madame— as much as you like,” answered Sophie 

wth her smiling, modest air, her eyes gleaming with intelligence. 
Indeed, she wshed to begin at once, and raised her right hand 
a pretty gesture, as a sign to everybody to be attentive. 
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Plainly enoiigl), she had already acquired tire habit of speaking 
in public. r { ■ 

She could not be seen, however, from some parts ot tlie carnage, 
and an idea came to Sister Hyacinthe, who said; "Get up on Uie 
seat, Sophie, and speak loudly, on account of the noise which 
the train makes.” 

This amused the girl, and before beginning she needed time 
to become serious again. "Well, it was like this,” said she; "ray 
foot was past cure, I couldn’t even go to church any more, and 
it had to be kept bandaged, because there was always a lot 
of nasty matter coming from it. Monsieur Rivoire, the doctor, 
who had made a cut in it, so as to see inside it, said that he 
should be obliged to take out a piece of tlie bone; and tliat, sure 
enough, would have made me lame for life. But when I had 
got to Lourdes and had prayed a great deal to the Blessed Virgin, 
I went to dip my foot in the water, - wishing so mudi that I 
might be cured that I did not even take the time to pull the 
b.andage off. And everything remained in the water, there was 
no longer anything tlie matter with my foot when I took it out." 

A murmur of mingled surprise, wonder, and desire arose and 
spread among those who heard this marv-elJous tale, so siveet 
and soothing to all who were in despair. But the little one had 
not yet finished. She had simply paused. And now, making 
a fresh gesture, holding her arms somewhat apart, she concluded; 
"When I got back to Vivonne and Monsieur Rivoire saw my foot 
again, he said: ‘Whether it be God or tlie Devil who has cured 
tnis child, it is all the same to me; but in all truth she is cured’.” 

This time a burst of laughter rang out. The girl spoke in too 
recitative a way, having repeated her story so many times already 
that she knew it by heart. The doctor’s remark was sure to pro- 
duce an effect, and she herself laughed at it in advance, certain 
as she was that the others would laugh also. However, she still 
retained her oandisl, touching air. 

But she had evidently forgotten some particular, for Sister 
Hyacinthe, a glance from whom had foreshadowed the doctor’s 
jest, nosv softly prompted her: “And what was if' you said to 
Madame la Comtessc, the superintendent of your ward, Sophie?” 

Ah! yes. 1 hadn’t brought many bandages for my foot wth 
me, and I said to her, ‘It was very land of the Blessed Virgin 
to cure me the first day, as I should have run out of linen on the 
morrow. 

This provoked a fresh outburst of delight. They all thought 
her so nice, to have been cured like tliat! And in reply to a 
question from Madame do Jonquierc, she also had to tell the 
^ory of her book, a pair of beautiful new boots which Madame la 
ComtcKe had gn-cn her, and in which she had run, jumped, and 
dimcim about, full of childish delight. Boots! lliink of it, she 
who for tlircc years had not even been able to wear a slipper. 
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Pierre, who had become grave, waxing pale with the secret 
uneasiness which was penetrating him, continued to look at her. 
And he also asked her other questions. She was certainly not 
lying, and he merely suspected a slow distortion of the actual 
truth, an easily explained embellishment of the real facts amidst 
all the ioy she felt at being cured and becoming an irnportant 
little persoqage. Who now Imew if the cicatrisation of her injuries, 
effected, so'^it was asserted, completely, instantaneously, in a few 
seconds, had not in reality been the work of days? Where were 
the witnesses? 

Just then Madame de Jonquiere began to relate that she had 
been at the hospital at the time referred to. “Sophie was not in 
my ward,” said she, “but I had met her walking lame that very 
morning ” 

Pierre hastily interrupted the lady-hospitaller. “Ah! you saw 
her foot before and after the immersion?” 

“No, no! I don’t think tliat anybody was able to see it, for it 
was bound round with bandages. She told you that the bandages 
had fallen into, the piscina.” And, turning towards the child, 
Madame de Jonquiere added, “But she will show you her foot— 
won’t you Sophie? Undo your shoe.” 

The girl took off her shoe, and pulled down her stocking, with 
a promptness and ease of manner which showed how thoroughly 
accustomed she had become to it all. And she not only stretched 
Out her foot, which was very clean and very white, carefully 
tended indeed, with well-cut, pink nails, but complacently turned 
it so that the young priest might examine it at his ease. Just 
below the ankle there was a long scar, whose whity seam, plainly 
defined, testified to the gravity of the complaint from which the 
girl^ had suffered. 

“Oh! take' hold of the heel. Monsieur I’Abbe,” said she. “Press 
it as hard as you like. I no longer feel any pain at all-.” 

Pierre made a gesture from which it might have been thought 
that he was delighted with the power exercised by the Blessed 
Virgin. But he was still tortured by doubt. What unknown force 
had acted in this case? Or rather what faulty medical diagnosis,, 
what assemblage of errors and exaggerations, had ended in this 
fine tale? 

All the patients, however, wished to see the miraculous foot, 
that outward and visible sign of the divine cure which each of 
them was going in search of. And it was Marie, sitting up in 
her box, and already feeling less pain, who touched it first. Then 
Madame Maze, quite roused from her melancholy, passed it on 
to Madame Vincent, who would have kissed it for the hope which 
It restored to her. M. Sabathier had listened to all the explana- 
tions with a beatific air; Madame Vetu, La Grivotte, and even 

T ,nr , , .1 ,’,pir PV"’’ '’ud pyinopd fivns of intprpsb 
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whilst the face of Eh’se Rouquet had assumed an extraordinary 
expression, transfigured by faith, almost beatified. 'If a sore had 
thus disappeared, might not her own sore close and disappear, her 
face retaining no trace of it save a slight scar; and again becoming 
such a face as other people had? Sophie, who was still standing, 
had to hold on to one of tlie iron rails, and place her foot on the 
partition, now on the right, now on die left. And she did not 
weary of it all, but felt exceedingly happy and proud at the many 
exclamations which were raised, the quivering admiration and 
religious respect which were bestowed on the little piece of her 
person, that little foot which had now, so to^ say, become sacred. 

"One must possess great faith, no doubt,” said Marie, thinking 
aloud. “One must have a pure, unspotted soul.” And, addressing 
herself to M. de Guersaint, she added: “Father, I feel that I 
should got well if 1 were ten ye.ars old, if I had the unspotted 
soul of a little girl.” 

"But you are ten years old, my darling! Is it not so, Pierre? 
A little girl of ten years old could not have a more spotless soul.” 

Possessed of a mind prone to chimeras, M. do Guersaint was 
fond of licaring tales of miracles. As for the young priest, pro- 
foundly affected by the ardent purify which the young girl evinced, 
he no longer sought to discuss the question, but let her surrender 
herself to the consoling illusions which Sophie’s tale had wafted 
through the carriage. 

The temperature had become yet more oppressive since their 
departure from Poitiers, a storm was rising in the coppery sky, 
and it seemed as though tlie train were rushing tlirongh a furnace. 
The villages passed, mournful and solitary under the burning 
sun. At Couhe-Vcrac they had again said tlieir chaplets, and 
_ sung another canticle. At present, however, there was some slight 
abatement of the religious exercises. Sister Hyacinthe, who had 
not yet been able to lunch, ventured to cat a roll and some fniit 
in all haste, whilst still ministering to the strange man whose 
faint, painful breathing seemed to have become more regular. And 
it was only on passing Rulfec at three o’clock that thev said the 
vc.spcrs of the Blessed Virgin. 

‘‘Ora pro nobis, sancia Dei Gentfrix.” 

“Ut digni cfficiamur promissionibus Christi.”^ 

' « ll'ey were finishing, M. Sabatbicr, who had watched little 
Sophie while she put on ner shoe and stocking, turned towards M. 
de , Guersaint. 

"This child’s case is interesting, no doubt,” he remarked. “But 
it, IS u mere nothing, monsieur, for there have been far more 
ma^'cllous cures than tliat. Do you know the story of Pierre do 
Rudder, a Belgian workingman?’" 


O holy mother of God/’ 
. worthy of the promises of Christ.** 


"That we may be made 
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Everybody had again begun to listen. 

“This man,” continued Si. Sabathier, “had his leg broken by 
tlie fall of a tree. Eight years afterwards the two .fragments of 
the bone had not yet joined together again— the two ends could 
be seen in the depths of a sore which was continually suppurating; 
and the leg hung down quite limp, swaying in all directions. Well, 
it was sufficient for this man to drink a glassful of the miraculous 
water, and his leg was made whole again. He was able to nnlk 
without crutches, and the doctor said to him: Tour leg is bke that 
of a new-born child.’ Yes, indeed, a perfectly new leg 1” 

Nobody spoke, but the listeners exchanged glances of ecstas>-. 
“And by the way,” resumed M. Sabathier, “it is like the stor>' 
of Lom's Bouriette, a quarryman, one of the first of the Loiudes 
miracles. Do you know it? Bouriette had been injured by an 
explosion during some blasting operations. The sight of his right 
eye was altogether destroyed, and he was even threatened wth 
the loss of the left one. Well, one day he sent his daughter to 
fetch, a bottleful of the muddy water of the source, whicffi 
scarcely bubbled up to the surface. He washed his ej'e xsith thfe 
muddy liquid, and prayed fervently. And, aH at once, he ra^ra 
a ciy, for he could see, monsieur, as well as you and The 
doctor who was attending him drew up a detaued narrative ot 
the case, and there cannot be the sliglitest doubt about its 
truth.” . . 

“It is marvellous,” murmured M. de Guersamt m his dehgbt. 
“Would you like another example, monsieiu? I can mve you a 
famous one, that of Francois Macary, the caroenter pt Earaur. 
During eighteen years he had suffered from a deep vancose ulce^ 
with considerable enlargement of the tissues in the mesial part 
of the left leg. He had reached such a point ftat he could no 
longer move, and science decreed that he would ^ 9 ^ e\-er fmron 
infirm. Well, one evening, he shuts toself up w* a 
Lourdes water. He takes off his bandages, washes botli hi. (.c>, 
and drinks what little water then remains in me bottle. 1 hen ho 
pes to bed and falls asleep; and whm he awakes, “O me . in 
legs and looks at them. There is nothing left; the xanro t t i 
largement, the ulcers, have all disappe^ed. The skin ot hi. knt i . 
monsieur, had become as smooth, as fresh as it had been \ i 

lie was twenty i j • * 

This time there was an explosion of si^rise and admiru urn. 
The patients and the pilgrims were entenng into the \ 

land of miracles, where impossibilities are accomplished at . .u h 
bend of the pathways, where one marches on at case from pro u 
to prodigy. And each had his or her stoty to te 1. 
a desire to contribute a fresh proof, to fortify faith an^ I 
yet another example. , ,! iImI 

,That silent creature, Madame Maze, was so 
shn -nr-t'f, “I have a friend, said she, who i' 



54 


LOURDES 


%vido\v Rizan, that lady whose cure also created so great a stir. 
For four-and-twenty years her left side had been entirely para- 
lysed. Her stomach was unable to retain any solid food, and she 
had become an inert bag of bones which had to be turned over 
in bed. The friction of flie sheets, too, had ended by rubbing her 
skin away in parts. Well, she was so low one evening that tlic 
doctor announced that she would die during the night. An hour 
later, however, she emerged from her torpor and asked her 
daughter in a faint voice to go and fetch her a glass of Lourdes 
water at a neighbour’s. But she was only able to obtain this 
glass of water on the following morning; and she cried out to her 
daughter; “Oh! it is life tliat I am drinking— rub my face wtlr it, 
rub my arm and my leg, rub my whole body with it!” And when 
her daughter obeyed her, she gradually saw the huge swelling 
subside, and the paralysed, tumefied limbs recover tlicir natural 
suppleness and appearance. Nor was tliat all, for Madame Rizan 
cried out that she was cured and felt hungry, and wanted bread 
and meat— she who had eaten none for four-and-twenty years! 
And she got out of bed and dressed herself, whilst her daughter, 
who was so ovorirowercd that the neighbours thought she had 
become an orphan, replied to them: “No, no, mamma isn’t dead, 
she has come to life again!” 

This narrative iiad brought tears to Madame Vincent’s eyes. 
Ah! it she had only been able to see her little Rose recover like 
tliat, eat with a good appetite and run about again! At the same 
time, another case, which she had been told of in Paris and which 
liad greatly influenced her in deciding to take her ailing child to 
Lourdes, returned to her memory. 

“And I too,” said she, "know the story of a girl who was para- 
lysed. Her name was Lucie Druon, and she was an inmate of 
an orphan asj’lum. She was quite young and could not even 
kneel down. Her limbs were bent like hoops. Her right leg, 
the shorter of the two, had ended by becoming twisted round the 
left one; and when any of the other girls carried her about you 
saw her feet hanging down quite limp, like dead ones. Please 
notice that she did not even go to Lourdes. She simply performed 
a novena; but she fasted during the nine days, and her desire 
to be cured was so great that she spent her nights in prayer. At 
last, on the ninth day, whilst she was drinking a little Lourdes 
wafer, she felt a violent commotion in her legs. She picked her- 
self up, fell dowi, picked herself up again and walked. All licr 
little companions, who were astonished, almost frightened at the 
right, began to cry out: ‘Lucie can walk! Lucie can '.walk!’ It 
was quite true. In a few seconds her legs had become straight 
and strong and healthy. She crossed the courtyard and was 
able to climb up the steps of tlie chapel, where the whole sister- 
hood, transported with gratitude, chanted the Magnificat. .Mil 
tile dear child, how happy, how happy she must have been!” 
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As Madame Vincent finished, two tears fell from her cheeks on 
to the pale face of her little girl, whom she kissed distractedly. 

The general interest was still increasing, becoming quite impas- 
sioned. The rapturous joy bom of these beautiful stories, in 
which Heaven invariably triumphed over human reality, trans- 
ported these child-like souls to such a point that those who were 
sufiering the most grievously sat up in their turn, and recovered 
the power of speech. And with the narratives of one and all was 
blended a thought of the sufferer’s own particular ailment, a 
belief that he or she would also be cured, since a malady of the 
same description had vanished like an evil dream beneath the 
breath of the Divinity. 

“Ah!” stammered Madame Vetu, her articulation hindered by 
her sufferings, “there was another one, Antoinette Thardivail, 
whose stomach was being eaten away like mine. You would have 
said that dogs were devouring it, and sometimes there was a 
swelling in it as big as a child’s head. Tumours indeed were 
ever forming in it, like fowl’s eggs, so that for eight months she 
brought up blood. And she also was at the point of death, with 
nothing but her skin left on her bones, and dying of hunger, 
when she drank some water of Lourdes and had the pit of her 
stomach washed with it. Three minutes afterwards her doctor, 
who on the previous day had left her almost in the last throes, 
scarce bfeathing, found her up and sitting by the fireside, eating 
a tender chicken’s wing with a good appetite. She had no more 
tumours, she laughed as she had laughed when she was twenty, 
and her face had regained the brilliancy of youth. Ah! to be 
able to eat what one likes, to become young again, to cease 
suffering!” 

_“^d the cure of Sister Julienne!” then exclaimed La Grivotte, 
raising herself on one of her elbows, her eyes glittering with fever. 
In her case it commenced with a bad cold as it did with me, 
and then she began to -spit blood. And every six months she fell 
iff again and had to take to her bed. The last time everybody 
said she wouldn’t leave it alive. The doctors had vainly tried 
every remedy, iodine, blistering, and cauterising. In fact, hers 
a real case of phthisis, certified by half-a-dozen medical men. 
'toI, she comes to Lomrdes, and Heaven alone knows amidst 
what awful suffering— she was so bad, indeed, that at Toulouse 
mey thought for a moment that she was about to die! The 
“*^ars had to carry her in their arms, and on reaching the piscina 
the lady-hospitallers wouldn’t bathe her. She was dead, they 
• said. No matter! she was updressed at last, and plunged into the 
i Tuite unconscious and covered with perspiration. And 

i when they took her out she was so pale that they laid her on the 
It that it was certainly all over with hdy at last, 

j nut, all at once, colour came back to her cheeks, her eyes opened 
and she drew a lone breath. She was cured; she iessed herself 
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without any help and made a good meal after she had been to 
the Grotto to thank the Blessed Virgin. There! there’s no gain- 
saying it, that was a real case of phthisis, completely cured as 
though by medicine!” 

Thereupon Brother Isidore in his turn wished to speak; but he 
was unable to do so at any lengtli, and could only with difficulty 
manage to say to his sister: “Marthe, tell them the story of Sister 
Dorothde .which the priest of Saint-Sauveur related to ns.” 

“Sister Dorothde,” began the peasant girl in an awkward way, 
“felt.lier leg quite numbed when .she got up one morning, and 
from that time she lost the use of it, for it got as cold as hcas-y 
as a stone. Besides which she felt a groat pain in thc back. The 
doctors couldn’t understand it. She saw half-a-dozen of them who 
pricked her with pins and biumt her skin with a lot of drugs. 
But it was just as if they had sung to her. Sister Dorothde had 
well understood tliat only the Blessed Virgin could find the right 
remedy for her, and so she went off to Lourdes, and had herself 
dipped in the piscina. She thought at first that the water was 
going to kill her, for it was so bitterly cold. But by-and-by it 
became so soft diat she fancied it \yas warm, as nice as milk. 
She had never felt so nice before, it seemed to her as if her veins 
were opening and the water were flowing into them. As you will 
understand, life was returning into her body since the Blessed 
\'irgin was concerning herself in the case. She no longer had 
anything the matter with her when she came out, but walked 
about, ate tlie whole of a pigeon for her dinner, and slept all 
night long like the happy woman she was. Glory to the Blessed 
Virgin, eternal gratitude to the ii\ost Powerful hlothcr and her 
Divine Son!” 

Elise Bouquet would also have liked to bring forward a miracle 
which she was acquainted with. Only she spoke witli so much 
difficulty owing to the deformity of her mouth, that she had not 
yet been able to secure a turn. Just then, however, there was a 
pause, and drawing the wap, which concealed the horror of her 
sore, slightly on one side, she profited by the opportunity to laegin. 

“For my part, 1 wasn’t told anytlung about a great. illness, but 
it .was . a very funny case at all events,” she said. “It was about 
a woman, Celestine Dubois, as she was called, who had run a 
needle right into her hand while she was washing. It stopped 
there for seven years, for no doctor was able to take it out. Her 
hand shrivelled up, and she cordd no longer open it. Well, she 
got to .Lourdes, and dipped her hand in the piscina. But as soon 
as., she did so she began to shriek, arul took it out again. Then 
they caught hold of her and put her hand into the water by force, 
and kept it there while she continued sobbing, with her face 
covered -with sweat. Three times did they plunge her hand into 
the piscina, and each time they’ saw the needle moving along, till 
it came out by the tip of the thumb. She .shrieked, of course. 



MinACLES 


mo\ing tlirough her fiesb jiist as tbo'igh 



;«ara f to 

culous cures of the most fearful ilbepes. A nee<& 
as though somebody were pushing it! Tlus^opled Ae Inrusib^, 
showed each sufferer his Guardian Angel 
only awaiting tire orders of Heaven m order to reader him 
tance. And besides, how pretty’ and chJdhke the rtory Jus 
needle which came out in the miraculous water after obs^.ely 
refusing to stir during seven long years. Exclamations m aeli^t 
resounded from all the pleased listeners; they smiled and laugh^ 
with' satisfaction, radiant at finding that nothing beytmd we 
power of Heaven, and that if it were_ Heaven s pleasure they 
themselves would all become healthy, young, and superb. It %vas 
efficient that- one should fervently believe and pray in order that 
S'ature might be confounded and that the Incredible mi^t come 
lO pass. Apart from that, there was merely a question of good 
luck, since Heaven seemed to make a selection of those sufferers 
who should be cured. 

“Oh! how beautiful it is, father,” mumrured Marie, who, re- 
vived by the passionate interest which she took in the momentous 
subject, had so far contented herself with listening, dumb with 
amazement as it were. “Do you remember,” sbe continued, “w’hat 
you yourself told me of that poor woman, Joacbine Debaut, who 
mme from Belgium and made her way right across France with 
her bvisted leg eaten away by an ulcer, the awful smell of which 
drove everybody away from her? First of all the ulcer was healed; 
you could press her Imee and sbe felt nothing, only a slight red- 
ness remained to mark where it had been. And then came the 
him of tire dislocation. She shrieked while she was in the vvater. 
It seemed to her as if somebody were breaking her bones, pulling 
her leg away from her; and, at the same time, she and the vvoinan 
Who was bathing her saw her deformed foot rise and extend into 
Its natural shape with the regular movement of a clock hand. Her 
; leg also sbaightened itself, the muscles extended, the Imee le- 
piacecl Itself in ite proper position, all amidst such acute pain that 
ended by fainting. But as soon as she recovered con- 
to thf Gmtto” crutches 

laughing with wonderment 
K which had been told S’- 

■ aaiy than the aacSaioie touching, more extraoRli- 

'* the vminv ^ even mvoked Pierres testimbny, and 

i «ith\o?l?Hna St, -who^ was unable to believe, contented himself- 

■ imwillm ’ ae ]ib wac to afflict 
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Marie, he had striven to divert his thoughts by gazing through tlie 
carriage window at the fields, trees, and houses which defiled be- 
fore his eyes. They had just passed Angouleme, and meadows 
stretched out, and Ihies of poplar trees fled away amidst the con- 
tinuous fanning of the air, which the velocity of the train occa- 
sioned. 

They were late, no doubt, for they were hastening onward at 
full speed, thundering along under the stormy skj’, through the 
fiery atmosphere, devouring kilometre after kilometre in swift 
succession. However, despite himself, Pierre heard snatches 
of the various narratives, and grew interested in these extravagant 
stories, which the rough jolting of the wheels accompanied like a 
lullaby, as though the engine had been turned loose and were 
wildly bearing them away to tire divine land of dreams. They 
were rolling, .still rolling along, and Pierre at last ceased to gaze 
at tlie landscape, and surrendered himself to the heavy, sleep- 
inviting atmosphere of the carriage, where ecstasy was ^wing 
and spreading, carrying every one far from tliat world of reality 
across which tliey were so rapidly rushing. The sight of hiarie’s 
face with its brightened look filled the yormg priest with sincere 
joy, and he let her retain his hand, which she had taken in order 
to acquaint him, by the pressure of her fingers, with all the confi- 
dence which was reviving in her soul. And why should he have 
saddened her by his doubts, since he was so desirous of her cure? 
So he continued clasping her small, moist hand, feeling infinite 
affection for her, a dolorous brotherly love which distracted him, 
and made him anxious to believe in tlie pity of the spheres, in a 
superior kindness which tempered suffering to those vvho were 
plunged in despair. 

■"Oh!” she repeated, “how beautiful it is, Pierre! How beauti- 
ful it is! And what glory it wall be if the Blessed Virgin deigns 
to disturb herself for me! Do you really think me worthy of such 
a favour?” 

“Assuredly I do,” he exclaimed; "yon are the best and the purest, 
with a spotless soul as your father said; tliere are not enough good 
angels in Paradise to form your escort.” 

But the narratives were not yet firushed. Sister Hyacinthe and 
Madame de Jonquiere were now enumerating all the miracles with 
which they were acquainted, the long, long scries of miracles 
which for more than thirty ye.ars bad been flowering at Lourdes, 
like the uninterrupted budding of tlie roses on the Mystical Rose- 
tree. They could he counted by thousands, they put forth fresh 
shoots every year with prodigious v'erdanev' of s.ap, ' becoming 
brighter and brighter each successive season. And the sufferers 
vvho listened to these marvellous stories with increasing feverish- 
ness were like little children who, after hearing one fine fairv' tale, 
ask for another and another, and yet another. Oh! that tliey might 
have more and more of those stories in which evil reality was 
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S“Se.“‘‘ accords- 

heSfaS^ tlTsZrJ'Lii “b"!?.' '’t'’ 
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Hermann, who fek Ae 
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d whose corneas resembled marbles, but who, in three seconds 

deep eyes, bright v^h an angehc 
smile. However there was especially an abundance of paralytics 
of lame people suddenly enabled to walk upright, of sufferers for 
long years powerlps to stir from their beds of misery and to whom 

ainly cautensed and burnt, fifteen times an inmate of the Paris 

of hvil f’ had emerged with the concurring diagnoses 

01 twelve doctors, feels a strange force raising him up as the Bles- 
!ina goes by, and he begins to follow it, his legs strong 

nd healthy once more.' Marie Louise Delpon, a girl of fourteen, 
unenng from paralysis which had stiffened her legs, drawn back 
or hands, and twisted her mouth on one side, sees her limbs 
oosen ai^ the distortion of her mouth disappear as though an 
^ hand were severing the fearful bonds which had deform- 

0 hen Marie Vachier, riveted to her armchair during seventeen 
.ears by paraplegia, not only runs and flies on emerging from the 
piscina, but finds no trace even of the sores with which her long 

a immobility had covered her body. And Georges Hanquet, ’ 
hacked by softening of the spinal marrow, passes without transi- 
‘m? imm agony to perfect health; while Leonie Charton, likewise 
^icted with softening of the medulla, and whose vertebrae bulge 
tk r considerable extent, feels her hump melting away as 
inough by enchantment, and her legs rise and straighten, renovated 
^Hdvigorous. 

1 °ne of the most curious of all the recorded cas^, and 
haMaU„^®''^cP^*^iculars concerning it In the earlier editions of this 
5equef^^2*'‘ • ^tisequently, however, the affair had a very grange 
ftiihfi- .f-n intelUgent account of which cannot well be sujylied 
needful rt®* 'rPmpass of a foot-note. I have therefore inserte 

details at the end of this volume.— Trans. 
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Marie, he had striven to divert liis thoughts hy gazing tlirough tlie 
carriage ^vindow at the fields, trees, and houses which defiled be- 
fore his eyes. They had just passed Angouleme, and meadows 
stretched out, and lines of poplar trees fled away amidst the con- 
tinuous fanning of the air, which the velocity of the train occa- 
sioned. 

They were late, no doubt, for they were hastening onward at 
full speed, thundering along under^ the stormy sk>% through the 
fiery atmosphere, devouring kilometre after kilometre in swdft 
succession. However, despite himself, Pierre heard snatches 
of the various narratives, and grew interested in these extravagant 
stories, which the rough jolting of the wheels accompanied like a 
lullaby, as though the engine had been turned loose and were 
wildly bearing them away to tlie divine land of dreams. They 
were rolling, still rolling along, and Pierre at last ceased to gaze 
at the landscape, and surrendered himself to the heax'y, sleep- 
inviting atmosphere of tlie carriage, where ecstasy was growing 
and spreading, carrying every one far from that world of reality 
across which they were so rapidly rushing. The sight of Marie’s 
face with its brightened look filled the young priest witli sincere 
joy, and he let her retain his hand, which she had taken in order 
to acquaint him, by the pressure of her fingers, \Wth all the confi- 
dence which was reviving in her soul. And why should he have 
saddened her b>’ his doubts, since he was so desirous of her cure? 
So he continued clasping her small, moist hand, feeling infinite 
affection for her, a dolorous brotherly love which distracted him, 
and made him an.xious to belier'c in the pity of the spheres, in a 
superior kindness which tempered suffering to those who were 
plunged in despair. 

“Ohl” she rcpc.ated, ‘liow beautiful it is, Pierrel How be.auti- 
ful it is! And what glory it will be if the Blessed Virgin deigns 
to disturb herself for mel Do you really think me worthy of such 
a favour?” 

“Assuredly I do,” he exclaimed; "you are the be.st and the xurncst, 
with a spotless soul as your father said; tlicre are not enough good 
angels in Paradise to fonn your escort.” 

But the narratives were not yet finished. Sister Hyacinthc and 
Madame de Jonquiere were now enumerating all the miracles with 
which they were acquainted, tlie long, long series of miracles 
which for more than thirty years had been flowering at Lourdes, 
like the uninterrupted budding of tlie roses on the Myslic.al Rose- 
tree. They could be counted by tliousands, they put forth fresh 
shoots every year wth prodigious verdancy of sap, ’ becoming 
brighter and brighter each successive season. And the sufferers 
who listened to these man-ellous stories with increasing feverish- 
ness were like little children who, after hearing one fine fairy' tale, 
ask for another and another, and yet another. Oh! that they might 
have more and more of those stories in which evil reality was 
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flouted, in which unjust nature was cuffed and slapped, in which 
the Divinity intervened as the supreme healer. He who laughs at 
science and distributes happiness according to His own good 
pleasure. 

First of all there were the deaf and the dumb who suddenly 
heard and spoke; such as Aurelie Bruneau, who was incurably 
deaf, with the drums of both ears broken, and yet was suddenly 
enraptured by the celestial music of a harmonium; such also as 
Louise Pourchet, who on her side had been dumb for five-and- 
twenty years, and yet, whilst praying in the Grotto, suddenly ex- 
claimed “Hail Mary, full of grace!” And there were others and 
yet others who were completely cured by merely letting a few 
drops of water fall into their ears or upon their tongues. Then 
came the procession of the blind: Father Hermann, who felt the 
Blessed Virgin’s gentle hand removing the veil which covered his 
eyes; Mademoiselle de Pontbriant, who was threatened with a 
total loss of sight, but after a simple prayer was enabled to see 
better than she had ever seen before; then a child of twelve years 
old whose corneas resembled marbles, but who, in three seconds, 
became possessed of clear, deep eyes, bright with an angelic 
smile. However there was especially an abundance of paralytics, 
of lame people suddenly enabled to walk upright, of sufferers for 
long years powerless to stir from their beds of misery and to whom 
the voice said: “Arise and walk!” Delaunoy, aflflicted with ataxia, 
vainly cauterised and burnt, fifteen times an inmate of the Paris 
hospitals, whence he had emerged with the concurring diagnoses 
of toelve doctors, feels a strange force raising him up as the Bles- 
Sacrament goes by, and be begins to follow it, his legs strong 
and healthy once more.' Marie Louise Delpon, a girl of fourteen, 
suffering from paralysis which had stiffened her legs, drawn back 
her hands; and twisted her mouth on one side, sees her limbs 
loosen and the distortion of her mouth disappear as though an 
invisible hand were severing the fearful bonds which had deform- 
ed hen Marie Vachier, riveted to her armchair during seventeen 
years by paraplegia, not only runs and flies on emerging from the 
piscma, but finds no trace even of the sores with which her long 
enlorced immobility had covered her body. And Georges Hanquet, 
attacked by softening of the spinal marrow, passes without transi- 
‘‘m? agony to perfect health; while Leonie Charton, likewise 
^icted with softening of the medulla, and whose vertebrae bulge 
tb n n '^°®®i^6’^able extent, feels ber hump melting away as 
ough by enchantment, and her legs rise and straighten, renovated 
ana vig orous. 

I one of the most curious of all the recorded cases, and 

concerning it in the earlier editions of this 
seauel =2’ . however, the affair had a very strange 

within’ intelligent account of which cannot well be supplied 
Ifni -® ‘iniupass of a foot-note. I have therefore inserteci the 
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Then came all sorts of ailments. First those brought about by 
scrofula— a great many more legs long incapable of service anti 
made anew. There was Margaret Gehier, who had suffered from 
coxalgia • for seven-and-twenty years, whose liip was devoured by 
the disease; whose left knee was anchylosed, and who yet was 
suddenly able to fall upon her knees to thank the Blessed Virgin 
for healing her. There was also Philomene Simonneau, the young 
Vendeenne, whose left leg was perforated by three horrible sores 
in the depths of which her carious bones were visible, and whose 
bones, whose flesh, and whose skin were all formed afresh. 

Next came the dropsical ones: Madame Ancelin, tire sxvelling 
of whose feet, hands, and entire body subsided without anyone 
being able to tell whither all the water had gone; Mademoiselle 
Montagnon, from whom, on various occasions, nearly twenty quarts 
of water had been drawn, and who, bn again swelling, was entirely 
rid of the fluid by the application of a bandage wlrich had been 
dipped in the miraculous source. And, in her case also, none of 
the water could be found, either in her bed or on the floor. In 
the same way not a complaint of the stomach resisted, all .dis- 
appeared witli the first glass of water. There was Mario Souchet, 
who vomited black blood, who had wasted to a skeleton, and 
who devoured her food and recovered her flesh in two days’ time! 
There was Marie Jarland, who had burnt herself internally tlirough 
drinking a glassful of a metallic solution used for cleansing and 
brightening Idtchen utensils,' and who felt tbe tumour whicii had 
resulted from her injuries melt rapidly away. Moreover, every 
tumour disappeared in this fashion, in the piscina, without leaving 
the slightest trace behind. But that which caused yet greater 
wonderment was the maimer in which ulcers, cancers, all sorts of 
horrible, visible sores were cicatrised by a breath from on high, 
A Jew, an actor, whose hand was devoured by an ulcer, merely 
•had to dip it in the water and he was cured. A very wealthy young 
foreigner who had a wen as large as a hen’s egg on his right wrist, 
hcheld it dissolve. Rose Duval, who, as a result of a white tumour 
had a hole in her left elbow, large enough to accommodate a wal- 
nut, was able to watch and follow tlie prompt action of the new 
flesh in filling up this cavity! The xwuow Fromond, with a lip 
half destroyed by a cancerous formation, merely had to apply 
'the miraculous water to it as a lotion, and not even a red mark 
remained. Marie Moreau, who experienced fearful sufferings 
from 'a cancer in the breast, fell asleep, after laying on it a linen 
cloth soaked in some water of Lourdes, and when she awoke, two 
hours later, the pain had disappeared, and her flesh was onee more 
smooth and pink and fresh. 

.At last Sister Hyacinthe began to speak of the immediate and 
complete cures of phtliisis, and this was tlie triumph, the he.aling 
.•of that terrible disease which ravages humanity, which unbelievers 
defied the Blessed Virgin ‘to cure, but which sbe did cure, it was 
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said, by merely raising her little finger.’ A bnndrod ii^strtmvs, 
more extraordinary one tlian the other, pressed I'orxvurd for 
citation. 

■Marguerite Coupe!, who has sufFered from phthisis for tliree 
years, and the upper part of whose lungs is destroyed b\' lnbi>v 
eulosis, rises up and goes off, radiant witli health. Maclaine do 
la Riviere, who spits blood, who is e\’cr coc'cred witli a eold 
perspiration, whose nails have already acquired a violet tinge, who 
is indeed on tire point of drawing her last breath, recinirc's Imt 
a spoonful of the water to be administered to her between her 
teeth, and lo! the rattle ceases, she sits up, makes the rosirnnses 
to the litanies, and asks for some broth. Julie Jaclot requires four 
spoonfuls; but then she could no longer hold up Iicr Iicad, she 
was of such a delicate constitution that disease had rcdueecl her 
to nothing; and yet, in a few days, she becomes quite fat. Anna 
Catry, who is in the most advanced stage of the malady, with 
her left lung half deslroj'ed by a cavitv, is plunged five limes 
into the cold water, contrary to all the dictates of prudence, and 
she is cured, her lung is healthy once more. Another consumptive 
girl, condemned by fifteen doctors, has asked nothing, has simply 
fallen on her knees in the Grotto, by chance as it were, and is 
afterwards quite surprised at having been cured (tu passaii<i, 
through the lucky circumstance of having been thene, no doubt, 
at the hour when the Blessed Virgin, moved to pity, allows iniraeles 
to fall from her invisible hands. 

Miracles and yet more miracles! They rained down like the 
flowers of dreams from a clear and balmy sky, .Some r)l limm 
were touching, some of them were childi.sh. An old woman "wlio, 
having her hand anchylosed, had been incapable ol moving il for 
thirtj' years, washes it in the water and is at once able lo make 
the sign of the Cross. Sister Sophie, who barked like a dog, 
plunges into the piscina and emerges from il with a clear, jmre 
voice, chanting a canticle. Mustapha, a Turk, invoice's the Wl)ile 
Lady and recovers the use of his right eye by applying a com- 
press to it. An officer of Turcos was proleeled at .Sedan; a ciiir,ii)- 
sier of Reichsoffen woulff have died, pierced in the heart bv a 
bullet, if this bullet after passing throtigh his pf(ckc( boffi; laid 
not stayed its flight on reaching a little picture of Our i.miy ol 
Lourdes! And, as with the men and the women, so dirl die 
children, the poor, suffering little ones, find mercy; :i paralyln boy 
of five rose and walked, after being field for five miimlci, 
under the icy jet of the .spring; anotfier one, filleco ycurs 
of age, who, lying in bed, could only raise an ioariu olali' 
orj’, sprang out of the piscina, '.bonting that he v/as rnred, anoilK r 
One, but two year s old, a porrr tiny fellov/ v/ho had tv v t ln-eii 

j ’K is commonly stated that there are more eases of r'/nir.inurjUnn 
m England than in any other country In the v/orlO 'I hit: r'-'is'-ai'i' 
mould therefore be of psrtictilsr interest to English rcaflef. Tr>in>'. 
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able to walk, remained for a quarter of an hour in the cold water 
and then, invigorated and smiling, took his first steps like a little 
manl And for all of them, the little ones as well as the adults, 
the pain was acute whilst the miracle was being accomplished; 
for the work of repair could not be effected without causing an 
extraordinary shock to the whole human organism; the bones 
grew again, new flesh was formed, and the disease, .driven away, 
made its escape in a final comailsion. But how great was the 
feeling of comfort which followedl The doctors could not believe 
tlieir eyes, their astonishment burst forth at each fresh cure, 
when they saw tlie patients whom tliey had despaired of run 
and jump and eat with ravenous appetites. All these chosen ones, 
these women cured of their ailments, walked a couple of miles, 
sat down to roast fowl, and slept the soundest of sleeps for a dozen 
hours. Moreover, there was no convalescence, it was a sudden 
leap from the death throes to complete health. Limbs were 
renovated, sores were filled up, organs were reformed in their 
entirety, plumpness returned to the emaciated, all with the 
velocity ot a lightning flash! Science was completely baffled. 
Not even the most simple precautions were taken, women were 
bathed at all times and seasons perspiring consumptives were 
plunged into the icy water, sores were left to their putrefaction 
without any thought of employing antiseptics. And then what 
canticles of joy, what shouts of gratitude and love arose at each 
fresh miracle! The favoured one falls upon her knees, all who 
arc present weep, conversions are effected, Protestants and Jews 
alike embrace Catholicism— other miracles these, miracles of faith, 
at which Heaven triumphs. And when the favoured one, chosen 
for the miracle, returns to her xdllage, all tlie inhabitants crowd 
to meet her, whilst tlie bells peal merrily; and when she is seen 
springing lightly from the vehicle which has brought her home, 
shouts and sohs of joy burst forth and all intonate the Mugnifwah 
Glory to tlie Blessed Virgin! Gratitude and love for ever! 

Indeed, that which was more particularly evolved from the 
realisation of all these hopes, from the celebration of all' these 

ardent thanksgivings, was gratitude gratitude to tlie Motlier 

most pure and most admirable. She was the great passion of 
every soul, she, the Virgin most powerful, the Virgin most merciful, 
the ^Iirror of Justice, the Seat of Wisdom.' All hands were 
stretched towards her. Mystical Rose in the dim light of the 
chapels. Tower of Ivorj' on the horizon of dreamland. Gate of 
Heaven leading into the Infinite. Each day at early dawn she 
shone forth, bright Morning Star, gay with juvenescent hope. 
And was she not also tlie Health of the weak, the Refuge of 
sinners,- the Comforter of the afflicted? Franc e had ever been 

1 For the information of Protestant readers it may be mentioned 
that all the titles enumerated in this passage are taken from the 
Litany ot the Blessed Virgin. — Trans. 
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her well-loved country, she was adored there with an 
worship, the worship ol her womanhood and her motherhood, 
Z soSing of a divine affection; and it was particularly m France 
that it pleased her to show herself to htde shepherdesses. She 


was so rood to the little and the humble; she continually occupied 

W(VO & , « f .r 1 1.^ orv ^1- "n»on 


herself with them; and if she was appealed to so nnllmgly it was 
because she was known to be the intermediary of love betivixt 
Earth and Heaven. Every evening she wept tears of .gold at 
the feet of her divine Son to obtain favours from Hun, and these 
favours were the miracles which He permitted her to work,— these 
beautiful, flower-like miracles, as sweet-scented as the roses of 
Paradise, so prodigiously splendid and fragrant. 

. But the train was still rolling, rolling onward. They had just 
passed Coutras, it was sis o’clock, and Sister Hyacinthe, rising to 
her feet, clapping her hands together and once again repeated; 
“The Angelus, my children!” r i n i 

Never had “Aves” impregnated with greater faith, inflamed 
with a more fervent desire to be heard by Heaven, winged their 
flight on high. And Pierre suddenly understood everything, clearly 
realised the meaning of all these pilgrimages, of all these trains 
rolling along through every country of the civilised world, of all 
these eager crowds, hastening towards Lourdes, which blazed 
over yonder like the abode of salvation for body and for mind. 
Ah! the poor wretches whom, ever since morning, he had heard 
groaning with pain, the poor wretches who exposed their sorry 
carcasses to the fatigues of such a journey! They were all con- 
demned, abandoned by science, weary of consulting doctors, of 
having tried the torturing effects of futile remedies. And how well 
one could understand that, burning with a desire to preserve 
their lives, unable to resign themselves to the injustice and indif- 
ference of Nature, they should dream of a superhuman power, of 
an almighty Divinity who, in their favour, would perchance annul 
the established laws, alter the course of the planets, and reconsider 
His creation! For if the world failed them, did not the Divinity 
remain to them? . In their cases reality was too abominable, and an 
immense need of illusion and falsehood sprang up within them. 
Oh! to believe that there is a supreme Justiciar somewhere, one 
who rights the apparent wrongs of things and beings; to believe 
mat there is a Redeemer, a consoler who is the real master, who 
can carry the torrents back to their source, who can restore" youth 
to me aged, and life to the dead! And when you are covered- 
wth sores, when your limbs are twisted, when your stoniach is 
^ m when your lungs are destroyed by disease, 

0 be able to say tliat all this is of no consequence, that everything 
may disappear and be renewed at a' sign from the Blessed Virgin, 
Iml that you should pray to her, touch her Jieart, 

uea enly lount of hope appeared with the prodigious flow of 
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those beautiful stories of cure, those adorable fairy tales which 
lulled and intoxicated the feverish imaginations of the sick and 
the infirm. Since little Sophie Couteau, witli her white, sound 
foot, had climbed into that carriage, opening to the gaze of those 
within it the limitless heavens of me Divine and the Supernatural, 
how well one could understand the breath of resurrection that was 
passing over tlie world, slowly raising those who despaired the 
mo'st from their beds of misery, and making their eyes shine since 
life was yet a possibility for them^ and they were, perhaps, about to 
• begin it afresh. 

Yes, ’twas indeed that. If that woeful train was rolling, rolling 
on, if that carriage was full, if the other eartiages were full also, 
if France, and the world, from the uttermost limits of the earth, 
were crossed by similar trains, if crowds of three hundred tlrousand 
believers, bringing tliousands of sick along with tlicm, were ever 
setting out, from one end of the year to the other, it was because 
the Grotto yonder was shining forth in its gloiy like a beacon 
of hope and illusion, like a sign of the revolt and triumph of 
the Impossible over inexorable materiality. Never had a more 
impassionating romance been devised to exalt the souls of men 
above the stern laws of life. To dream that dream, this was the 
great, the ineffable happiness. If tlic Fathers of the Assumption 
had seen the success of their pilgrimages increased and spread 
from year to year, it was because they sold to all the flocking 
peoples the bread of consolation and illusion, the delicious brcaa 
of hope, for which suffering humanity ever hungers with a 
hunger that notliing will ever appease. And it was not merely 
the physical sores which cried aloud for cure, the whole of 
man’s moral and intellectual being likewise shrieked fortlr 
its wctchedncss, with an insatiable yearning for happiness. 
To be happv, to place the certainty of life in faith, to lean till 
death should come upon that one strong staff of travel— such was 
the desire exhaled by every breast, the desire which made every 
moral grief bend the knee, imploring a continuance of grace, the 
conxersion of dear ones, the spiritual s.alvation of self and those 
one loved. The mighty cr>’ spread from pole to pole, ascended 
and filled all the regions of space: To be happy, happy for ever- 
more, both in life and in death! 

And Pierre saw the suffering beings around him lose all percep- 
tion of the jolting and recover their strength as league by league 
they drew nearer to tire miracle. Even Madame Maze grew 
t.alkative, certain as she felt that the Blessed .Virgin would restore 
her husband to her. With a smile on her face Madame Vincent 
gently rocked her little Rose in her arms, thinking that she was 
not nearly so ill as those all but lifeless children who, after being 
plunged in tlie icy water, sprang out and played. M. Sabatliier 
jested with M. do Guersaint, and explained to him that, next 
October, when he had recovered the use of his legs, he should 
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go on a trip to Rome— a journey which he had been poslpouiug 
for fifteen years and more. Madame Vetu, quite calmed, rtH'li»\\^ 
nothing hut a slight twinge in the stomach, imagined fhal she NV;\S 
hungry, and asked Madame de Jonguiere to let her dip some slvi|\s 
of bread in a glass of milk; whilst Elise Rouquel, fovgelUwj: 
her sores, ate some grapes, with face uncovered. And in 1 
Grivotte who was now sitting up and Brother Isidore who had 
ceased moaning, all those fine stories had left a pleasing fewv, to 
such a point Aat, impatient to be cured, they grew anxious to 
know the time. For a minute also the man, the strange man, vaxs-os- 
citated. Whilst Sister Hyacinthe was again wiping the cvld swoat 
from his brow, he raised his eyelids, and a smile niomentarilv 
brightened his pallid countenance. Yet once again ho, als.\ Sod 
honed. 
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Tim train left Bordeaux after a stoppage of a few minvtos, during 
which those who had not dined hastened to purchase some pro- 
visions. Moreover, the ailing ones were constantly drinking milk, 
and asking for biscuits like little children. And, as soon as thw 
were off again, Sister Hyacintlie clapped her h^ds and e.\claimed. 
"Come, let us make haste; the evening prayer.” 

Thereupon, during a quarter of an hour came a confused 
murmuring, made up of "Paters” and “Aves,” self-examinations, 
acts of contrition, and vows of trustful reliance in God, the Blessed 
Virgin, and the Saints, with thanksgivings for protection and 
preservation that day, and, at last, a prayer for the living and for 
the faithful departed. 

"In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost. 
Amen.” 

It was ten minutes past eight o’clock, the shades of night were 
already bedimming the landscape— a vast plain which the evening 
mist seemed to prolong into die infinite, and where, far away, 
bright dots of light shone out from the wndows of lonely, scattered 
houses. In the carriage, the lights of the lamps were flickering, 
casting a subdued yellow glow on tlie luggage and the pilgrims, 
who were sorely sliakcn by the spreading tendency of tlie train’s 
motion. 

. “You know, my children,” resumed Sister Hyacinthe, who had 
remained standing, "I shall order silence when we get to Lamothe, 
in about an hour’s time. So you ha%’c an hour to amuse yourselves, 
but you must be reasonable and not excite vourselves too much. 
And when we have passed Lamothe, you bear me, there must 
not be another word, anotlier sound, you must all go to sleep.” 

This made them laugh. 

“Ohl but it is the rule, you know,” added the Sister, “and 
surely you have loo much sense not to obey me.” 

, Since the morning they had punctually fulfilled tlie programme 
of religious exercises specified for each successive ho\ir. And now 
that all tlie prayers had been said, the beads told, the hvmns 
.chanted, the dav’s duties were over, and a brief inteival of 
recreation was allowed before sleeping. They were howei'cr at a 
loss as to^what thev should do. 

suddenly said Marie, "if you would allow Monsieur 
1 .-thbe to read to us— he reads extremely well— and as it happens 
1 have a little book wilb mo-a history of Bernadette which is so 
interesting—” 
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The others did not let her finish, but with the suddenly awakened 
desire of children to whom a beautiful story has been promised, 
loudly exclaimed; “Oh! yes. Sister. OhI yes. Sister ” 

“Of course I will allow it,” replied Sister Hyacinthe, “since 
it is a question of reading something instructive and edifying.” , 

Pierre was obliged to consent. But -to be able to read the 
book he wished to be . under the lamp, and it was necessary that 
he should change seats with M. de Guersaint, whom the promise 
of a story had delighted as much as it did the ailing ones. And 
when the young priest, after changing seats and declaring that 
he would be able to see well enough, at last opened the little 
book, a qiiiver of curiosity sped from one end of the carriage to 
the other, and every head was stretched out, lending ear with rapt 
attention. Fortunately, Pierre had a clear, powerful voice and 
made himself distinctly heard above the wheels, which now that 
the train travelled across a vast level plain, gave out but a subdued, 
rumbling sound. 

Before beginning, however, the young priest had examined the 
book. It was one of those httle works of propaganda issued from 
the Catholic printing-presses and circulated in profusion through- 
out all Christendom. Badly printed, on wretched paper, it was 
adorned on its blue cover with a little woodcut of Our Lady of 
Lourdes, a naive design alike stiff and awkward. The book itself 
was short, and half-an-hour would certainly suffice for Pierre to 
read it from cover to cover without hurrying. 

Accordingly, in liis fine, clear voice, with its penetrating musical 
'tones, he began his perusal as follows;— 

“It happened at Lourdes, a little town near the Pyrenees, on 
a Thursday, February 11, 1858. The weather was cold, and 
■somewhat cloudy, and in the humble home of a poor but honest 
miller named Frangois Soubirous there was no wood to cook the 
dinner. The miller’s wife, Louise, said to her younger daughter, 
Marie, ‘Go and gadrer some wood on the bank of the Gave or 
. on the common-land.’ The Gave is a torrent which passes 
dirough Lourdes. 

“Marie had an elder sister, named Bernadette, who had lately 
arrived from the country, where some worthy villagers had em- 
ployed her as a shepherdess. She was a slender, delicate, extreniely 
innocent child, and knew nothing e.xcept her rosary. Louise 
Soubirous hesitated to send her out ^vith her sister, on accoimt 
of the cold, but at last, yielding to the' entreaUes of Marie and 
a young girl of the neighbourhood called Jeanne Abadie, "she 
consented to let her go. 

“Following the bank of die torrent and gadiering stray frag- 
ments of dead wood, die three maidens at last found themselves 
in front of a grotto, hollowed out in a huge mass of rock which 
the people of the district called Massabielle.” 

Pierre had reached this point and was turning the page when 
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he suddenly paused and let the little book fall on his knees. 
The childish character of the narrative, its ready-made, empty 
phraseology, filled him with impatience. He himself possessed 
quite a collection of documents concerning this extraordinary stom 
had passionately studied even its most trifling details, and in the 
depths of his heart retained a feeling of tender affection and 
infinite pity for Bernadette. He had just reflected, too, that on 
the very next day he would be able to begin that decisive inquiry 
which he had formerly dreamt of making at Lourdes. In fact, 
this was one of tlie reasons which had induced him to accompany 
^Iarie on her journey. And he was now conscious of an awaken- 
ing of all his curiosity respecting the Visionary', whom he loved 
because he felt that she had been a girl of candid soul, truthful 
and ill-fated, though at tire same time he would much have liked 
to’ analyse and explain her case. Assuredly, she had not lied, she 
had indeed beheld a vision and heard voices, like Joan of Arc; 
and like Joan of Arc also, she was now, in tire opinion of the 
devout, accomplishing the deliverance of France— from sin if not 
from invaders. Pierre wondered what force could have produced 
her— her and her work. How was it that the visionary faculty 
had become developed in that lowly girl, so distracting believing 
souls as to bring about a renewal of the miracles of primitive 
times, ns to found almost a new religion in the midst of a Hoty 
City, built at an outlay of millions, and ever invaded by crowds 
of uorshippers more numerous and more exalted in mind tlian 
had ever been known of since die days of the Crusades? 

And so, ceasing to rend the book, Pierre began to tell his 
companions all that he knew, all that he had divined and recon- 
.stnictcd of that story' which is yet so obscure despite the vast 
rivers of ink which it has already caused to flow. He knew 
the country and its manners and customs, through bis long con- 
versations svith his friend, Doctor Chassaigne. And he was endow- 
ed with charming fluency of language, an emotional power of 
e.\quisite purity', many remarkable gifts well fitting him to be a 

I mlpit orator, which he never made use of, althougli he bad 
mow'n them to be witliin him ever since his seminary days. 
When the occupants of die carriage perceived that be Imew the 
.story, ^ far better and in far greater detail than it appeared in 
Marie s little book, and that he related it also in such a gentle 
yot 'passionate way, there came an increase of attenUon, and 
all those afflicted souls hungering for happiness went forth towards 
him. 

First came die sto^- of Bernadette’s childhood at Bartres, where 
she had grown up in the abode of her foster-mother, Madame 
Lagilcs, who, having lost an infant of her own, had rendered 
those poor folks, the Soubirous, the service of suckling and 
keening their child for them. Bartres, a village of four hundred 
souls, at a league or so from Lourdes, lay as it were in a desert 



BEBNADETTE 


69 


oasis, sequestered amidst greenery,- and far from any frequented 
highway. » The road dips down, the few houses are scattered over 
grassland, divided by hedges and planted with walnut and chest- 
nut trees, whilst the clear rivulets, which are never silent, follow 
the sloping banlcs beside the pathways, and nothing rises on 
high save the small ancient romanesque church, which is perched 
on a hillock, covered with graves. Wooded slopes undulate upon 
all sides. Bartres lies in a hollow amidst grass of delicious 
freshness, grass of intense greenness, which is ever moist at the 
roots, thanks to the eternal subterraneous expanse of water that 
piescends horn the mountains. And Bernadette, who, since becom- 
ing a big girl, had paid for her keep by tending lambs, was wont 
to take them with her, season after season, through all the greenery 
where she never met a soul. It was only now and then, from the 


summit of some slope, that she saw the far-away mountains, the 
Pic du Midi, the Pic de Viscos, those masses which rose up, 
bright or gloomy, according to the weather, and which stretched 
away to other peaks, lightly and faintly coloured, vaguely and con- 
fusedly outlined, like apparitions seen in dreams. 

Then came the home of the Lagues, where her cradle was still 
preserved, a solitary, silent house, the last of the village. A 
meadow planted with pear and apple trees, and only separated 
from the open country by a narrow stream which one could jump 
across, stretched out in front of the house. Inside the latter, a 
low and damp abode, there were, on either side of the wooden, 
stainvay leading to the loft, but two spacious rooms, Bagged with 
stones, and each containing fomr or five beds. The girls, who 
slept together, fell asleep at even, gazing at the fine pictures 
affixed to the walls, whilst the big clock in its pinewood case 
gravely struck the hours in the midst of the deep wence. . 

Ah! Those years of Bartres; in what sweet peacefulness dm 
Bernadette live them! Yet she grew up very thin, always m oa 
health; suffering from a nervous asthma which riinra her a 
least veering of the wind; and on attaining her 
wuld neither read nor write, nor speak otherrsise than ^ j 
havmg remained quite infantile, behindhand in mind , 

She was a very good htde girl, very gentle and -r 

but little different to other children, except „ she often 

she preferred to listen. Limited as was her intelhge > 
evinced much natural common sense, and at 
in her reparties, with a kind of simple gaiety' 'J' {aught her 

i ^ile. It was only with infinite trouble that she her 

! fhd when she Imew it she seemed hent when- 

l ^hwledge no further, but repeated it all day loa-, - -ijaplet 

; f ^ roet her with her Iambs, she ‘‘^nd 

her fingers, dUigently telling 

of iW Vif hours she lived film , 

e hills, hidden away and b'^unted ** 
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mysteries of the foliage, seeing nought of the world save tire 
crests of the distant mountains, which, for an instant, every now 
and then, would 'soar aloft in the radiant light, as .etliercal as 
the peaks of dreamland. • 

Days followed days, and Bernadette roamed, dreaming her 
one narrow dream, repeating the sole prayer she knew, which 
gave her, amidst her solitude, so fresh and naively infantile, no 
other companion and friend tlian the Blessed Virgin. But what 
pleasant evenings she spent at winter-time in the room on the 
left, where a fire was kept burning! Her foster-motlier ,had_ a^ 
brother, a priest, who occasionally read some marvellous stories.^ 
to them— stories of saints, prodigious adventures of a kind to 
make one tremble with mingled tear and joy, in which Paradise 
appeared upon earth, whilst the heavens opened and a glimpse 
was caught of the splendour of the angels. The books he brought 
with him were often full of pictures— God the Father entlironcd 
amidst His glor}'; Jesus, so gentle and so handsome with His 
beaming face; the blessed Virgin, who recurred again and again, 
radiant u’lth splendour, clad now in white, now in azure, now in 
gold, and ever so amiable, that Bernadette would see her again 
in her dreams. But tlic book which was read more tlian all others 
was die Bible, an old Bible which had been in the family for more 
than a hundred years, and which time and usage had turned yel- 
low. Each winter evening Bernadette’s foster-father, the only 
member of the household who had learnt to read, would take a 
pin, pass it at random between tlie leaves of the book, open the 
latter, and dien start reading from the top of the right-hand page, 
amidst die deep attendon of both the women and the children, wio 
• ended by knowing the book by heart, and could have continued 
reciting it without making a single mistake. 

However, Bernadette, for her part, preferred the religious works 
in which the Blessed Virgin constantly appeared with her engag- 
ing srnilc. True, one reading of a different character amused her, 
that of the marvellous story of the Four Brothers Aymon. On die 
yellow paper cover of the little book, which had doubtless fallen 
from the bale of some pedlar who had lost his way in that remote 
region, there was a naive cut showing tlie four doughty knights, 
Renaud and his brothers, all mounted on Bayard, their famous 
battle charger, that princely present made to them by the fair>’ 
-t •I'v A”, were narratives of bloody fights, of the 

huilding and l^sicging of fortresses, of the terrible sword-thrusts 
, exchanged by Roland and Renaud, xvho wns at last about to free 
the Holv Land, without mentioning the tales of Maugis the Magi- 
-cnan and his marvellous enchantments, and the Princess Clarisse, 
the- King of Aquitaine s sister, who was more lovely than sunlight. 
Her imagination fired by .such stories as these, Bernadette often 
lound It dilncult to get to sleep; and this was especially the case 
nil the evenings when the books were left aside and some person 
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of the company related a tale of witchcraft. The girl was very 
superstitious, and aJter sundown could never be prevailed upon 
to pass near a tower in the vicinity, which was said to be haunted 
by a fiend. For that matter, all the folks of the region were 
superstitious, devout, and simple-minded, , the whole coimtryside 
being peopled, so to say, with mysteries— trees which sang, stones 
from which blood flowed, cross-roads where it was necessary to 
say three “Paters” and three “Aves,” if you did not wish to meet 
the seven-homed beast who carried maidens off to perdition. And 
what a wealth of terrifying stories there was! Hundreds of stories, 
so that there was no finishing on the evenings when somebody 
started them. First came the werewolf adventures, the tales of 
the unhappy men whom the demon forced to enter into the bodies 
of dogs, the great white dogs of the mountains. If you fire a 
gxm at the dog and a single shot should strike him, the man will 
be delivered; but if the shot should fall on the dog’s shadow, the 
man \vill immediately die. Then came the endless procession of 
sorcerers and sorceresses. In iane of these tales Bernadette evinced 


a passionate interest; it was the story of a clerk of the tribunal of 
Lourdes who, wishing to see the devil, was conducted by a witch 
into an' untiUed field at midnight on Good Friday. The devil 
arrived clad in magnificent scarlet garments, and at once proposed 
to the clerk that he should buy his soul, an oSer which die clerk 
pretended to accept. It so happened that the devil was carrying 
under his arm a register in which diflFerent persons of the town, 
who had already sold themselves, .had signed their names. How- 
ever the clerk, who was a cunning fellow, pulled out of his pocket 
a. pretended bottle of ink, which in reaUty contained holy water, 
and \vith this he sprinkled the devil, who raised frightful shrieks, 
whilst the clerk took to flight, carrying the register off with him. 
Then began a wild, mad race, which might last throughout the 
night, over the momtains, through the valleys, across the forests 
and the torrents. “Give^ me back my register!” shouted the fiend. 
“No, you shan’t have it!” replied the clerk. And again and again 
it began afresh: “Give me back my register!” “No, you shan’t 
have it!” And at last, finding himself out of breath, near the ' 
point of succumbing, tlie clerk, who had his plan, threw himself 
into' the cemetery, which was consecrated ground, and was Aere 
able to deride the devil at his ease, waving the register which he 
had, purloined so as to save the souls of all the unhappy people 
who had signed their names in it. On the evening when this story 
was told, Bernadette, before surrendering herself to sleep would 
mentally repeat her rosary, delighted with the thought that hell 
should have been baffled, though she trembled at the idea that it 
■'yould surely return to prowl around her, as soon as the lamp 
should have been put out. 

Tliroughout one winter, the long evenings were spent in the 
church. Abbe Ader, the village priest, had authorised it, and 
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many families came, in order to ecoiiomisc oil and candles. 
over they felt less cold when gathered together in this fashion. The 
Bible was read, and prayers were repeated, whilst the childrm 
ended by falling asleep. Bernadette alone struggled on to the 
finish, so pleased she was at being there, in that narrow nave whose 
slender nerves were coloured blue and red. At the farther end 
was the altar, also painted and gilded, with its twisted columns 
and its screens on which appeared the Virgin and St. Anne, and 
the Beheading of St. John the Baptist-the whole of a gaudy and 
somewhat barb.iric splendour. And as sleepiness grew upon her, 
tire child must have often seen a mystical vision as it were of 
those cnidely coloured designs rising before her— have seen the 
blood flowing from St. John’s severed head, have seen the aureolas 
shining, the Virgin ever returning and gazing at her with her blue 
living eyes, and looking as though she were on the point of open- 
ing her vermilion lips in order to speak to her. For some months 
Bernadette spent her evenings in this wise, half asleep in front 
of tliat sumptuous, vaguely defined -altar, in the incipiency of a 
divine dream which she carried away widr her, and finished in 
bed, slumbering peacefully under tlic watchful care of her 
guardian angel. 

And it was also in that old church, so humble yet so impreg- 
nated witli ardent faidi, that Bernadette began to learn her 
catechism. She would soon be fourteen now, and must think 
of her first communion. Her foster-mother, who had tlie reputa- 
tion of being avaricious, did not send her to school, but employed 
her in or about tlie house from morning till evening. M. Barbet, 
the schoolmaster, never saw her at his classes, though one day, 
when he gave the catechism lesson, in the place of Abbe Ader 
who was indisposed, he remarked her on account of her piety and 
modesty. The village priest was very fond of Bernadette and 
often spoke of her to the schoolmaster, saying that he could never 
look at her without thinking of the children of La Salette, since 
tlicy must have been good, candid, and pious as she was, for the 
blessed Virgin to have appeared to them.* On another occasion 
- wmlst the two men were walking one morning near the village, 
and saw Betnadetle disappear with her little flock under some 
spreading trees in the distance, the Abbe repeatedly turned round 


*It \v.is on September tS, 18-5C. that the Vlrcin Is said to have 
apoearcci In the ravine of La Sezla, adjacent to the Wlv of 
Salette, between Corps and EntralSes In the deoartwriT of th? 

snu Ainxt^iti Qirnuut ii Doy of twelve. The locel elerifv snoedilv 
endorsed the .story of the Miracle, and thousands of pecmle sUU Go 

bntff Inl fl overlooking t^’e Galley! and 

at a so-c.iUen miraculous source. Two nrle^ 
however, Abbe Deleon and Abbe Carlcllier, accused 
a IMiddle. de Lamcrlicrc of having concocted the miracle and 

aEalnsf" thcin°Ior libel Sc iS her 
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to look for her, and again remarked; “I cannot account for it,, 
but every time I meet that child it seems to me as if I saw 
Melanie, the young shepherdess, little Maximin’s companion.” He 
was certainly beset by this singular idea, which became, so to 
say, a prediction. Moreover, had he not one day after catechism, 
or one evening when the villagers were gathered in the church, 
related that marvellous story which was already twelve years old, 
thatyStory of the Lady in the dazzling robes who walked upon the 
OTass without even making it bend, the Blessed Virgin who showed 
herself to Melanie and Maximin on the banks of a stream ih the 
mountains, and confided to them .a great secret and announced the 
anger of her Son? Ever since that day a source had sprung up 
from the tears which she had shed, a source which cured all ail- 
ments, whilst the secret, inscribed on parchment fastened with 
three seals, slumbered at Romel And Bernadette, no doubt, with 
her dreamy, silent air, had listened passionately to that wonderful 
tale and carried it off with her into the desert of foliage where she 
spent’ her days, so that she might live it over again as she walked 
along behind her lambs with her rosary slipping bead by bead 
between her slender fingers. 

Thus her childhood ran its course at Bartres. That which de- 
lighted one in this Bernadette, so poor-blooded, so slight of build, 
was her ecstatic eyes, beautiful visionary eyes, from which dreams 
soared aloft like birds winging dieir flight in a pure limpid sky. 
Her mouth was large, wiQi lips somewhat thick, expressive of 
kindliness; her square-shaped head had a straight brow, and was 
covered with thick black hair, whilst her face would have seemed 
rather common but for its charming expression of gentle obstinacy. 
Those who did not gaze into her eyes, however, gave her no 
thought. To them she was but an ordinary child, a poor thing of 
the roads, a girl of reluctant growth, timidly humble in her ways. 
Assuredly it was in her glance that Abbe Ader had with agitation 
detected the stifling ailment which fiUed her puny, girlish form 
with suffering— that ailment bom of the greeny solitude in which 
she had grown up, the gentleness of her bleating lambs, the Ange- 
lic Salutation which she had carried with her, hither and thiAer, 
under the sky, repeating and repeating it to the point of hallucina- 
tion, the prodigious stories too which she had heard folk tell at 
her foster-mother’s, the long evenings spent before the living altar- 
screens in the church, and all the atmosphere of primitive fai& 
which she had breathed in that far-away rural region, hemmed 
in by mountains. , 

At last, on one seventh of January, Bernadette had just reached 
her fourteenth birthday, when her parents, finding that she leamt 
nothing at Bartres, resolved to bring her back to Lourdes for good, 
in order that she might diligently study her catechism, and in this 
wse seriously prepare herself for her first communion. And so 
it happened that she had already been at Lourdes some fifteen 
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or twenty days, when on February 11, a Thursday, cold and 

somewhat’ cloudy — • • . r , 1 . r 

But' Pierre could carry bis narrative no turther,' tor ijiKet 
Hyacinthe had risen to her feet and was vigorously clapping her 
hands. "My children,” she exclaimed, "it is past nine o clock. 

Silcnccl silence!” , » , , n- -a. 

■ The train had indeed just passed Lamothe, and was rolling warn 
a dull rumble across a sea of darkness-tlie endless plains of-the 
Landes, which the night submerged. For ten minutes abcady 
not a' sound ought to have been heard in the carriage, one and 
all ought to have been sleeping or-sugering uncomplainingly. How- 
ever, a mutiny broke out. 

"Obi Sister!” exclaimed Marie, whose eyes were sparkling, 

‘ allow us just another short quarter of an hour! We have got to 
the most- interesting part.” 

Ten, tivont>’ voices took up tlic cry: “Oh yes. Sister, please do 
let us have another short quarter of an hour!” 

They all wished to hear the continuation, burning uath as niuch 
' curiosity as though they had not known the story, so captivated 
wore they by the touches of compassionate human feeling which 
Pierre introduced into his narrative. Their glances never left hinu 
all their heads were stretched towards him, fantastically illumined 
by the flickering light of die lamps. And it was not only the sick 
who displayed this interest; the ten women occupying the compart- 
ment at the far end of, the carriage had also become impassioned, 
and, happy at not missing a single word, turned their poor ugly 
faces, now beautiful by naiVe faith. 

"No, I cannot!” Sister Hyacinthe at first declared; "the rules 
arc very strict— you must be silent.” 

However, she weakened, she herself feeling so interested in the 
tale, that she could detect her heart beating under her stomacher. 
Then Marie again repeated her request in an entreating tone; 
whilst her father, M. dc Guersaint, who bad listened like one 
hugely amused, declared that they would all fall ill if the story 
were not continued. And thereupon, seeing Madame de Jonquierc 
stnflc .with an indulgent air. Sister Hyacinthe ended by consenting. 

"Well then,” said she, "I will allow you another short quarter 
of an. hour; hut only a short quarter of an hour, mind. That is 
understood, is it not? For I should otherwise be in fault.” 

Picne had waited quietly without attempting to intcrr'cne. 
^^rtimcd his narrative in the same penetrating voice as 

■ before, a voice in which his owm doubts were softened by pity 
for those who suger and who hope. , 

Tlie scene of the story was now transferred to Lourdes, to the 
■Rue des Petits Fossc-s, a narrow, tortuous, mournful street taking 
a downward course between humble houses and roughly plastered 
dead walls. Tiie Soubiroiis family ocaipied a single room on 
the ground floor of one of these sorry habitations, a room at the 



BERNADETTE 


75 


end of a dark passage, ia which seven persons were huddled 
together, the father, '3ie mother, and -five children. You could 
scarcely see in the chamber; from the tiny, damp inner courtyard 
of the house there came but a greenish li^t. And in that room 
they slept, all of a heap; and there also they ate, when they had 
bread. For some time past the father, a inille'r by trade; could 
only with difBculty obtain work as a journeyman. And it was 
from that dark hole, that lowly wretchedness, that Bernadette, 
the elder girl, with Marie her sister, and Jeanne, a little friend of 
the neighbourhood, went out to pick up dead wood, on the cold 
February Thursday already spoken of. 

Then the beautiful tale was unfolded at length; how the three 
girls followed the bank of the Gave from the odier side of the 
castle, and how they ended by finding themselves on the 
He du ‘ Chalet in front of the rock of Massabielle, from which 
they were only separated by the narrow stream diverted; 
from die Gave, and used for working the mill of Sevy. 
It was a wild spot, whither the common herdsman often brought 
the pigs of the neighbourhood, which, when showers suddenly 
came on, would take shelter under this rock of Massabielle, at 
whose base there was a land of grotto of no great depth, blocked 
at the entrance by eglantine and brambles. The girls found dead 
wood very scarce that day, but at last on*seeing on the other side 
of the stream quite a gleaning of branches deposited there by 
the torrent, Marie and*Jeaime crossed over through, the water; 
whilst Bernadette, more delicate than they were, a trifle young- 
ladyfied, perhaps, remained on the bank lamenting, and not daring 
to wet her feet. She was suffering slightly from hmnour in the 
head, and her mother had expressly bidden her to wrap herself in 
her capulet, a large white capuleT which contrasted vividly wth 
her old, black woollen dress. When she found that her compa- 
nions would not help her, she resignedly made up her mind to 
take off her sabots, and puU down her stockings. It was then 
about noon, the three strokes of the Angelus rang out from the 
parish church, rising into the broad calm winter sky, which was 
somewhat veiled by fine fleecy clouds. And it was then that .a 
great agitation arose within her, resoimding in her ears with such 
a tempestuous roar that she fancied a hurricane had descended 
from the mountains, and was passing over her. But she looked 
at the trees and was stupefied, for not a leaf was stirring. Then she 
thought that she had been mistaken, and was about to pick up her 
sabots, when again the great gust ssvept through her; hut, this 
time, the disturbance in the ears reached her eyes, she- no longer 
saw the trees, but was dazzled by a whiteness, a kind of bright 
light which seemed to hereto settle itself against the, rock, in a 


' This is a kind ot hood, more generally known among the 
Bearnese peasantry as a sarot. tVhUst forming a coif it also com- 
pletely covers the hack and shoulders. — Trans. 
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narrow, lofty slit above the grotto not' unlike an ogivaLvyindow 
of a cathedral. In her fright she fell upon her knees. What co^d 
it be, Mon Dicu? Sometimes, during bad weather, when her 
asthma oppressed her more than usual, she spent very bad nights, 
incessantly dreaming dreams which were often painrol, and whose 
stifling effect she'retained on awaking, even when she had ceased 
to remember anjthing. Flames would surround her, the 
would flash before her face. Had- she dreamt in mat fashion 
during tlic previous night? Was this the continuation of soitie 
forgotten dream? However, little by little a form became outlined, 
she believed that she could distinguish a figiue which the vivid 
light rendered intensely white. In her fear lest it should be the 
devil, for her mind was haunted by tales of witchcraft, she began 
to tell her beads. And when the light had slowly faded away, 
and she had crossed the canal and joined Marie and Jeahne, she 
was surprised to find that neither of them had seen anytlting 
whilst they were picking up the wood in front of the Grotto. On 
' their way back to Lourdes the three girls talked together. So 
she, Bernadette, had seen sometliing, then? What was it? At first, 
feeling uneas>’, and somewhat ashamed, she would not answer; 
but at last she said that she had seen something white. 

From this the rumours started and grew. The Soubitous, on 
being made acquainted' with the circumstance, evinced much dis- 
pleasure at such childish nonsense, and told their daughter that 
she was not to reUim to the rock of Massabielle. All the children 


of the neighbourhood, however, were already repeating the tale, 
and when Sunday came the parents had to give way, and allow' 
Bernadette to betake herself to the Grotto with a bottle of holy 
water to ascertain if it were really the devil whom one had to 
deal with. She then again beheld the light, the figure became 
more clearly defined, and smiled upon her, evincing no fear what- 
ever of the holy water. And, on the ensuing Thursday, she once 
more returned to the spot accompanied by several persons, and 
then for the first time the radiant lady assumed sufficient corpora- 
■fity to speak, and say to her; “Do me the fondness to come here 
for fifteen days.” 

Thus, little by little, the lady had assumed a precise appearance. 
The sorncthing clad in white had become indeed a lady more 
beautiful than a queen, of a kind such as is only seen in pictures. 

I- j i’ P’‘csence of the questions with which all the neighbours 
plied liM from morning till evening, Bernadette had hesitated, 
disturbed, perhaps, by scruples of conscience. But then, as though 
prompted by the ver>' interrogatories to which she was subjected, 
she seemed to perceive the figure which she had beheld, more 
plainly, so that it definitively assumed life, with lines and hues 
tom which the child, in her after-descriptions, never departed. 
Hie ladys eyes were blue and very mild, her moutli was ros>' 
anrl smiling, tlic oval of her face c.tprcssed both the grace of 
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youth and of maternity. Below the veil covering her head and 
falling to her heels, only a glimpse was caught of her admirable 
fair hair, which was slightly curled. Her robe, which was of 
dazzling whiteness, must have been of some material imknown on 
earth, some material woven of the sun’s rays. Her sash, of the 
same hue as the heavens, was fastened loosely about her, its 
long ends streaming downwards, with the light airiness of morn- 
ing. Her chaplet wound about her right arm, had heeds of a 
milky whiteness, whilst the hnlcs and the cross were of gold. And 
on her bare feet, on her adorable feet of virgin snow, flowered two 
golden roses, the mystic roses of this divine mother’s immaculate 
flesh. 

Where was it that Bernadette had seen this Blessed Virgin, of 
such traditionally simple composition, unadorned by a single 
jewel, having but the primitive grace imagined 'by the painters 
of a people in its childhood? In which illustrated book belonging 
to her foster-mother’s brother, the good priest, who read such 
attractive stories, had she beheld this Virgin? Or in what picture, 
or what statuette, or what stained-glass window of 'the painted 
and gilded church where she had spent ^so many evenings whilst 
growing up? Aaid whence, above all things, had come those 

f olden roses poised on the Virgin’s feet, that piously imagined 
orescence or woman’s flesh— from what romance of chivalry, 
from what story told after catechism by the Abbe Ader, from 
what unconscious dream indulged in under the shady foliage of 
Bartres, whilst ever and ever repeating that haunting Angelic 
Salutation? 

Pierre’s voice had acquired a yet more feeling tone, for if he 
did not say all these things to the simple-minded folks who were 
listening to him, still the human explanation of all these prodigies 
which the feeling of doubt in the depths of his being strove 
to supply, imparted to his narrative a quiver of sympathetic, 
fraternal love'. He loved Bernadette the better for the great 
charm of her hallucination— that lady of such gracious access, 
such perfect amiability, such politeness in appearing and dis- 
appearing so appropriately. At first the great light would show 
itself, then the vision took form, came and went, leant forward, 
moved about, floating imperceptibly, with ethereal lightness; and 
when it vanished the glow lingered for yet another moment, and 
then disappeared like a star fading away. No lady in this world 
could have such a white and rosy face, with a beauty so akin to that 
of the Virgins on the picturecards given to children at their first 
communions. And it was.strange that the eglantine of the Grotto 
did not even hurt her adorable bare feet, blooming with golden 
flowers. 

Pierre, however, at once proceeded to recount the other appari- 
tions. "The fourth and fifth occiured on the Friday and the 
Saturday; but tlie Lady, who shone so brightly and who had not 
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yet toW Vier ivaiTie, contented lietself on tliesc occasions with 
filing and saluting w-ithout pronouncing a single \vord._ On 
Sunday, however, she wept, and said to Bernadette, ‘Pray for 
sinners." On tlie Monday, to the child’s great grief, she did not 
appear, vvishing, no doubt, to try her. But on the Tuesday she 
confided to her a secret which concerned her (the girl) alone, a 
secret which she was never to divndge;' and then she at last told 
her what mission it was that she entrusted to her: “Go and tell 
the priests,” she said, “that they must build a chapel l)ere.” On 
the Wednesday she frequently murmured the word “Penitence! 
penitence! penitence!” which drs child repeated, afterwards kissing 
the earth. On the Thursday the Lady said to her; “Go, and 
drink, and wash at the spring, and eat of the grass that is beside 
it," words which tlie visionary ended by understanding, when in 
the depths of tlie Grotto a source suddenly sprang up beneath 
her fingers. And this was the miracle of the enchanted fountain. 

Then the second week ran its course. The Lady did not 
appear on the Friday, but was punctual on the five following 
days, ropeaflng her commands and gazing with a smile at the 
humble girl whom she had chosen to do her bidding, and 
who, on her side, told her beads at each apparition, kissed file 
earth and repaired on her knees to the source, tlierc to drink 
and wash. At last, on 'Tliursday, March 4, the last day of 
these mystical assignations, the Lady requested more prcssingly 
than before that a chapel might be erected in order that the 
nations might come thither in procession from all parts -of the 
earth. So far, however, in reply to all Bernadette’s appeals, she 
had refused to say who she was; and it was only three weeks 
later, on Thursday, March 25, that, joining her hands togetlier, 
and raising her eyes to Heaven, she said: “I am the Immaculate 
Conception.” On two other occasions, at somewhat long inter- 
vals, April 7 and July 16, she again appeared; the first time to 
perfom the miracle of the lighted taper, that taper above which 
me uhild, plunged in ecstasy', for a long time unconsciously left 
xjcr h.md, witliout burning it; and the second time to bid Berna- 
dette farewell, to favour her wiBi a last smile, and a last inclina- 
tion ol file head full of charming politeness. This made eighteen 
never again did the Lady show herself, 
hilst rieiTc Went ori with his beautiful, marvellous story, so 
soothing to the umtehed, he evoked for himself a vision of tliat 
pili.ible, lovable Bernadette, whose sufferings had flowered so 
.wonderfully. As a doctor had roughly c.vpresscd it, tliis girl of 
ImirtcOT, at a critical period of her life, already ravaged, too, 
iiy. astluna, was, after all, simply an exceptional victim of bj’Steria, 


Sa’lctte'‘conMprt“^'’.;iL»5’‘V « remembered, the apparition at 
D 72) Up Maxlmln (see ante. note. 

With the story of the miraefe Salett® ™ns!'= 
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afflicted with a degenerate heridity and lapsing into infan^. If 
there were no violent crises in her case; if there were no stiitening 
of the muscles during her attacks, if she retained a precise recol- 
lection of her dreams, the reason was that her case was pecuhar 
to herself, and she added, so to say, a new and very curious 
form to all the forms of hysteria known at the time. Miracles- 
only begin when things cannot be explained; and science, so far, 
knows and can explain so little, so infinitely do the phenornena 
of disease vary according to the nature of the patient! But how. 
many shepherdesses there had been before Bernadette who had-, 
seen the Virgin in a similar way, amidst all the same childish' 
nonsense! Was it not always the same story, the Lady clad in* 
light, the secret confided, the spring bursting forth, the mission 
which had to be fulfilled, the miracles whose enchantments would 
convert the masses? And was not the personal appearance of 
the Virgin always in accordance with a poor child's dreams— 
akin to some coloured figure in a missal, an ideal compounded 
of traditional beauty, gentleness, and politeness. And the same 
dreams showed themselves in fhe naivete of the means which 
were to be employed, and of the object which was to be attained 
—the deliverance of nations, the building of churches, the proces- 
sional pilgrimages of the faithful! Then, too, all the words which 
fell from Heaven resembled one another, calls for penitence, 
promises of help; and in this respect, in Bernadette’s case, the 
only new feature was that most extraordinary declaration: “I am 
the Immaculate Conception,” which burst forth— very usefully— 
as the recognition by the Messed Virgin herself of the dogma 
promulgated by the Court of Rome but three years previously! 
It was not the Immaculate Virgin who appeared: no, it was the 
^maculate Conception, the abstraction itself, the thing, the 
dogma, so that one might well ask oneself if really the Virgin 
had ^oken in such a fashion. As for the other words, it was ■ 
possible that Bernadette had heard them somewhere and stored 
mem up in some unconscious nook of her memory. But 
these— I am the Immaculate Conception”— whence had they 
come as though expressly to fortify a dogma-still bitterly 
scussea with such prodigious support as the direct testimony 
ot the xMother conceived without sin? At this thought Pierre. 

of Bernadette’s absolute good faith, who re- 
hr.(ia heheve that she had been the instrument of a fraud, 
hiiT^'"^'^’ agitated, feeling his belief in truth totter 

I’owever, had caused intense emotion at 
inevitabfp flocked to the spot, miracles began, and those' 

mv the triumph of 

an cxtremplv Peyramale, the parish priest of Lourdes,' 

in -il tniih^n upright, vigorous mind, was able 

tnuh to dppLrp th-t hp Bid not know this child; that she' 
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had not yet been seen at catechism. Where was the pressure 
then, where the lesson learnt by heart? There was notWng bat 
those years o£ childhood spent at Bartr6s, the first teachings ot 
Abbe Ader, conversations possibly, religious ceremonies in honour 
of the Tecently proclaimed dogma, or simply the gift of one or 
those commemorative medals which had been scattered in pro- 
fusion. Never did Abb6 Ader, reappear upon the scene, he who 
had predicted tlie mission of the future visionary. He was dw- 
tined to remain apart from Bernadette and her future career, he 
who, the first, had seen her little soul blossom in his pious hands. 
And yet nli the unknouTi forces that had sprung from tliat seques- 
tered villaKc, from tliat nook of greenery where superstition and 
poverty of intelligence prevailed, were still making tliemselyes 
ielt, disturbing the brains ot men, disseminating tlie contagion 
Of the mysterious. It was rememberd that a shepherd of Argeles, 
speaking of tlie rock of Massabicllc, had prophesied that great 
tnings would take place there. Otlier children, moreover, now 
fell in ecstasy with their eyes dilated and their limbs quivering 
with convulsions, but these only saw the devil. A whirlwind of 
madness seemed to be passing over the region. An old lady of 
Lourdes declared tiiat Bernadette was simply a ivitch and that 
she had herself scon the toad’s foot in her eye. But for the others, 
for the thousands of pilgrims who hastened to the spot, she was 
a saint, and they kissed iier garments. Sobs burst forth and frenzy 
seemed to seize upon the souls of tlie beholders, when she fell 
upon her knees before the Grotto, a lighted taper in her right band, 
whilst with the left she told the beads of her rosary. She became 
very pale and quite beautiful, transfigured, so to say. Her features 
gently ascended in her face, lengthened into an expression of extra- 
ordinarj' beatitude, whilst her eyes filled with light, and her lips 
narled as though she were speaking words which could not be 
heard. And it was quite certain that she had no will of her own 
left her, penetrated as she xvas by her dream, possessed by it 
to such a jioint in the confined, exclusive sphere in which she 
lived, that she _ continued dreaming it even when awake, and 
thus accepted it as the only indisputable reality, prepared to 
testify to it even at the cost of her blood, repeating it over and 
over again, obstinately, stubbornly clinging to it, and never vaiyang 
m the details she gave. She did not lie, for she did not know, 
could not and would not desire anything apart from it. 

I'prgctful of the flight of lime, Bicrre was now sketching n 
cliarming picture of old Lourdes, that pious little town, slumbering 
at (lie foot of the Pyrenees. The castle, perched on a rock at 
the point of intersection of the seven vallcvs of Lavedan, had 
formerly been the key of the mountain districts. But in Berna- 
dette s tune, it had become a mere dismantled, mined pile, at 
the entrance of a road lo.ading nowhere, hfodem life found its 
march stayed by a formidable rampart of lofty, snow-capped 
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peaks, and only the trans-Pyrenean railway— had it been cons- 
tructed— could have established an active circulation of social 
life in that sequestered nook where human existence stagnated 
like dead water. Forgotten, therefore, Lourdes remained slumber- 
ing, happy and sluggish amidst its old-time peacef^ess, with 
its narrow, pebble-paved streets and its black houses with dressings 
of marble. The old roofs were still all massed on the eastern 
side of the castle; the Rue de la Grotte, then called the Rue 
du Bois, was but a deserted and often impassable road; no houses 
stretched down to the Gave as now, and the scum-laden waters 
rolled through a perfect sohtude of pollard willows and tall grass. 
On weekdays but few people passed across the Place du Mar- 
cadal, such as housewives hastening on errands, and petty cits 
airing their leisure hours; and you had to wait till Sundays or 
fair days to find the inhabitants rigged out in their best clothes 
and assembled on the Champ Commun, in company with the 
crowd of graziers who had come dosvn from tire distant tablelands 
with their cattle. During the season when people resort to the 
Pyrenean waters, the passage of the visitors to Cauterets and 
Bangneres also brought some animation; diligences passed through 
the town tivice a day; but they came from Pan by a wetched 
road, and had to ford the Lapaca, which often overflowed its 
banks. Then climbing the steep ascent of the Rue Basse, they 
skirted the terrace of the church, which was shaded by large 
elms. And what soft peacefulness prevailed in and around that 
old semi-Spanish church, full of ancient carvings, columns, screens, 
and statues, peopled witii visionary patches of gilding and painted 
flesh, which time had mellowed and which you faintly discerned 
as by the light of mystical' lamps! The whole population came 
there to worship, to fill their eyes with the dream of tire Mysterious. 
There were no unbelievers, the inhabitants of Lourdes were a 
people of primitive faith; each corporation marched behind the 
banner of its saint, brotherhoods of all kinds united the entire town, 
on festival mornings, in one large Christian family. And, as with 
some exquisite flower that has grown in the soil of its choice, 
great purity of life reigned there. There was not even a resort 
of debauchery for yoiing men to wreck their lives, and the girls, 
one and all, grew up with the perfmne and beauty of innocence. 
Under the eyes of the Blessed 'Virgin, Tower of Ivory and Seat 
of Wisdom. 

And how well one could understand that Bernadette, bom in 
. that holy soil, should flower in it, like one of natme’s roses budding 
m the wayside bushes! She was indeed the very florescence of 
that region of ancient belief and rectitude; she would certainly 
not have mrouted elsewhere; she could only appear and develop 
nmidrt that belated race, amidst the slmnberous peacefidness 
? u people, under the moral discipline of religion. And 

''h''t intBn-'' ]nv" nne“ bTir'+ forth all around her! What blind 
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co^fitlerico was displayed in her mission, what immense consolation 
and hope came to human hearts on the ver>' morrow of the first 
'• miraclesi A, long cry of relief had greeted the cure of old Bour- 
riefte recovering his sight, and of little Justin Bouhohorts coming 
to life again in the icy water of the spring. At last, then, tl:e 
Blessed Virgin was intervening in favour of tliose who despaired, 
foreing that unkind mother. Nature, to be just and charitable. 
This was divine omnipotence returning to reign on earth, sweeping 
the laws of the world aside in order to work tlie happiness of 
tlie suffering and the poor! The miracles multiplied, blazed forth, 
from day to day more and more extraordinary', like unimpeachable 
proof of Bernadette’s veracity'. And she was, indeed, the rose 
of the divine garden, whose deeds shed perfume, the rose who 
beholds all the other flowers of grace and salvation spring into 
•being around her. 

Fierro had reached tliis point of his story, and was again enu- 
merating the miracles, on the point of recounting the prodigious 
triumph of tlie Grotto, when Sister Hyacinthe, awaking with a 
start from the ccstacy into^ which the narrative had plunged her, 
hastily rose to her feet. “Really, really,” said she, ^!thcrc is no 
sense in it. It will soon be eleven o’clock.” 

This was tnie. They, had left Morceux behind them, and would 
now soon be at Mont de Marsan. So Sister Hyacinthe clapped 
her hands once more, and added: “Silence, my children, silenccl” 

This time they did not dare to rebel, for they felt she was in 
the right, they were unreasonable. But how greatly they rc- 
grettca not hearing the continuation, how vexed they were 
that the story' should cease when only half told! Tiie ten women 
in the further compartment even let a murmur of disappointment 
csc.apc them; whilst the sick, their faces still outstretched, their 
dilated eyes gazing upon the light of hope, seemed to be yet 
listening. Those miracles which ever and ever returned to tlieir 
minds filled them with unlimited, haunting, supernatural joy. 

And don’t let me hear any one breathe even,” added Sister 
Hyacinthe gaily, “or otherwise I shall impose penance on you.” 

Mudaine de Jonquiere laughed good naturedly. “You must obey, 
my., children, she said; ‘lie good and get to sleep, so that you 
may have strength to pray at the Grotto to-morrow with all your 
hearts. ’ : , 

; Then' silence fell, nobody spoke any further; and the only 
sounds were those of the rumbling of the wheels and the jolting 
■ of the train as it was carried along at full speed through the 
black night. 

FicrrC, ' however, was unable to sleep. Beside him, M. de 
Guersninl was already snoring lightly, looking very happy despite 
tiic liardnesj of his scat. For a time the young priest saw Marions 
eyes \snac open, still full of all the radiance of tl\e mangels that 
he had related.. . For a^long while she kept them ardently fixed 
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upon his own, but at last closed them, and then he knew not 
whether she was sleeping, or with eyelids simply closed was living, 
the everlasting miracle over again. Some of the sufferers were 
dreaming aloud, giving vent to bursts of laughter which uncons- 
cious moans interrupted. Perhaps they beheld the Archangels 
opening their flesh' to wrest their diseases from them. Others, rest- 
less with insomnia, turned over and over, stifling their sobs and 
gazing fixedly into the darkness. And, with a shudder bom pf all 
the mystery he had evoked, Pierre, distracted, no longer master of 
himself in that delirious sphere of fraternal suffering, ended by 
hating his very mind, and, drawn into close communion .with all 
those humble folks, sought to believe like them. What could 
be . the use of that physiological inquiry into Bernadette’s case, 
so fuU of gaps and intricacies? Why should he not accept her as 
a messenger from tlie spheres beyond, as one of the elect chosen 
for the divine mystery? Doctors were but ignorant men with 
rough and bmtal hands, and it would be so delightful to faU asleep 
in childlike faith, in the enchanted gardens of the impossible. 
And for a moment indeed he surrendered himself, experiencing a 
delightful feeling of comfort, no longer seeking to explain any- 
thing, but accepting the visionary witii her sumptuous cortege of 
miracles, and relying on God to think and determine for himl 
Then he looked out through the .window, which they did not 
dare to open on account of the consumptive patients, and beheld 
the immeasurable night which enwrapped the country acrosS 
which the train was fleeing. The storm must have burst forth 
there; the sky was now of an admirable nocturnal purity, as 
though cleansed by the masses of fallen water. Large stars shone 
out in the dark velvet, alone illumining, with their mysterious 
gleams, the silent refreshed fields, which incessantly displayed 
the black solitude of their slumber. And across the Landes, 
tlirough the valleys, between the hills, that carriage of wretched- 
ness and suffering rolled on and on, overheated, pestilential, rueful, 
and wailing, amidst the serenity of the August night, so lovely and 
so mild. 

They had passed Riscle at one in the morning. Between the 
jolting, the painful, hallucinatory silence still continued. At two 
o’clock, as they reached Vic-de-Bigorre, low moans were heard; 
the bad state of the line, with the unbearable spreading tendency 
of the train’s motion, was sorely shaking the patients. It was only 
at Tarbes, at half-past two, that silence was at length broken, and 
that morning prayers were said, though black night stiU reigned 
around them. There came first the “Pater,” and then the “Ave,’* 
the “Credo,” and the supplication to God to grant them the 
happiness of a glorious day. 

“O God, vouchsafe me suflScient strength that I may avoid all 
that is evil, do all that is good, and suffer uncomplainingly every 
pain.” 
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And now there was to be no furtlicr stoppage \mli\ tliey 
reached Lourdes. Barely three more quarters of an hour, and 
Lourdes, with all its vast hopes, would b]a2e fortli in the midst 
of that night, so long and cruel. Their painful awakening was 
cnfevered by, the tlmught; a Gnal agitation arose amidst tlie 
morning discomfort, as tlie abominable sufferings began afresh. 

■ Sister Hyacinthc, however, was especially amdous about lie 
strange man, whose sweat-covered face she had been continually 
wiping. He had so far managed to keep alive, she watching him 
without a pause, never having once closed her eyes, but unremit- 
tingly listening to his faint breathing with the stubborn desire to 
tcikc him to the liol)’ Grotto before he died. 

All at once, however, she felt frightened; and addressing lier- 
self to Madame do Jonquiere, she hastily e.sclaimed, '“Pray pass 
me the vinegar-bottle at once— I can no longer hear him breathe.” 

For an instant, indeed, the man’s faint breathing had ceased. 
His eyes were still closed, his lips parted; he could not have 
been p.aler, he had an ashen hue, and was cold. And the carriage 
was still rolling along witli its ceaseless rattle of coupling-irons; 
the speed of the train seemed even to have increased. 

“I will mb his temples,” resumed Sister Hyacintlic. "Help me, 
do!” 

But, at a more violent jolt of the train, the man suddenly fell 
from the, seat, face downward. 

"Ah! wiort DIcu, help me pick him up!” 

They picked him up, and found him dead. And they had to 
scat him in his comer again, with his back resting against the 
wood-work. He remained there erect, his torso stiffened, and his 
head wagging slightly at each successive jolt. Thus the tr.ain 
continued carp’ing him along, with the same thundering noise 
of wheels, while the engine, well pleased, no doubt, to be reach- 
ing its destination, began whistling shrilly, giving vent to quite 
• a flourish of delirious jov as it sped through the calm night. 

And then came the last and seemingly endless half-hour of 
the journey, in company with that WTctchcd corpse. Two big 
tears had rolled down Sister Hyacinthe's cheeks, and with her 
hands joined she had begun to pray. Tlie whole carriage shud- 
dered with terror at sight of that terrible companion who was 
being taken, too late, alas! to die Blessed Virgin. 

Hope, however, proved stronger than sorrow or pain, and 
although all the sufferings there assembled awoke and grew again, 
irritated' by overwhelming weariness, a song of joy nevertheless 
proclaimed the sufferers’ triumplial entry into the Land of Mira- 
cles. Amidst the tears which their pains drew from them, the 
exasperated and howling sick began to chant the "Ave marts 
Stella” with a growing clamour in which their lamentations finallj' 
turned into cries of hope. 

Marie had again taken Pierrc’.s hand between her little feverish 
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Under the slanting roof sheltering the platform, a hundred yar^ 
of so in length, some shadowy forms went to and fro, resignedly 
waiting. ■ Only a red signal light peeped out of the black countiy- 

side fnT ^ 

. T^vo of the promenaders suddenly halted. The taller of tliem, 
a Father of the Assumption, none other indeed than the Reverend 
Fatlier Fourcadc, director of the national pilgrimage, who had 
jcachcd Lourdes on the presdous day,. was a man of sixty, look- 
ing superb in his black cloak witli its large hood. His fine head, 
with its clear, domineering eyes and thick grizzly beard, was the 
head of a general whom an intelligent determination to conquer 
inflames. In consequence, however, of a sudden attack of gout 
he slightly dragged one of his legs, and was leaning on the 
shoulder of his companion. Dr. Bonamy, die practitioner attached 
to the Miracle Verification Office, a short, thickset man, ivith 
.a square shaped, clean-shaven face, which had dull, blurred eyes 
and a tranquil cast of features. 

■ Father Fourcadc had stopped to question the station-master 
whom he perceived running out of his office. "Will the white 
train be vciy late, monsieur?” he asked. 

"No, your reverence. It hasn’t lost more than ten minutes; it 
will be here at the half-hour. It’s the Bayonne train which wor- 
ries me; it ought to have passed through already.” 

So saying, ho mn off to give an order; but soon came back, 
again, his slim, nervous figure displaying marked signs of agitation. 
He lived, indeed, in a state of high fei-er throughout the i>criod 
of the great pilgrimages. Apart from the usual service, he 
that day expected eighteen trains, containing more than fifteen 
thousand passengers. The grey and tlie blue trains which had 
- started from Paris the first had already arrived at the regulation 
hour. But the del.ay in the arrival of tlie white train was verv 
troublesome, the more so as the Bayonne avpress— which passed 

■ over the same rails— had not yet been signalled. It was easy to 
understand, therefore, what incessant watchfulness was necessary, 
not a second passing without the entire staff of the station being 
called upon to exercise its vigilance. 

■"In ten minutes then?" repeated Father Fourcadc. 

•"Yes, in ten minutes, unless I’m obliged to close the line!” 
cried the. station-mastcr as he hastened into the telegraph office. 
" Father Fourcadc and the doctor slowly resumed their prome- 
nade. Tlie thing which astonished them was that no serious acci- 
dent had ever happened in the midst of such a fearful scramble. 
In past times especially, the most terrible disorder had prevailed. 
Father Fourcadc complacently recalled the first pilgrimage 
which he had organised and led, in 1875; the terrible endless 
iotimcy without pillows or mattresses, the patients exhausted, 
half dead, .with no means of reviving them at hand; and then 
the . arrival ■ at Lourdes,' the train evacuated in confusion, no 
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He was alluding to the sick pilgrims, those who were so much 
flesh for miraclc-worldng; and it was a fact that he had never mis- 
sed coming to the station, no matter what tlic hour; to meet 
that woeful white train, that train which brought such grievous 
suffering with it. 

■“Fivc-and-twenty minutes past three— only another five minutes 
now,” exclaimed Dr. Bonamy, repressing a yawn as he glanced 
at the clock; for, despite his obsequious air, he was at bottom 
very much annoyed at having had to get out of bed so early. 
However, he continued his slow promenade with Father Fourcade 
along that platform which resembled a covered walk, pacing up 
and down in the dense night which the gas jots here and there 
illumined wth patches of yellow light. Little parries, dimly out- 
lined, composed of priests and gentlemen in frock coats, with a 
solit.nr>’ oflicer of dragoons, went to and fro incessantly, talking 
together the while in discreet murmuring tones. Other people, 
seated on benches, ranged along the station wall, were also 
chatting or putting their patience to proof with their glances wand- 
ering away into the black stretch of country’ before them. The 
doorways of the offices and waiting-rooms, which were brilliantly 
lighted, looked like great holes in the dark-ncss, and all was flaring 
in tlic refreshment-room, where you could see the marble tables 
and the counter laden svith bottles and glasses and baskets of bread 
and fruit. 

On tlic right hand, beyond the roofing of the platform, there 
w.as a confused swarming of people. There was here a goods 
gate, by which the sick were taken out of the station, and a mass 
of stretches, litters and band-carts, with piles of pillows and 
mattresses, obstructed the broad walk. Three parties of bearers 
were also assembled here, persons of well-nigh cwry class, but 
more particularly young men of good society, all wearing red. 
o’rangc-tipped crosses and straps of yellow Icatlier. Many of 
tlicm too had adopted the Beamese cap, the convenient headgear 
of the region; and a few, clad as though they were bound on 
some distant expedition, displayed wonderful gaiters reaching to 
their knees. Some were smoking, whilst others, installed in their 
little vehicles, slept or read newspapers by the light of tlic 
neighbouring gas-jets. One group, standing apart, was discussing 
some son-ice question. 

Suddenly however, one and all began to salute. A paternal- 
looking man, with a heavy but good-natured face, lighted by large 
blue eyes like those of a credulous child, was approaching. It 
was Baron Suirc, the Prc.sidcnt of the Hospit.ality of Our Lady of 
Salvation. He possessed a great fortune and occupied a high 
position at Toulouse. 

"Wlierc Is Berthaud?” he inquired of one bearer after another, 
with a busy air. "Where is Berthaud? I must speak to him.” 

The others answered, volunteering contradictory information. 
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mn-ic of believers, the torrent of devout manunas and daughters 
which flowed thither, he might find the family whose help he 
needed to enable him to make his way in this terrestrial sphere. 
However, he remained in perplexi^, for if, on the one hand, he 
already had several young ladies in view, on the other, none of 
them completely satisfied nim. 

“Eh, cousin? You will advise me, wont you?” he said to 
Berthaud. “You arc a man of experience. There is _Made- 
moiselle Lemcrcier who comes here with her aunt. She is very 
■ rich; according to what is said she has over a million francs. _ But 
she doesn’t belong to our set, and besides I think her a bit of 
a .madcap.” 

Berthaud nodded. “I told you so; if I were you I should 
choose little Raymonde, Mademoiselle de Jonquiere.” 

. "But she hasn’t a coppcrl” 

"That’s true— she has barely enough to pay for her board. But 
she is fairly goodlooldng, she has been well brought up, and 
siie has no e.xtravagant tastes. That is tlie really important point, 
for what is the use of manying a rich girl if she squanders the 
dorvry she brings you? Besides, 1 know Madame and Made- 
moissclle dc Jonquiere very well, I meet tliem all through the 
winter in the most influential drawingrooms of Paris. And, finally, 
don’t forget the girl’s uncle, the diplomatist, who has had the 
painful courage to remain in the service of the Republic. He 
will be able to do whatever he pleases for his niece’s husband.” 

For a moment G6rard seemed shaken, and then he relapsed 
into perplexity. "But she hasn’t a copper,” he said, "no, not a 
copper. It’s too stiff. I am quite willing to think it over, but 
it really frightens me toq much.” 

'Tliis time Berthaud burst into a frank laugh. “Come, you arc 
ambitious, so you must be daring. I tell you that it means tlic 
Secretaryship of an embassy before two years arc over. By the 
way, Madame and Mademoiselle dc Jonquiere arc in the white 
train. which we arc waiting for. Make up your mind and pay 
your, court at once.” 

"No, nol Later on, I want to think it over.” 

At this moment they were interrupted, for Baron Suire, who 
had already once gone by without perceiving them, so completely 
did ,tlie dark-ncss enshroud tlicm in that retired comer, had just 
recognised the c.x-public prosecutor’s good-natured laugh. And 
tliereupon, with the volubilitv of a man whose head is easily 
unhinged, he gave him several orders respecting tlie vehicles and 
the transport scrxncc, deploring tlic circumstance tliat it would 
be impossible to conduct the patients to the Grotto immediately 
.on their arrival, as it was yet so extremely e.arly. It had therefore 
been decided tliat they sliould in the first instance be taken to 
the Hospital of Our Lady of Dolours, where they would be able 
to rest a while ?ftcr their trying journey. 
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turn crossed over in order to witness the removal of the ailing 
pilgrims. All that they could as yet see, far away in the depths 
of the black country, was the lantern in front of the engine, 
looldng like a red star which grew larger and larger. Strident 
whistles pierced the night, then suddenly ceased, and you only 
heard the panting of the steam and the dull roar of the wheels 
gradually slackening their speed. Then tlie canticle became dis- 
tinctly audible, the song of Bernadette svith the ever-recurring 
“Aves" of its refrain, which the whole train was chanUng in 
chorus. And at last this train of suffering and faidi, this moaning, 
singing train, thus making its entry into Lomdes, drew up in 
the station. 

The carriage doors were at once opened, the whole throng of 
healtliy pilgrims, and of ailing ones able to walk, alighted, and 
streamecf over the platform. The few gas lamps cast but a 
feeble light on the crowd of povert>'-stricken beings clad in faded 
garments, and encumbered with all sorts of parcels, baskets, 
valises, and boxes. And amidst all the jostling of this scared 
flock, which did not know in which direction to turn to find its 
way out of the station, loud ex’clamations were heard, the shouts 
of people calling relatives whom they had lost, mingled with the 
embraces of others whom relatives or friends had come to meet. 
One woman declared \vith beatifical satisfaction, “I have slept 
well,” A priest went off carrying his travelling-bag, after xvisliing 
a crippled lady “good luck!” Most of tliem had Uie bewildered, 
weary, yet joyous appearance of people whom an excursion train 
sets do^vn at some unknown station. And such became the 
scramble and the confusion in the darkness, that they did not 
hear the railway employes who grew quite hoarse tlirough shout- 
ing “This wayl this wayl" in tlieir eagerness to clear the platform 
as soon as possible. 

Sister Hyacinthe had nimbly alighted from her compartment, 
leaving the dead man in the charge of Sister Claire des Anges; 
and, losing her head somewhat, she ran off to the cantine-van 
in the idea that Ferrand would be able to help her. Fortunately 
she found Father Fourcade in front of the van and acquainted 
him with the fatality in a low voice. Repressing a gesture of 
annoyance, he thereupon called Baron Suire, who was pas.sing, 
and began whispering in his car. The muttering lasted for a 
few seconds and then the Baron rushed off, and clove his way 
through die crowd with two bearers carrying a covered litter. 
In this the man was removed from the carriage as' though he 
were a patient who had simply fainted, the mob of pilgrims paying 
no further attention to him amidst all the emotion of their -arrival. 
Preceded by the Baron, the bearers carried the cornse into a 
goods office, where they provisionally lodged it behind some 
barrels; one of them, a fair-haired little fellow, a general’s son, 
remaining to watch oror it 
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a sign to' tlie driver of an old brougham, got into it, and quickly 
drove away, after giving as address the Convent of the Blue Sisters. 
And at last Sister Hyacinthe was able to instal herself witli Eiisc 
■ Bouquet and Sophie Couteau in a large char~d-bancs, in' which 
Ferrand and Sisters Saint-Frangois and Claire dcs Anges were 
already ' seated. The drivers whipped up their spirited little 
horses, and the vehicles went off at a breakneck pace, amidst the 
shouts of: tliose left behind, and the splashing ot the mire. 

In presence of that rushing torrent, Madame Vincent, with her 
dear little burden in her arms, hesitated to cross over. Bursts 
of laughter rang out around her every now and tlien. Ohl what 
a filthy mess! And at sight of all tlie mud, the women caught 
up .dieir skirts before attempting to pass through it. At last, 
when the courtyard had somewhat emptied, Madame Vincent 
' herself ventured on her way, all terror lest the mire should make 
her fall in that black darkness. Then, on reaching a doumhill 
road, she noticed there a number of women of the locality 
who were, on the watch, offering furnished rooms, bed and board, 
according to tlie state of the pilgrim’s purse. 

• “M^ich is the way to the Grotto, madame, if you please?” 
asked Madame Vincent, addressing one old woman of the party. 

• Instead of answering the question, however, tlie other offered 
her a cheap room. “You won't find anytliing in tlie hotels,” 
she said, "tliey are all full. Perhaps you will be able to eat 
there, but you certainly won’t find a closet even to sleep in.” 

' Eat, sleep, indeed! Had Madame Vincent any thought of such 
things; she who had left Paris witlr tlrirty sous in her pocket, 
■gll'that remained to her after the e.rpenses she had been put to? 

■, "The way to the Grotto, if you please, madame," she repeated. 

Among the women wlio were thus touting for lodgers, there 
was a tall, well-built girl, dressed like a superior servant, and 
looking very clean, widi carefully tended hands. She glanced 
■at , Madame Vincent and slightly shrugged her shoulders. And 
then, seeing a broad-chested priest with a red face go by, she 
nishcd after him, offered him a furnished room, and continued 
following him, whispering in his e.ir. 

. Another, girl, however, at last took pity on Madame Vincent 
and said to her; "Here, go down this road, and when you get to 
the bottom, turn to tlie right and you will reach the Grotto.” 

.■jNIeanwbile, the confusion inside the station continued. • The 
hbalthy . pilgrims and those of the sick who retained the use of 
Uicir legs could go off, thus, in some measure, clearing the plat- 
.jorm; but the otlicrs, the more CTcvously striken sufferers whom 
it was difficult to get out of the carriages and remove to the 
hospital, remained waiting. The bearers seemed to become quite 
bewildered, rushing madly hitlier and thither with their litters and 
vehicles, not knowing at what end to set about profusion of 
work which' Lay before them. 
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Bnsiliw, a jx'rfccl iiian'cl. adomi'd M'ith jirocious stones. May 
liie Innnaculate X'irgin ileigji to sniilo «i>cm it!" 

In tins \\-av a great inanv offerings were lironglvt by tbe pilgrims. 
Some hngc bmiqnets of flowers bad just gone by, togclber A\itb 
a kind of triple crownr of rose.s, mounted on a wwden stand. And 
the old priest explained that before learing the station he wished 
to secure a b.wner, the gift of the beautiful Madame Jonsscur, 
Madame Dieulafay's sister. 

^^adame de Jonciui^re was at last approaching, howex-er. and 
oi\ iXTcciving llerthaud .and Gerard she c.velaimed; ‘Trax- do go 
to that carriage, gentlemen— Ih.at one. .there! We w.ml some men 
verx‘ badly, ’I'here are three or four sick persons to be taken out. 
I am in desp,\ir; t e.an do uotliing mx-self." 

Gxbanl ran off after bowing to baxTOonde, xvhilst Berth.md 
advised Madame de lonqniere to le.ix'e the station xxath her 
daughter and those ladies instead of remaining on the platform. 
Her presence xvas in noxxise irecessarx’, he said; he xx-onld nndcr- 
takax evciything, and xxnthin (hree-ouarlers of an hour she would 
find her patients in her xxarrd at the nosixital. She ended by giviirg 
xx'ay, and took a ctxnx-examee in company xxnth Ixaxaxmnde and 
Madame Di^sagncatis. .’\s for Madame Wxlmar. she had at the 
last moment dis.\ppo.\red. a.s though seired xx'ith a .sudden fit of 
impatiencx'. The others fancied that tlrey had seen her approach 
a strange gentleman xx'ith the object no doubt of m.akang some 
inqnirx- of ln\n. However, they xxxxuld of course find her at the 
ho.spital. 

Uertli.md joimxl Gxmard again jn.sl as the young man. a.ssisted 
by txxo fellow-be.uxxrs, xxars cnde.avouring to remox'o M. Jsafxalhier 
from (he c.uriage. It xx~as a diflicnlt task, for he xx'as verx' stout 
and verx- he.ix-x'. and they bec.m to think that he xx'ould ncx-cr 
pass tlmxngh the doorwav of tlie compartment. Hoxvex-er, as he 
had bivn got in they ought to be able to gel him out: and indeed 
xx-hen txvo other be.arers bad cnlercxl the c.xrriage from the other 
.side, they xx-ere at last able to dx'perit him on the platform. 

The daxxnx xxaxs noxv appe.xring, a faint p.ale d.axxnx; .and the plat-- 
form presented the xxxxeful appearanev of an improx'ised ambnlaneo. 
La Grix-otto. xx'bo bad lost consciousixcss. lay there on a mattress 
pending her rcmox-al in a litter: xx-bilst Mad.ame Vetn bad been 
seatixl against a lamn-i>ost. sxxtTcring so sex-erely from another 
attack of her ailment that they sc.xrcely dared txa touch her. Some 
bospitalloTS, xx'hose b.ands xx-ere glox-etl, xxa're xx-ith diltienlly xxbeol- 
ing their little vebieles in xvbii'b xx-ere po,ar, sordid-looking women 
with old baskets at their feet. Olbcrs. xxitb stretchers on which 
lay tl'.e stiffened, xxoefnl bodies of silent .^nfferers. xxbose eyes 
glear.'.e.l xvilb .xngxusb, foj'.ntl tbemse\x-es un.xble to poss; but s.xrae 
of tl-.e infinxx pilgrinxs, some unfortxmate cripples, cxxalrived to slip 
tlm'ugl', the (,mks, .among them a xaxjmg priest xvho xxxas l.mie, ami 
a little hmupbackexl Kxy, one of whexse legs had been amput.xtcd. 
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shaircn, but there no aeddent, for the porters were on the 
watch, and pushed from the h'ne ll)c bewildered Hack which was 
still jostlini; and struggling in its eagerness to get away. As soon 
as the express had passed, however, circulation was re-established, 
and the lx;arcrs were at last able to complete the removal of the 
sith v.'ilh prudent deliberation. 

Little by little the daylight was incrcasing-a clear dawn it was, 
whitening the heavens, whose reflection illumined the earth, 
whicli was still black. You began to distinguish things and people 
clearly. 

“Oh, by-and-by!” Marie repeated to Pierre, as he endeavoured 
to roll her aw.ay. “Let us wait till some part of the crowd has 
gone." 

Then, looking around, she began to feel interested in a man of 
milit.ary bearing, apparently some .sixty years of age, v,-ho v.-as 
walking about among the sick pilgrims. With a .sc{uarc-shaped 
head and white bushy hair, he would still liavc looked sturdy if 
he liad not dragged his left foot, throwing it inward at each step 
he look. With tiic left hand, too, he leant heavily on a thick walk- 
ing-stick. When M. Sabathier, who had visited Lourdes for si-x 
years past, perceived him ho became quite gay. “Ab!" said be, “it 
is you, Commander!" 

Comm, Older was perhaps the old man’s name. But as he was 
dccor.ited with a broad red riband, he was possibly called Com- 
maniler on account of liis decoration, albeit the latter was that of 
a mere chevalier. Nobody exactly knew his storv. N'o doubt he 
had relatives and children of his own somewhere, but these matters 
remained vague and mysterious. For the hast three years ho had 
been employed at the railway-station as a superintendent in tbe 
goods department, a simple ocaipalion, a little berth wbicb bad 
been given him by favour and which enabled him to live in perfect 
happiness. A first strok.c of apoplexy at fifty-five years of age had 
been followed by a second one three years later, which had left 
him slightly paralysed in the left side. And noev lie was awaiting 
the third stroke with an air of perfect tranquillity. As he himself 
put it, he was at the dispos.al ol death, which might come for him 
Uiat night, the next day, or possibly that very moment. All Lourdes 
knew him on account of the habit, the mania he had, at pilgrimage 
time, of coming to witness tlic arrival of the trains, dragging His 
foot along and leaning upon his stick, whilst cxpre.ssing his asfo- 
nifhmenl and reproaching the ailing ones for their intense desire 
to he made whole and sound again. 

This was the third year that lie had seen M. Sabathier arrive, 
and ah his anger fell upon him. “What! you have come back 
a;;ain! he exclaimed. “Well, you mini be desirous of living this 
hateful life! But aicrchlm! go and die quietly in your bed at borne. 
I'.n t that the best thing that can h.apperi to .any one? ” 

-M. Sabathier evinced no anger, but kuighed, exluuisted though 
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ing at the station was Marie, of whom Pierre jealously look charge. 
He had already dragged her into the courtyard when he noticed 
that M. dc Guersaint had disappeared; but a moment later he 
perceived him conversing with the Abhe Dcs Hennoiscs, whose 
acquaintance he had just made. Their admiration of the beauties 
of nature had brought tliem together. The daylight had now- 
appeared, and the surrounding mountains displayed themselves in 
all their majesty. „ 

“What a lovely country', monsicurl exclaimed M. de Guersaint. 
"I have been wishing to see the Cirque do Gavamie for thirty years 
past. But it is some distance away and tire trip must be an ex- 
pensive one, so that I fear I shall not be able to make it.” 

“You arc mistaken, monsieur,” said the Abbe; “nothing is more 

• easily managed. By making up a party the expense becomes very 
: slight. And as it happens, 1 wish to return there this year, so that 

• if you would like to join us — ” 

• "Oh, certainly, monsieur. We will speak of it again. A thousand 
dianks,” replied M. do Guersaint. 

His daughter was now calling him however, and he joined her 
after taking leave of the Abbe in a very cordial manner. Pierre 
had decided that he would drag Marie to the Hospital so as to 

• spare her the pain of transference to another vehicle. But as the 
omnibuses, landaus, and other conveyances were already coming 
back, again filling the courtyard in readiness for the arrival of the 
next train, the young priest had some difficulty in reaching the 
road with the little chariot, whose low wheels sank deeply in the 

• mud. Some police agents charged with maintaining order were 
cursing that fearful mire wliich splashed their boots; and indeed 
it -was only the touts, the young and old women who had rooms 
to let, who laughed at tlic puddles, which they crossed and crossed 
’again in every direction, pursuing llic last pilgrims tliat emerged 
from the station. 

^Vhcn the little car had begun to roll more easily over the 
sloping road Marie suddenly inquired of M. de Guersaint, who 
was walking near her: "What day of the week is it, father?” 
“Saturday, my darling.” 

• “Ah! yes, Saturday, me day of the Blessed "Virgin. Is it lo-d.av 
that she will cure me?” 

. Then she began thinking again; while, at some distance bchir,-:! 
her, two bearers came furtively down the road, witli a covered. 

■ stretcher in which lay the corpse of the man who had died in the 

■ train. - They had gone to take it from beliind tbe barrels in tire 
goods -office, and were now conveying it to a secret spot of which 

. Father Fourcade had fold them. 

. J • '* ' 
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difficult to move. It was impossible to begin the classification 
afresh, however, and so, as in former years, tilings must be allowed 
to take their course, in a haphazard way. The distribution of the 
cards began, a young priest at tlie same time entering each 
patient’s name and address in a register. Moreover, all the hospi- 
talisation cards bearing tlie patients’ names and numbers had to 
be produced, so that the names of the wards and the numbers 
of the beds might be added to them; and all these formalities 
greatly protracted the defild. 

Then there was endless coming and going from the top to 
the bottom of the building, and from one to the other end of each 
of its four floors. -M. Sabathier was one of the first to secure 
admittance, being placed in a ground-floor room which was 
Iniown as the Family Ward. Sick men were there allowed to 
have their ivives with them; but to the other wards of the 
hospital only women were admitted. Brother Isidore, it is true, 
was accompanied by his sister; however, by a special favour it 
was agreed tliat they should be considered as conjoints, and tire 
missionary was accordingly placed in the bed next to that allotted 
to M. Sabathier. The chapel, still littered with plaster and with 
its unfinished windows boarded up, was close at hand. There 
were also various wards in an unfinished slate; still these were 
filled with mattresses, on which sufferers were rapidly placed. 
All those who could walk, however, were already besieging the 
refectory, a long gallery whose broad windows looked into an 
inner courtyard; and the Saint-Frai Sisters, who managed the 
.! hospital at other times, and had remained to attend to the cooking, 
began to distribute bowls of coffee and chocolate among the 
poor women whom the terrible journey had exhausted. 

"Rest yourselves and try to gain a little strength,” repeated 
Baron Suire, who was ever on the move, showing himself here, 
there, and everywhere in rapid succession. "You have three good 
hours before you, it is not yet five, and their reverences have 
given orders that you are not to be taken to the Grotto until 
eight o’clock, so as to avoid any excessive fatigue. 

Meanwhile, up above on the second floor, Madame de Jonquiere 
had been one of the first to take possession of the Sainte-Honorine 
Ward, of which she was the superintendent. She had been 
obliged to leave her daughter Ra>Tnonde doumstairs, for the 
regulations did not allow young girls to enter the wards where 
they might have witnessed sights that were scarcely proper or else 
far too horrible for such eyes as theirs. Raymonde had therefore 
remained in tlie refectory as a helper, but little Madame 
Desagneaux, in her capacity as a lady-hospitaller, had not left the 
superintendent, and was already asking her for orders in her delight 
that she should at last be able to render some assistance. 

these beds properly made, madame?” she inquired; 
• perhaps I had better make them afresh with Sister Hyacinthe.” 
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difficult to move. It was impossible to begin the classification 
afresh, however, and so, as in former years, things must be allowed 
to take their course, in a haphazard way. The distribution of the 
cards began, a young priest at the same time entering each 
patient’s name and address in a register. Moreover, all the liospi- 
talisation cards bearing tlie patients' names and numbers had to 
be produced, so that the names of the wards and the numbers 
of the beds might be added to them; and all these formalities 
greatly protracted the ddfild. 

Then there was endless coming and going from the top to 
the bottom of the building, and from one to the other end of each 
of its four floors. .M. Sabathier was one of the first to secure 
admittance, being placed in a ground-floor room which was 
known as the Family Ward. Sick men were there allowed to 
have their wives with them; but to the other wards of the 
hospital only women were admitted. Brother Isidore, it is true, 
was accompanied by his sister; however, by a special favour it 
was agreed diat they should be considered as conjoints, and the 
missionary was accordingly placed in the bed next to tliat allotted 
to M. Sabathier. Tlic chapel, still littered with plaster and with 
its unfinished windows boarded up, ‘was close at hand. There 
were also various wards in an unfinished state; still these were 
filled xvith mattresses, on which sufferers were rapidly placed. 
All tliose who could walk, however, were already besieging the 
refectory, a long gallery whose broad windows looked into an 
inner courtyard; and the Saint-Frai Sisters, who managed the 
hospital at other times, and had remained to attend to the cooking, 
began to distribute bowls of coffee and chocolate among tire 
poor women whom the terrible ioumev had exhausted. 
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to death, with’ feverish eyes flaming with the joy of the charity 
which so excited them. , j 

“And Madame Volmar?^ suddcnljj asked Madame Desagncaux. 
"1 drought we should find her here. ’ 

• This 'was apparently a subject which Madame dc Jonquiere 
did not care to have discussed; for, as though she were aware 
of the truth and wished to bury it in silence, with the indulgence 
of a .Woman who compassionates human wTctchcdncss, she 
promptly retorted; “Madame Volmar isn’t strong, she must have 
gone to the hotel to rest. Wc must let her sleep." 

Then she apportioned the beds among the ladies present, allott- 
^ing two to each of them; and this done they all finished taking 
possession of dre place, hastening up and down and backwards 
' and forwards in order to ascertain where the offices, the linen- 
room, and the kitchens were situated. 

“And die dispensary?" then asked one of the ladies. 

But tliere was no dispensary. There was no medical staff even. 
What would have heen the use of any?— since the patients were 
diose whom science had given up, despairing creatures who had 
come to beg of God the cure which powerless men were unable 
to promise them. Logically enough, all treatment was suspended 
during the pilgrimage. If a patient seemed likely to dici extreme 
unction was administered. The only medical man about the 
place was the young doctor who had come by the white train 
with his litde medicine-chest; and bis intervention was limited 
to an endeavour to assuage the sufferings of those patients who 
chanced to ask for him during an attack. 

As it happened, Sister Hyacinthe was just bringing Ferrand, 
whom Sister Saint-Franeois had kept with her in a closet near 
the linen-room which he proposed to make his quarters. 
“Madame,” said he to Madame de Jonqui&re, “I am entirely at 
- .your disposal. In case of need you will only have to ring for me.” 

She barely listened to him, however, engaged as she was in 
a quarrel with a young priest belonging to die management with 
•reference to a deficiency of certain utensils. “Certainly, monsieur, 
if wc should need a soothing draught,” she answered, and then, 
, reverting to her discussion, she went on: “Well. Monsieur TAhhe, 
you must certainly get me four or five more. How can we possibly 
manage with so few? Things are bad enough as it is.” 

Ferrand looked and listened, quite bewildered hy the extra- 
ordinal behaviour of the people amongst whom he had been 
thro\vn,by chance since the previous day. He who did not 
believe, who was only present out of friendship and charity, was 
amazed at this extraordinary scramble of xvretchedness and suffer- 
ing- rushing towards the hope of happiness. And, as a medical 
man of: the new school, he was altogether upset hy the careless 
_ nhglect p£ precautions, the contempt which was shown for the 
■ most simple teachings of science, in the certainty which was 
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three hours before you. We will put you to bod. It will ease you 
to take you out of that case.” , . n 

Thereupon the lady-superintendent raised her by the shoulders, 
whilst Sister Hyacinthe held her feet. The bed was in the central 
part of the ward, near a window. For a moment the poor girl 
remained on it with her eyes closed, as though e.xhausted by being 
moved about so much. Then it became necessary, that Pierre 
should be readmitted for she grew very fidgety, sa>'ing that there 
were things which she must explain to him. ■ , . , , 

“Pray don't go away, my friend,” she exclaimed when he 
approached- her. “Take the case out on to the landing, but stay 
tiiere, because I want to be taken down as soon as I can get 
permission.” 

“Do you feel more comfortable now?” asked the young priest. 
‘Tes, no doubt— but I really don’t know. I so much want to be 
taken yonder, to the Blessed Virgin's feet.” 

However, when Pierre had remo\-ed the case, the successive 
arrivals of the other patients supplied her with some little diver- 
sion. Madame Vetu, whom two bearers had brought upstairs, 
holding lier under the arms, was laid, fully dressed, on the next 
bed, where she remained motionless, scarcely breathing, witlr her 
heavy, yellow, cancerous mask. None of the patients, it should 
be mentioned, were divested of their clothes, they were simply 
stretched out on the beds, and advised to go to sleep if they could 
manage to do so. Those whose complaints were less grievous 
contented themselves with sitting down on their mattresses, chat- 
ting together, and putting the things they had brought with tliem 
in order. For instance, Elise Bouquet, who was also near Marie, 
on the other side of the latter’s bed, opened her basket to take a 
clean fichu out of it, and seemed sorely annoyed at having no 
hand-glass with her. In less than ten minutes all the beds were 
occupied, so that when La Grivotte appeared, half canied b> 
Sister Hyacinthe and Sister Claire des Anges, it became neccssari 
to place some mattresses on the floor. 

‘Here! here is one,” exclaimed Madame Desagneaux; “she wi’ 
be very well here, out of the draught from the door.” 

Seven other mattresses were soon added in a line, occupyin 
the space betw^n tlie rows of beds, so that it became ■difficult i 
move about. One bad to be very careful, and follow narro 
pathways which bad been left behveen the beds and the mattro 
ses. Each of the patients had retained possession of her parci 
or box, or bag, and round about the improvised sliakedosvns we 
, piles of poor old things, sorry remnants of garments, strayi 
among the sheets and the coverlets. You might have thoug 
yourself in sorne woeful ambulance, hastily organised after soi 
great catastrophe, some conflagration or earthquake which k 
thrown hundreds of wounded and penniless beings into the slrei 
^ Madame de Jonquiere made her way from one to the other < 
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As lie paused before Mario’s bed and beheld licr, sfammering 
entreaties with joined hands, he again paused. "And you, too, my 
daughter, you are in a hurrv?” he said, "Be easy, there is grace 
enough in heaven for you all.“ , 

"I am dying of love, father,"' she murmured in reply. My lieart 
is so swollen with pmyers, it stifles me — ’’ 

He was greatly touched by the passion of this poor emaciated 
child, so harshly stricken in her youth and beauty, and wishing to 
appease her, he called her attention to Madame Vctu, who did imt 
move, though with her eyes wide open she stared at all who 
passed. . 

“Look at madame, how quiet she isl” he said. ' She is meditating, 
and she does right to place herself in God’s hands, like a little 


child.” 

However, in a scarcely audible voice, a mere breath, Madame 
Vctu stammered: "Oh! I am suffering, I am suffering.” 

■ At last, at a quarter to eight o’clock, Madame dc Jonqui^^rc 
warned her charges that they would do well to prepare themselves. 
She herself, assisted by Sister Hyacinthe and Madame Ddsagneau.v, 
buttoned several dresses, and put shoes on impotent feet. It was 
a real toilette, for they all desired to appear to the greatest advan- 
tage- before the Blessed Virgin. A large number had sufficient 
sense of delicacy to wash their hands. Others unpacked their 
parcels, and put on clean linen. On her side, Elise Bouquet had 
ended by discovering a little pocket-glass in the hands of a woman 
near her, a huge, dropsical creature, who was very coquettish; and 
having borrowed it, she leant it against the bolster, and then, syith 
infinite care, began to fasten her fichu as elegantly as possible 
about her head, in order to hide her distorted features. Mean- 
while, erect in front of her, little Sophie watched her with an air 
of profound interest. 

It was Abb6 Judaine who gave the sitpial for starting on the 
journey to the Grotto. He wished, he said, to accompany his dear 
.suffering daughters thither, whilst the lady-hospitallers and the 
Sisters remained in the ward, so as to put things in some little order 
.again. Then the ward was at once emptied, the patients being 
carried downstairs amidst renewed tumult. And Pierre having re- 
placed Marie’s bo.v upon its wheels, took the first place in the 
cortege which was formed of a score of little hand-carts, bath- 
chnirs, and litters. The other svards, however, were also emptying, 
me courtyard became crowded, and the d^lc was organised in 
haphazard fashion. There was soon an interminable train descen- 
mng the rather steep slope of the Avenue de la Grotte, so that 
Pierre was already reaching the Plateau de la -Merlasse when the 

■ last stretchers were barely leaving the precincts of the hospital. 

It was eight o’clock, and the sun, already high, a triumphant 
August sun, was flaming in the great sky, which was beautifully 
■ clear. • It. seemed as if the blue of the atmosphere, cleansed by the 
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merits laughed aloud ri’ith a terrifying laugh. And all at once an, 
epileptic was seized with convulsions, and began foaming on !ier 
stretcher, without, howei er, causing any stoppage of the procession, 
which never slackened its march, lashed onward as it was by the 
blizzard of feverish passion which impelled it towards the Grotto. 

The bearers, the priests, and the ailing ones thenrselves had just 
intonated a canticle, the song of Bernadette, and all rolled along 
amid the besetting “Aves,” so that the little carts, the litters, and 
the pedestrians descended the sloping road like a swollen and over- 
flowing torrent of roaring water. At the comer of the Rue Saint- 
Josepii, near the Plateau de la Merlassc, a family of excursionists, 
who had come from Cauterets or Bagncrcs. stood at the edge of 
the footway overcome with irrofoiind astonishment. These people 
were evidently well-to-do boiirgciiis, the f.ither and mother very 
correct in appearance and demeanour, while their two big girls, 
attired in light-coloured dresse.s, had the smiling faces of happy 
creatures who are amusing themseUes. But their first feeling of 
surprise was soon followed by terror, a growing terror, as if they 
here beheld the opening of some peslhoiisc of ancient times, some 
hospital of the legendarv- ages, er-aeuated after a great epidemic. 
The two girls at last liecanie <[mte pale, while tlie father and tlie 
mother felt icy cold in presence of that endless ddfie of so many 
horrors, the pestilential emanations of which were blorvn full in 
their faces. O God! to think that such hideousness, such filtli, 
such .suffering, .should e.xi.sf! Was it possible— under that magni- 
ficently radiant sun, under those broad heavens so full of light 
and joy, wither the freshness of the Gave’s waters ascended, and 
the breeze ot morning wafteil the pure perfumes of the mountains! 

W'hen Pierre, at the hc,id of the Cortege, reached the Plateau de 
la Mcriasse, lie found himself immersed in that clear sunlight, that 
fresh and balmy air. He turned round and smiled affectionately 
at Alaric; and as they came out on the Place du Rosairc in the 
morning splendour, they were both enchanted with die lovely 
panorama which spread around them. 

In front, on the east, was Old Lourdes, lying in a broad fold of 
the ground beyond a roek. The sun was rising tiehind the distant 
mountains, and its oblique rays clearly outlined the dark lilac 
mass of that solitary rock, which was crorvned by the tower and 
cmmbling walls of the ancient castle, once the redoubtable key 
of the seven valleys. Through the dancing, golden dust you dis- 
cerned little of the ruined pile c.xcept some stately outlines, some 
huge blocks of building which looked as tliougli reared by Cyclo- 
I^an bands; and beyond the rock you but vaguely distinguished 
' the discoloured, intermingled house-roofs of the old town. Nearer 
iJ\ castle, however, the new town— tlie rich and noisy city 
which had spmng up in a- few years as though by miracle— spread 
out on either hand, displaying its hotels, its stylish shops, its Jodg- 
ing-houses all witli snow-white fronts smiling amidst patches of 
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And here,' too, agninsl the sunlit background, radiant like an 
aureola, stood out the three superposed churches wiiich at the 

• voice of Bernadette had sprung from ihe-rock to the glory of the 
Blessed Virgin. First of all, down below, came the chnrcn of the 

■ Rosary, squat, circular, and half cut out of the rock, at the farther 
end of an esplanade on either side of which, like two huge 
armSj were colossal gradient ways, ascending gently to. the 
Ciypt Church. Vast labour had been expended here, a 
quarryful of stones had been cut and set in position, tlicre 
were arches ns lofty as naves supporting the gigantic 
terraced avenues which had been constructed so as to allow 
■ the processions to roll along in all their pomp, and tlic little con- 
veyances containing sick children to ascend without hindrance to 

' the divine presence. Then came the Crypt, the subterranean 
•• church within the rock, with only its low door visible above the 
church of the Rosary, whose paved roof, with its vast promenade, 
formed a continuation of the terraced inclines. And at last, 
from the summit sprang the Basilica, somewhat slender and 
frail, recalling some finely chased jewel of the Rcnaseencc, and 
■looking very new and very white— like a prayer, a spotless dove, 

■ soaring aloft from tlie rocks of hfass.abiclle. The spire, which 
-appeared the more delicate and slight when compared with the 

pgantic inclines below, seemed like the little vertical flame of 

• h taper set in the midst of the vast landscape, those endless 
‘waves of valleys and mountains. By the side, too, of the dense 
■greenery of the Calvary hill, it looked fragile and candid, like 
'childish faith; and at sight of it you instinctively thought of the 

' little white arm, the little thin hand of the puny girl, who had 
here pointed to Heaven in the crisis of her human sufferings. 

' You could not see tire Grotto, the entrance of which was on the 
left, at the base of the rock. Beyond tire Basilica, the only 
buildings which caught the eye were the he.avy square pile where 
the Fathers of the Immaculate Conception had tlicir abode, and 
tlic episcopal palace, standing much farther away, in a spreading, 
wooded v.alloy. And tlic three churches were flaming in the 
morning glow, and the rain of gold scattered by tlie sun-rays 'was 
sweeping the whole countryside, whilst the flying peals of the 
bells seemed to be the very vibration of the light, the musical 
aw.akening of the lovely d,ay that w.as now beginning. 

'Whilst crossing the Place du Rosaire, Pierre and-Marie glanced 
-at tlic Esplanade, the public walk with its long central lawn 
skirted by broad parallel paths and extending as far as the new 
.’bridge. Here, svitli face turned towards tlie Basilica, was the 

■ peat crowned statue of the Virgin. All tlie sufferers crossed 
; themselves as they went by. And still p.assionately chanting its 
, canticle,' tlie fearful corfdge rolled on, through nature in festive 

array,' Under’ the dazzling sky, past the mountains of gold and 
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; . wliosc closc-packcd tmattrcsses and pillows all sorts of diseases 
were gatlicrcd ■pell-mell. Immediately on arriving, the young 
priest had recognised the Vignerons seated with their sorry child 
Gustave in the middle of a bench, and now, on the flagstones, 
ho caught sight of the lacc-trimmed bed of Madame Dieulafay, 
beside whom her husband and sister knelt in prayer. Moreover, 
all the patients of Madame de Jonqiiicrc’s carriage took up position 
lierc— M. Sabathier and Brother Isidore side by side, Madame 
Vetu reclining hopelessly in a conveyance, Elisc Bouquet seated. 
La Grivotte excited and raising herself on her clenched hands. 
Pierre also again perceived Madame Maze, standing somewhat 
ap.art from the others, and humbling herself in prayer; whilst 
Madame Vincent, who had fallen on her knees, still holding her 
little. Rose in her arms, presented the child to the Virgin with 
ardent entreat}’, the distracted gesture of a mother soliciting com- 
passion from the mother of divine grace. And around this reserved 
space was the ever-growing throng of pilgrims, the pressing, jostl- 
ing moh which gradually stretched to the parapet overlooking 
the Gave. 

"O Virgin most merciful,” continued Marie in an undertone, 
‘‘^^irgin most faithful. Virgin conceived wifliout sinl” 

Then, almost fainting, she spoke no more, but with her lips 
still moving, as though in silent prayer, gazed distractedly at 
Pierre. He thought that she wished to speak to him and leant 
forward; “Shall I remain here, at your disposal, to take you to 
the piscina by-and-by?” he asked. 

But as soon as she understood him she shook her head. And 
then in a feverish way she said, “No, no, I don’t whnt to be 
bathed this morning. It seems to me that one must be truly 
worthy, truly pure, truly holy before seeking the miracle! I want 
to spend the whole morning in imploring it with joined hands; 

1 want to pray, to pray xvith all my strength and all my soul—” 
She was stifling, and paused. Tlien she added; “Don’t come to 
take me back to the Hospital till eleven o’clock. I srill not let 
them take me from here till then.” 

However, Pierre did not go away, but remained ncai^ her. 
For a moment, he even fell upon his knees; he also would have 
liked to pray with the same burning faith, to beg of God the 
cure of that poor sick child, whom he loved xvith such fraternal 
affection. But since he had reached the Grotto he had felt a 
singular sensation invading him, a covert revolt, as it were, 
which hampered the pious flight of his prayer. He wished to 
believe; he had spent the whole night hoping that belief would 
once more blossom in his soul, like some lovely flower of ignorance 
and candour, as soon as he should have knelt upon the soil of 
that land .of miracle. And yet he only experienced discomfort 
and anxiety in presence of the theatrical scene before him, that 
pale stiff statue in the false light of the tapers, with the chaplet * 
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it depends on' yo'u perhaps wbetlicr a brilliant miracle shall dazzle 
the universe, if you pray with sufllcient ardour to touch the com- 
passion of Heaven. We will plunge the man's body into the 
piscina and we will entreat the Lord, the master of the world, 
to rc.stiscitatc him, to give unto us this extraordinary sign of His 
sovereign beneficence!" 

An icy thrill, wafted from the Invisible, passed through the 
listeners. They had all become pale, and though the lips of none 
of. them .had opened, it seemed as if a murmur sped through their 
ranks amidst a shudder. 

“Blit with what ardour must wo not pray!” violently resumed 
Father Fourcade, exalted by genuine faith. “It is your souls, 
your whole souls, that I ask of you, my dear brothers, my dear 
sisters, it is a prayer in which you must put your hearts, your 
oiood, your very life svith whatever may be most noble and 
loving in it! Fray witli all your strength, pray till you no longer 
know who you are, or where you arc; pray as one loves, pray 
as one dies, for that wliich we arc about to ask is so precious, so 
rare, so astounding a grace tliat only the energy of' our worship 
can induce God to answer us. And in order that our prayers 
may bo the more efficacious, in order that they may have time 
to spread and ascend to the feet of the Eternal Father, we will 
not lower the body into the piscina until four o’clock this after- < 
noon. And now my dear Brethren, now my dear Sisters, pray, 
pray to the most Blessed 'Virgin, the Queen of tlie Angels, the Com- 
forter of the Afflicted!” 

Then he himself, distracted by emotion, resumed the recital of 
the rosary, wliilst near him Father Massias burst into sobs. And 
thereupon the great anxious silence was broken, contagion seized 
upon the tluong, it was transported and gave vent to shouts, 
tears, and confused stammered entreaties. It was as though a 
breath ‘ of delirium were sivccping by, reducing men’s wills to 
naught', and turning all these beings into one being, exasperated 
with love and seized with a mad desire for the impossible 
prodigy. * 

■ And for a moment Pierre had thought that the ground was 
giving way beneath' him, that he was about to fall and faint. 
But with, difficulty he managed to rise from his knees and slowly 
walked away. 
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profit? At all events, he had made a bad beginning, which left 
him sorely agitated, and he indeed needed the environment of 
those fine trees, that limpid, nishing water, that calm, cool avenue, 
to recover from the shock. 

Still pondering, he was approaching the end of the pathway, 
when he most unexpectedly met a forgotten friend. He had, 
for a few seconds, been looking at a tall old gentleman who was 
coming towards him, dressed in a tightly-buttoned frock-coat 
and broad-brimmed hat; .and he had tried to remember where 
it was that he had previously beheld that pale face, with eagle nose, 
and black penetrating eyes. These he had seen before, lie felt 
'.sure of it; but the promcnadcr’s long white beard and long curly 
white’ hair., perplexed him. However, the other halted, also look- ' 
ing extremely astonished, though he promptly exclaimed, "What, 
Pierre? Is it you, at Lourdes?" 

. Then all at once tlic young priest recognised Doctor Chassaigne, 
his father’s old friend, his own friend, the man who had cured 
and consoled him in the terrible physic.al and mental crisis whicli 
had come upon him after his mother’s death. 

"Ahl my dear doctor, how pleased I am to sec you!” ho replied. 

Thej' embraced with deep emotion. And now, in presence of 
that snowy liair and snowy bc.ard, that slow walk, that sorrowful 
demeanour, Pierre remembered with what unrelenting ferocity 
misfortune had fallen on that unhappy man and aged him. But 
a few years had gone by, and now, when they met again, he 
was bowed down by destiny. 

"You did not know, I suppose, that I had remained at Lourdes?” 
said the doctor. "It’s true that I no longer write to anybody; 
'in fact, I am no longer among the living. I live in the land of 
the dead.” Tears were gathering in his eyes, and emotion made 
his voice falter as he resumed, "There! come and sit down on that 
bench yonder; it will please me to live the old days afresh with 
you, just for a moment.” 

” In his turn the young priest felt his sobs choking him. He 
could only murmur, "Ahl my dear doctor, my old friend, I can 
truly tell you that I pitied you with my whole heart, my whole 

soul.” 1 .. I 

Doctor Chassaigne s storj' was one of disaster, the shipwreck 
of a life. He and his daughter Marguerite, a tall and lovable 
girl of twenty, liad gone to Cautercts with Madame Chassaigne, 
the model wife and mother, whose state of health had made them 
somewhat anxious. A fortnight had gone by, and she seemed 
much better, and was .already planning several pleasure Wps, 
w'hen one morning she was found dead in her bed. Her husband 
and daughter were overwhelmed stupefied by tliis sudden 
blow, this cruel treachery of death. The doctor, who belonged 
to Dartres, had a family vault in the Loitrdes exmetep', 
a vault constructed at his osvn e.vpense, and in which his 
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savant of such intelligence, whose powerful analytical faculties 
he had formerly so much admired! How was it that a lofty clear 
mind, nourished by experience and method, had become so chang- 
ed as to acknowledge the miraculous cures effected by that divine 
fountain which the Blessed Virgin had caused to spurt forth 
under the pressure of a child’s fingers? 

. ■ "But jiist think a little, my dear doctor," he resumed. "It was 
.you yourself who supplied my father with memoranda about 
Bernadette, your little fellow-villager, as you used to call her; 
and it was you, too, who spoke to me at such length about her, 
when, later on, I took a momentary interest in her story. In your 
eyes she was simply an ailing child, prone to hallucinations, 
infantile, but half-conscious of her acts, deficient of will power. 
Becollcct our chats togctlrer, my doubts, and the healthy reason 
which you again enabled me to acquircl” 

Pierre was feeling very moved, lor was not this the strangest 
■of adventures? He, a priest, who had formerly resigned himself 
to endeavour to believe, had ended by completely losing all faith 
through intercourse with this same doctor, who was then an un- 
believer, but whom he now found converted, conquered by the 
supernatural, whilst he himself was racked by the torture of no 
longer believing. 

"You who would only rely on accurate facts," he said, "you 
who based everything on observation! Do you renounce science 
then?" 

Chassaigne, hitherto quiet, with a sorrowful smile playing on 
his lips, now made a violent gesture expressive of sovereign con- 
-tenf^t.’ “Science indeed!” he exclaimed. "Do I know anything? 
Can I accomplish anything? You asked me just now what malady, 
it was that killed my poor Marguerite. But I do not know! 1, 
whom’ people think so learned, so well armed against death, I 
uriderstood notliing of it, and I could do nothing— not even prolong 
my daughter’s life for a single hour! And my wife, whom I found 
• in bed already cold, when on the previous evening she had Iain 
down in much better health and quite gay— was I even capable of 
foreseeing what ought to have been done in her case? No, no! 
for me, at all events, science has become bankrupt. I wish to know 
notliing, I am but a fool and a poor old man!" 

He spoke like this in a furious revolt against all his past life of 
pride and happiness. Then, having become calm again, he added, 
*And now I only feel a frightful remorse. Yes, a remorse which 
haunts me; which ever brings me here, prowling around the people 
who are, praying. It is remorse for not having in the first instance 
come and humbled myself at tliat Grotto, bringing my bvo dear 
.ones with md. They would have knelt there hke those women 
whom you see, I should h.ave knelt beside them, and perhaps 
the Blessed Virgin would have cured and preserved them. But, 
foob'that-T was, I only knew how to lose them! It is my fault." 
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lo silence my reason, and kneel yonder and believe in all those 
fine stories.” 

Tlie pale smile, which at times still passed over Doctor Chas- 
saigne’s lips, reappeared on them. “You mean the miracles?” 
said he. “You are a priest, my child, and I know what your mis- 
fortune is. The miracles seem impossible to you. But what do 
you know of them? Admit that you know, nothing, and that what 
lo our senses seems impossible is every minute taking place. And 
now we have been talking together for a long time, and eleven 
o’clock -will soon strike, so that you must return to the Grotto. 
However, I shall c.xpcct you at half-past three, when I will take 
you lo the medical veriheation oflice, where I hope I shall he 
able to show you some surprising tilings. Don't forget, at half- 
past three.” 

Thereupon he sent him off, and remained on the bench alone. 
The heat had yet increased, and the distant hills were burning in 
the fumace-like glow of the sun. However, he lingered there forget- 
fully, dreaming in the greeny half-light amidst the foliage, and 
listening to the continuous murmur of the Gave, as if a voice, a 
dear voice from the rc.alms beyond, were speaking to him. 

Pierre meantime hastened back to Marie. He was able to join 
her without much difficulty, for the crowd was tliinning, a good 
many people having already gone off to dejeuner. And on arriving 
he perceived tlie girl’s father, who was quietly seated beside her, 
„and-who at once wished to explain to him the reason of his long 
absence. For more than a couple of hours that morning he had 
scoured Lourdes in all directions, applying at twenty hotels in 
turn without being able to find the smallest closet where they 
might sleep. Even tlie servants’ rooms were let and you could not 
have even secured a mattress on which to stretch yourself in some 
passage. However, all at once, just as he was despairing, he had 
discovered two rooms, small ones, it is true, and just under the 
roof, but in a very good hotel, that of the Apparitions, one of the 
best patronised in the town. The persons who had retained tliese 
rooms had just telegraphed that the patient whom they had meant 
to bring with them was dead. Briefly, it was a piece of rare good 
luck, and seemed to make M. de Guersaint quite gay. 

Eleven o’clock was now striking and the woeful procession of 
sufferers started off again through tlie sunlit streets and squares.' 
When it reached the Hospital Marie begged her father and Pierre 
to go to the hotel, lunch and rest there awhile, and return to 
fetch her at tivo o’clock, when the patients would again be conduc- 
ted to the Grotto. But when, after lunching, the two men went 
up to the rooms which they were to occupy at the Hotel of tlie 
Apparitions, M. de Guersaint, overcome by fatigue, fell so soundly 
asleep tliat Pierre had not the heart to awaken him. What would 
have been the use of it? His presence was not indispensable. And 
so the, young priest returned to the Hospital alone. Then the 
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conducting the prayers. “Avcs” followed one after the other, rc- 
•pcatcd by the crowd in a loud, confused murmur. Then, all at 
once, as Madame Vincent, who, pale witli agony, had long been 
w.aiting, was admitted to the baths, carrj'ing her dear burden, her 
little girl who looked like a waxen image of tlie child Christ, the 
Capuchin let himself fall upon his knees wlh his arms extended, 
and cried aloud, "Lord, hc.ii our sick!” He raised this cry a dozen, 
twenty times, with a growing fury, and each time the crowd re- 
peated it, growing more and more excited at each shout, till it 
sobbed and kissed the ground in a state of frenzy. It was like a 
hurricane of delirium nishing by and laying every head among the 
dust.- Pierre was utterly distracted by the sob of suffering which 
arose from tlic very bowels of these poor folks— at first a prayer, 
growing louder and louder, then bursting forth like a demand in 
, impatient, angry, deafening, obstinate accents, as though to 
compel the help of Heaven. "Lord, heal our sick!”— "Lord, heal 
, our sickl” The shout soared on high incessantly. 

An incident occurred, however; La Grivotte was weeping hot 
tears because the> would not badie her. “They say that I’m 
a consumptive,” she plaintively exclaimed, "and that tliey can’t dip 
consumptives in cold water. Yet tliey dipped one this morning; 
I saw her. So why won't they dip me? I’ve been wearing myself 
out for the last half-hour in telling them tliat they arc only grieving 
the Blessed Virgin, for I am going to be cured, I feel it, I am going 
■to be cured!” 

As she was bcgiiming to cause a scandal, one of tlie chaplains 
of the piscinas approached, and endeavoured to calm her. 
Tliey would see what tliey could do for her, by-and-by, said he, 
tliey would consult tlie reverend Fathers; and, if she were ver>' 
good, perhaps tliey would batlie her all the same. 

Meantime the cry continued, "Lord, heal our sick! Lord, heal 
our sick!” And Pierre, who had just perceived Madame Vetu, 
also waiting at tlie piscina entry, could no longer turn his eyes 
away from that hope-tortured face whose eyes were fixed 

■ upon the doorway by which the happy ones’ the elect, emerg- 
ed from tlie divine presence, cured of all tlieir ailments. However, 
a sudden increase of the crowd’s frenzy, a perfect rage of en- 
treaties, gave him such a shock as to draw tears from his eyes. 

■ Madame Vincent was now coming out again, stiU carrying her 
little girl in hcrjirms, her xvretched, her fondly loved litde girl, who 
had been dipped in a fainting state in the icy water, and whose 
-little face, but imperfectly wiped, was as pale as ever, and indeed 
even more woeful and lifeless. ’The mother w’as sobbing, cnicified 

: by this long agony, reduced to despair by the refusal of the 
. Blessed Virgin, who had remained insensible to her child’s suffer- 
ings., And yet when Madame Vetu in her turn entered, with the 
eager passion of a d>ing wopian about to drink the water of life, 
the haunting, obstinate crj' burst forth again, without sign of 
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livid skin mottled witli violet marks. However, Pierre became 
more interested in Brother I.sidore, who was just being 
removed from one of the baths. He had fainted away, and for 
a moment, indeed, it was thought that he was dead. But at 
last he began moaning again, and one’s heart filled with 
pitv -at sight of his long, lank frame, which suffering hatl 
wubered, and which, with his diseased hip, looked a human 
remnant on exhibition. The two hospitallers who had been bathing 
him had the greatest difficulty to put on his shirt, fearful as they 
were that if he were suddenly shaken he might expire in their 
arms. 

“You will help me, Monsieur I’Abbe, won’t you?” asked another 
hospitaller as he began to undress M. Sabathier. 

Pierre hastened to give his services, and found that the attendant, 
discharging such humble duties, was none otlier tlian the Marquis 
de Salmon-Roquebert whom M. de Guersaint had pointed out 
to him on the way from the station to the Hospital that morning. 
A man of forty, svith a large, aquiline knightly nose set in a long 
face, the marquis was the last representative of one of the most 
ancient and illustrious families of France. Possessing a large 
fortune, a regal mansion in the Rue de Lille at Paris and vast 
estates in Normandy, he came to Lourdes, each year, for the 
three days of the national pilgrimage, influenced solely by his 
benevolent feelings, for he had no religious zeal and simply 
obserx’cd the rites of tlic Church because it was customary for 
noblemen to do so. And he obstinately declined any liigh func- 
tions. Resolved to remain a hospitaller, he had that year assumed 
the duty of bathing the patients, exhausting the strength of his 
arms, employing his fingers from morning till night in handling 
rags and re-applying dressings to sores. 

“Be careful,” he said to Pierre; “take off the stockings ver>' 
slowl)'. Just now, some flesh came away when they were taking 
off the things of that poor fellow who is being dressed again, 
over yonder.” 

Then, leaving M. Sabathier for a moment in order to put on 
die shoes of the unhappy sufferer whom he alluded to, the Marquis 
found die left shoe wet inside. Some matter had flowed into the 
fore part of it, and he had to take the usual medical precautions 
before putting it on the patient’s foot, a task which he performed 
with extreme care, and so as not to touch the man’s leg, into which 
an ulcer was eating. 

“And now,” he said to Pierre as he returned to M. Sabadiier, 
“pull down the drawers at the same time as I do, so that we 
may get them off at one pull.” 

In addition to the patients and the hospitallers selected for duty 
at the piscinas, the only person in die litde dressing-room was a 
chaplain who kept on repeating “Paters” and “Aves,” for not 
even a momentary pause was allosved in the prayers. Merely a 
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Pierre, therefore, had to imitate his companion, and his pifiM 
feelings at the sight of so much suffering were so intense that he 
regained some little-of his faith. It was long indeed since he had 
prayed like tins, devoutly wishing that tlrere might be a God in 
Heaven, whose omnipotence could assuage the wretchedness of 
humanity. At the end of dwee or four minutes, however, when 
with great difficulty they drew M. Sabadiier, livid and shivering, 
out of the bath, the young priest fell into deeper, more despair- 
■ ing sorrow, than ever at beholding how downcast, how over- 
whelmed the sufferer was at having experienced no relief. Again 
had he made a futile attempt; for the seventh time the Blessed 
Virgin had not deigned to listen to his prayers. He closed his 
eyes, from between dre lids of wliich big tears began to roll while 
~'lliey ..were dressing him again. 

Then'Tlerrc recognised little Gustave Vigneron coming in, on 
his' crutch, to take his first badi. His relatives, his father, his 
mother, and his aunt, Madame Chaise, all three of substantial 
appearance and exemplary piety, had just fallen on their knees 
at the door. Wliispers ran dirough the crowd; it was said that 
the gentleman 'was a functionary of the Ministry of Finances: 
However, while the child was beginning to undress a tumplt arose, 
and Father Fourcade and Father Massias, suddenly arriving, gave 
orders to suspend the immersions. The great miracle was about 
to be attempted, the extraordinary favour which had been so 
ardently prayed for since the morning— the restoration of the 
dead man to life. * 

The prayers were continuing outside, rising in a furious appeal 
which died away in the sky of that warm summer afternoon. Two 
bearers came in witli a covered stretcher, which they deposited 
in the middle of the dressing-room. Baron Suire, President of 
. tire Association, followed, accompanied by Berthaud, one of its 
principal officers, for the affair was causing a great stir among the 
whole staff, and before anydiing was done a few words were 
exchanged in low voices between the gentlemen and the two 
Fathers of the Assumption. Then the latter fell upon their knees, 
wth arms extended, and began to pray, their faces illumined, 
transfigured by tlreir burning desire to see God’s omnipotence 
^displayed. 

“Lord, hear usi Lord, grant our prayer!” 

M. Sabathier had just been taken away, and the only patient 
now present was little Gustave, who had remained on a chair, 
half-undressed and forgotten. The curtains of the stretcher were 
raised, and the man’s corpse appeared, already stiff, and seemingly 
reduced and shrunken, witli large eyes which had obstinately re- 
mained wide open. It was necessary, however, to undress the 
body, which was still fully clad,, and this terrible duty made the 
bearers momentarily hesitate. 

Pierre noticed diat the Marquis de Salmon-Roquebert, who 
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Ws breath' when his inouth was full , of water, his' staring eyes 
seemingly dying' afresh; beneath tliat watery veil? ' 

Then, during the three long .minutes allowed .for toe immersion, 
toe two Fathers of toe' Assumption and the chaplain, in a paro- 
xysm of desire and faitli, strove to compel the intervention of 
Heaven, praying in such loud voices that they seemed to choke. 

“Do Thou but look on him, O Lord, and he will live againl 
Lord may he-raise at Thy voice to convert toe earth! Lord! Thou 
hast but one word to say ahd all Thy people will acclaim Thee!” 

At last, as though some vessel had broken in his throat, Father 
Massias fell groaning and 'choking on his elbows, with only enough 
strength left him to kiss toe flagstones. 'And from witoout came 
the clamour of' the crowd, the ever-repeated cry which toe Capu- 
chin was still leading; “Lord, heal our sick! Lord, heal our sick!" 
This appeal seemed so singular at that moment, that Pierre’s suf- 
ferings, were increased. He could feel, too, that the marquis was 
shuddering beside him. And so the rehef was generd when 
Berthapd, thoroughly annoyed with the whole business, curtly 
shouted to the hospitallers: “Take him out! Take him out at 


. The body was removed from the bath and laid on the stretcher, 
ib'oking like the corpse of a drowned man wito its sorry garments 
dinging to its limbs. The water was trickling from the hair, and 
■’rivulets began falling on eitoer side, spreading out in pools on toe 
floor. And naturally, dead as the man had been, dead he re- 
mained. 

The others had all risen and stood looking- at him amidst a 
distressing silence. Then as he was covered up, and carried away. 
Father Fourcade followed the bier leaning on the shoulder of 
Fatlier Massias and dragging his gouty leg, toe painful wdght of 
which he had momentarily forgotten. But he was already recover- 
■ irig'his strong serenity, and as a hush fell upon the crowd outside, 
■he could be heard saying: “My dear brotoers, my dear sisters, 
GodB'as not been wiUing to restore liim to us, doubtless because 
in' His iiifinite goodness He has desired to retain him among His 
.■.elect” ;, 

^d that was all; there was no further question of the dead 
■man,.-’; Patients were again being brought into the dressing-room, 
'toe -..rit'O ■ other baths were already occupied. And now little 
■Gi^staVe, who had watched that terrible scene with his keen in- 
.quisitive eyes, evincing no sign of terror, finished undressing 
> himself. . His wretched body, the body of a scrofulous child, 
' appeared .with its prominent ribs and projecting spine,' its limbs 
, so. thin that they looked like mere walking-sticks. Especially was 
, this the case as regards the left one, which was witoered, wasted 
• to' .the. bone; and he also had two sores, one on the hip and the 
-.qtoef'in'toe'’. loin's,, the. last a terrible one, the skin being eaten 
- you vdistiuctly saw the raw flesh. Yet he smiled. 
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thunder-struck, chilled to the heart, at last made up his mind 
to grasp the handle of the little 'vehicle so as to take the girl 
back to the Grotto. 

And meantime the cry of the faithful, who with open anns 
were kneeling there and Idssing the earth, again rose with a grow- 
ing fury, excited by the Capuchin’s shrill voice; “Lord, heal our 
sick! Heal our sick, O Lord!" 

• As Pierre was placing Marie in position again in front of the 
Grotto, an attack of weakness came over her and she almost 
fainted. Gerard, who was there, saw Raymonde quickly hurry 
to Se spot witli a cup of broth, and at once they began zealously 
rivalling each other in their attentions to the ailing girl. Ray- 
monde, holding out the cup in a pretty way, and assuming the 
coaxing ' airs of an expert nurse, especially insisted that Marie 
should accept the bouillon; and Gerard, glancing at this portionless 
girl, could not help finding her charming, already expert in the 
business of life, and quite ready to manage a household with a 
firm hand without ceasing to be amiable. Berthaud was no 
doubt right, this was the wife that he, Gerard, needed. 

"hfademoiscUe,” said he to Bajmonde, “shall I raise the young 
lady a little?” 

“Thank you, monsieur, I am quite strong enough. And besides, 
I will give it her in spoonfuls; that will be the better way.” 

Marie, however, obstinately preserving her fierce silence as she 
recovered consciousness, refused the broth with a gesture. She 
wished to be left in quietness, she did not want anybody to ques- 
tion her. And it was only when the others had gone off smiling, at 
one another, that she said to Pierre in a husky voice: “Has not my 
father come then?” 

After hesitating for a moment the priest was obliged to confess 
the truth. “I left him sleeping, and he cannot have woke up.” 

Then Marie relapsed into her state of languid stupor and dis- 
missed him in his turn, with the gesture with which she declined 
all succour. She no longer prayed, but remained quite motionless, 
gazing fixedly witli her large eyes at the marble Virgin, the white 
statue amidst the radiance of the Grotto. And as four o’clock 
was now striking, Pierre with his heart sore went off to the Verifi- 
cabon OfBce, having suddenly remembered the appointment given 
him by Doctor Chassaigne. 
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at once occurred to him.' Was it not most unfortunate that one 
doctor should diagnose the illness and that another should verify 
die cure? In this mode of proceeding there was certainly a source 
of frequent error. The better plan would have been for a medical 
commission to examine all the patients as soon as they arrived 
at Lourdes and draw up reports on every case, to which reports 
the same commission would have referred whenever an alleged 
cure was brought before it. Doctor Bonamy, however, did not fall 
in with this suggestion. He replied, with some reason, that a 
commission would never suffice for such gigantic labour. Just 
think of it! A thousand patients to examine in a single morning! 
And how many different theories there would be, how many con- 
trary didgnoses, how many endless discussions, all of a nature to 
increase the general uncertainty! The preliminary examination of 
the patients, which was almost always impossible, would, even if 
attempted, leave the door open for as many errors as the present 
system. In practice, it was necessary to remain content with the 
certificates delivered by the medical men who had been in atten- 
dance on the patients, and these certificates accordingly acquired 
capital, decisive importance. Doctor Bonamy ran through the 
documents lying on one of the tables and gave the Paris journalist 
some of tliese certificates to read. A great many of them unfortu- 
nately were very brief. Others, more skilfully drawn up, clearly 
specified the nature of the complaint; and some of the doctors’ 
signatures were even certified by the mayors of the localities where 
they resided. Nevertheless doubts remained, innumerable and 
not to be surmounted. Who were these doctors? Who could 
tell if they possessed sufficient scientific authority to ^vrite as they 
did? Witli alt respect to the medical profession, were there 
not innumerable doctors whose attainments were very ' limited? 
And, besides, might not these have been influenced by circum- 
stances that one knew nothing of, in some cases by considerations 
of a personal character? One was tempted to ask for/ an inquijy 
respecting each of these medical men. Since everything was based 
on the documents supplied by the patients, these documents 
ought to have been most carefully controlled; for there could be 
no proof of any miracle if the absolute certaint)' of the alleged 
ailments had not been demonstrated by stringent examination. 

Very red and covered with perspiration. Doctor Bonamy waved 
his arms. _“But that is the course we follow, that is the course 
vfe follow!” said he. “As soon as it seems to us that a case of 
cure cannot be explained by natural means, we institute a minute 
inquiry, we request the person who has been cured to return here 
for further examination. And as you can see we surround our- 
selves with all means of enlightenment. These gentlemen here, who 


^The reader will doubtless have understood that the Parisian 
loumalist is none other than M. Zola himself— Trans. 
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moment when the Blessed Sacrament went by at the head of the 
four o’clock procession.- 

“Gentlemen,” declared Doctor Bonamy, aEecting the gracious- 
ness of a savant of extremely liberal views, “as you are aware, we 
do not draw any conclusions when a nervous affection is in ques- 
tion. Still you will kindly observe that this woman was treated at 
the Salpetri^re for six months, and that she had to come here to 
find her tongue suddenly loosened." 

. Despite .ill these fine words, he displayed some little impatience, 
for he would have greatly liked to show the gentleman from 
Paris one of those remarkable instances of cure which occasionally 
presented themselves during the four o’clock procession— that 
' bBing the moment of grace and exaltatibn when the Blessed Virgin 
interceded for those whom she had chosen. But on this particular 
afternoon there had apparently been none. The cures which 
had so far passed before them were doubtful ones, deficient in. 
interest. Meanwhile, out of doors, you could hear the stiimping 
and roaring of the crowd, goaded into a frenzy, by repeated hymns, 
enfevered by its earnest desire for the divine interposition,, and 
growing more and more enervated by the delay. 

All at once, however, a smiling, modest-looking young girl, 
.whose clear eyes sparkled with intelligence, entered the office. 
“Ah!” e.xclaimed Doctor Bonamy joyously, “here is our little friend 
Sophie. A remarkable cure, gentlemen, which took place at the 
same season last year, and the results of which I -will ask permission 
to show you.” 

Pie^e had immediately recognised Sophie Couteau, the mirapuZce 
.who had got into the train at Poitiers. And he now witnessed a 
repetition of the scene which had already been acted in his pre- 
sence. Doctor Bonamy began giving detailed e.xplanations to the 
little raiijhaired gentleman, who displayed great attention. 'The 
f had been one of caries of the bones of tlie 
lert . heel, with a commencement of necrosis necessitating excision; 

• yet the frightful, suppurating sore had been healed in a minute 
at the hrst immersion in the piscina. 

Sendeman how it happened, Sophie," he added, 
the lime girt made her usual pretty gesture as a sign to ever>'- 
body to be attentive. And then she began: "Well, it was like 
this; my root was past cure, I couldn’t even go to church any more, 
and It had to be kept bandaged because there was always a lot of 
matter coming from it. Monsieur Rivoire, the doctor who had 

• j ! a cut in it so as to see inside it, said that he should be obli- 
gecl to take out a piece of the bonej and that, sure enough, would 
have made, me lame for Me. But when 1 got to Lourdes, and had 
prayed a great deal to the Blessed Virgin, I went to dip my foot 

• - m the water, -wishing so much that I might be cured, that I did 

not even take the time to pull the bandages off. And eveiything 
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apparent as the sun itself. The whole world would behold it and 
b0liGVcK 

Then'he began discussing various metliods of control with the 
doctor. He had admitted that, owng to the great number of 
patients, it would be difficult, if not impossible, to examine them 
all on their arrival. Only, why didn’t they organise a special ward 
at the Hospital, a ward whidi would be reserved for cases of visi- 
ble sores? They would have thirty such cases all told, which inight 
be subjected to the preliminary examination of a committee. 
Authentic reports woulcl be drawn up, and the sores might even be 
photographed. Then, if a case of cure should present itself, the 
commission would merely have to authenticate it by a fresh report. 
And in all this there would be no question of any internal comp- 
laint, the diagnostication of which is difficult, and liable to be con- 
troverted. There would be visible evidence of the ailment, and 
cure could be proved. 

Somewhat embarrassed, Doctor Bonamy replied: “No doubt, no^ 
doubt, all we ask for is enlightenment. The difficulty would lie 
in forming the committee you speak of. If you only knew how 
little medical men agree! However there is certainly an idea in 
what you say.” • 

Fortunately, a fresh patient now came to his assistance. Whilst 
little Sophie Couteau, already forgotten, was putting on her shoes, 
again, Elise Bouquet appeared, and, removing her xvrap, displayed 
her diseased face to view. She related that she had been bathing 
it with her handkerchief ever since the morning, and it seemed to 
her that her sore, previously so fresh and raw, was already begin- 
ning to dry and grow paler in colour. This was true; Pierre noticed 
with great surprise, that the aspect of the sore was now less hor- 
rible. This supplied fresh food for the discussion on visible sores, 
for the little fair-haired gentleman clung obstinately to his idea of 
organising a special ward. Indeed, said he, if the condition of this 
girl had been verified that morning, and she should be cured, what 
a triumph it would have been for the Grotto, which could have 
claimed to have healed a lupus! It would then have no longer been 
possible to deny that mirades were worked. 

Doctor Chassaigne had so far kept in the background, motionless 
and silent, as though he desired that the facts alone should e.xer- 
cise their influence on Pierre. But he now leant forward and said 
to him in an undertone; “Visible sores, visible sores indeed! That 
gentleman can have no idea that our most learned medical men 
suspect many of these sores to be of nervous origin. Yes, we are 
. discovering that complaints of this kind are often simply due to bad 
nutrition of the skin. These questions of nutrition are still so imper- 
fectly studied and understood! And some medical men are also 
beginning to prove that the faith which heals can even cure sores, 
certain forms of lupus among others. And so I would ask what cer- 
tainty that gentleman would obtain with his ward for visible sores? 
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who were assembled there in silence. ‘ Will some of you gentle- 
men” he. asked, "kindly lend me the help of_ your science? We 
are here to study and discuss these questions.” 

At first nobody stirred. Then there was one who ventured to 
come forward and in his turn subject the patient to auscultation. 
But instead of declaring himself, he continued reflecting, shaking 
his head anxiously. At last he stammered that in his opinion one 
must await further developments. Anotlier doctor, however, at 
once took his place, and this one expressed a decided opinion. He 
could hear nothing at aU, that woman could never have suffered 
from phtliisis. Then others followed him; in fact, svith the e.xcep- 
tion of five or six whose smiling faces remained impenetrable, 
they all joined the dSfile. And the confusion now attained its 
apogee; for each gave an opinion sensibly differing from that 
of his colleagues, so that a general uproar arose and one could no 
longer hear oneself speak. Father Dargeles alone retained the 
calmness of perfect serenity, for ho had scented one of those 
cases which impassion people and redound to the glory of Our 
•Lady of Lourdes. He was already taking notes on a comer of 
the table. 

Thanks to all the noise of the discussion, Piene and Doctor 
Chassaigne, seated at some distance from the others, were now 
able to talk together without being heard. “Oh! those piscinas!” 
said the young priest, "I have just seen them. To think tliat 
the water should be so seldom changed! What filth it is, what 
a soup of microbes! What a terrible blow for the present-day 
■ mania, that rage for antiseptic precautions! How is it that some 
pestilence does not carry off aU these poor people? The oppo- 
nents of the microbe theory must be having a good laugh—” 

M. Chassaigne stopped him. "No, no, my child," said he. 
"The baths may be scarcely clean, but they offer no danger. 
Please notice that the temperature of the water never rises above 
fifty degrees, and that seventy-seven are necessary for the culti- 
vation of germs.' Besides, scarcely any contagious diseases come 
to Lourdes, neither cholera, nor t:^hus, nor variola, nor measles, 
nor scarlatina. We only see certain organic affections here, para- 
lysis,' scrofula, tumours, ulcers and abscesses, cancers and phthisis; 
. and the latter cannot be transmitted by the water of the baths. 
The old sores which are bathed have nothing to fear, and offer 
no risk of contagion. I can assure you that on this point there is 
even no necessity for the Blessed "Virgin to intervene.” 

"Then, in that case, doctor," rejoined Pierre, “when you were 
practising, you would have dipped all your patients in icy water— 
.women at no matter what season, rheumatic patients, people suf- 
. fcrihg from diseases of the heart, consumptives, 'and so on? For 


• above are Fahrenheit degrees. In the original the figure! 

arc 10 and Zo, but these are undoubtedly Centigrade degrees. Trans 
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All documents ought to bo stringently inquired into. But even 
admitting any absolute scientific strictness,' you must be very 
simple, my dear child, if you imagine that a positive conviction 
■would be arrived at, absolute for one and all. Error is inrolanted 
in man, and there is no more difficult task than that of demons- 
trating to universal satisfaction the most insignificant truth.” 

Pierre had now begun to understand what was taking place 
at Lourdes, the extraordinary spectacle which the world had 
been witnessing for years, amidst the devout adoration of . some 
and the insulting laughter of others. Forces as yet but imper- 
fectly studied, of which one was even ignorant, were certainly 
at work— auto-suggestion, long-prepared disturbance of the nerves; 
inspiriting influence of the journey, the prayers and the hymns; 
and especially the healing breath, the unknown force which was 
evolved from the multitude, in the acute crisis of faith. Thus 
it seemed to him anything but intelligent to believe in trickery. 
The facts were both of a much more lofty and much more simple 
nature. There was no occasion for the Fathers of the Grotto 
to descend to falsehood; it was sufficient that tliey should help 
in creating confusion, that they should utilise the universal ignor- 
ance. It might even be admitted that everybody acted in good 
faith— the doctors void of genius who delivered tlie certificates, 
the consoled patients who believed themselves cured, and the 
impassioned witnesses who swore that they had beheld what they 
-described. And from all this was evolved the obvious impossi- 
bility of proving whether there was a miracle or not. And such 
being the case, did not the miracle naturally become a reality 
for the greater number, for all those who suffered and who had 
need of hope? 

Then, as Doctor Bonamy, who had noticed that they were 
chatting apart, came up to them, Pierre ventured to inquire: 
"What is about the proportion of the cures to the number of 
cases?” 

“About ten per cent,” answered the doctor; and reading in 
tlie young priest’s eyes the words that he could not utter, he 
added in a very cordial way: “Oh! there would be many more, 
they would all be cured if we chose to listen to them. But it 
is as well to say it, I am only here to keep an eye on the miracles, 
like a policeman as it were. My only functions are to check 

■ excessive zeal, and to prevent holy things from being made 

■ ridiculous. In one word, this office is simply an office where a 
visa is given when the cures have been verified and seem real 
ones.” 

He was interrupted, however, by a low growl. Raboin was grow- 
ing ahg^: “The cures verified, the cures verified,” he muttered. 
■“What is the use of that? There is no pause in the working 
•of the miracles. What is the use of veri^ng them, so far as 
believers are concerned? They merely have to bow down and 
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is no reason why we should leave off learning. _ It is WTOng 
that tlic Unknowi should profit by man’s debility and igno- 
rance. On tlio contrary, tJie eternal hope _ should be that 
die things which now seem inexplic.ablc wll some day be 
explained; and we c.annot, under he.althy conditions, have any 
other ideal than this march towards the discovery of the unknown, 
this victorj' slowly achieved by reason amidst all the miseries 
both of tire flesh and of the mind. Ah! reason— it is my reason 
w’hich m.akcs me suffer, and it is from my reason too that 1 awnit 
.all my strengtli. When reason dies, the whole being perishes. 
And I feel but an ardent thirst to satisfy my reason more and 
more, even though 1 may lose all happiness in doing so.” 

Tears were appearing in Doctor Clrassai^c’s eyes; doubtless 
the memory of his dear dead ones had again flashed upon him. 
And, in his turn, he murmured: “Rc.ason, rc.ason, j-cs, TOrtainly 
it is a tiring to be very proud of; it embodies the ven’ dignity of 
life. But tlicre is love, which is life’s omnipotence, Uie one 
blessing to be won again when you have lost it.” 

His voice sank in a stifled sob; and as in a mechanical way 
he beg.an to finger tire sets of documents bang on tlie l.able, ho 
espied among them one u’hosc cover bore Uie n.ame of M.ario de 
Guersaint in large letters. He opened it and read tire certificates of 
tire two doctors who bad inferred tlrat tlic case was one of paralysis 
of the marrow. "Come, my child,” he then resumed, “I know that 
you feel wann affection for Mademoiselle de Guersaint. Wh.al 
should you .say if she were cured here? There are here some certi- 
fic.ates, he.iring lionounable names, .and you know that p.aralysis of 
tliis nature is virtiually incumble. Well, if this young person .should 
all at once ran and jump about as I have seen so many others do. 
would yon not feel very nappy, would you not at last acknowledge 
the inters’ention of a supernatural power?” 

■ Pierre was about to reply, when ho suddenly remembered his 
cousin Beauclair’s expression of opinion, the prediction that die 
miracle would come about like a lightning stroke, an awakening, 
ah exaltation of tlie whole being; and he felt his discomfort 
increase and contented himself with replying: 'Tes, indeed, I 
should be very happy. And you arc right; there is doubtless only 
a delennination to secure happiness in all tlie agitation one 
. beholds here.” 

However, he could remain in that office no longer. The heat 
was becoming so great Uiat perspination streamed dowai the faces 
• of those present. Doctor Bonaniy had begun to dictate a report 
of the examination of La Grivotte to one of the seminarists, wiiile 
Father Dargeles, watchful with regard to die expressions cmploy- 
■ cd, occasionally rose and whispered in his car so as to make him 
modify some sentence. Meantime, the tumult around them was 
continuing; die discussion among the medical men had taken 
another ttira and now bore on certain technical points of no 
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of patients whom I see pass along here, full of a base terror of 
death, shrieking aloud their weakness, their passion to remain alive! 
Ah! no, I should feel too much contempt for myself. 1 want to 
diel— to die at once! It will be so delightful to be ho more.” 

He was at last out of die scramble of the pilgrims, and again 
found himself near Doctor Chassaignc and Pierre on the bank of' 
the Gave. And he addressed himself to the doctor, whom he 
often met: “Didn’t they try to restore a dead man to life just 
now?” he asked; “I was told of it— it almost suffocated me. Eh, 
doctor? you understand? That man was happy enough to be dead, 
and they dared to dip him in their water in the criminal hope of 
making him live again! But suppose they had succeeded, suppose 
their water had animated that poor devil once more— for one never 
knows what may happen in this funny world— don’t you think that 
the man would have had a perfect right to spit his anger in the face 
of those corpsemenders? Had he asked them to awaken him? How 
did they know if he were not well pleased at being dead? Folks 
ought to be consulted at any rate. Just picture them playing the 
same vile trick on me when I at last fall into the great deep sleep. 
Ah! I would give them a nice reception. ‘Meddle with what 
concerns you,’ I should say, and you may be sure I should make 
all haste to die again!” 

He looked so singular in the fit of rage which had come over 
him tliat Abb6 Judaine and the doctor could not help smiling. 
Pierre, however, remained grave, chilled by the great quiver which 
swept by. Were not those words he had just heard the despairing 
imprecations of Lazarus? He had often imagined Lazarus 
emerging from the tomb and crying aloud: “Why hast Thou 
again awakened me to this abominable life, O Lord? I was sleep- 
ing the eternal, dreamless sleep so deeply; I was at last enjoying 
such sweet repose amidst the delights of Nihility! I had known 
every WTetchedness and every dolour, treachery, vain hope, defeat, 
sickness; as one of the living I had paid my frightful debt to 
suffering, for I was bom without knowing why, and I lived with- 
out knowing how; and now, behold, O Lord, Thou’ requirest me 
to pay my debt yet again; Thou condemnest me to serve my 
temi of punishment afreshi Have I then been guilty of some 
ine.xpiable transgression tliat tliou shouldst inflict sucb cruel 
chastisement upon me? Alas! to live again, to feel oneself 
die a little in one’s flesh each day, to have no intelligence save 
such as is required in order to doubt; no will, save such as one 
must have to be unable; no tenderness, save such as is needed 
to weep over one’s own sorrows. ■ Yet it was past, I had crossed 
the terrifying threshold of death, I had known that second which 
is so horrible that it sufficeth to poison the whole of life. I had 
felt the sweat of agony cover me with moisture, the blood flow 
back from my limbs, my breath forsake me, flee away in a last 
gasp. And Thou ordainest that I should know this distress a 
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return for a moiinent to the Hospital of Our Lady of Dolours before 
^oing to bed himself. He had left Marie in such a despairing 
state, so fiercely silent, that he was full of anxiety about her. And 
when he had asked for Madame de Jonquiere at the door of the 
Sainte-Honorine Ward he begame yet more anxious, for the news 
was by no means good. The young girl, said the Superintendent, 
had not even opened her mouth. She would answer nobody, and 
had even refused to eat. Madame de Jonquiere insisted therefore 
that Pierre should come in. True, the presence of men was for- 
bidden in the women’s wards at night-time, but then a priest is 
not a man. 

"She only cares for you and will only listen to you,’ said the 
worthy lady. "Pray come in and sit down near her till Abbe 
Judaine arrives. He will come at about one in the morning to ad- 
■ minister the communion to our more afflicted sufferers, those who 
cannot move dnd who have to eat at daybreak. You svill be able 
to assist him.” 

■ Pierre thereupon followed Madame de Jonquiere, who installed 
him at the head of Marie’s bed. "My dear child,” she said to the 
girl, “I have brought you somebody who is very fond of you. You 
will be able to chat with him, and you will be reasonable now, 
won’t you?” 

Marie, however, on recognising Pierre, gazed at him with an 
air of exasperated suffering, a black, stem expression of revolt. 

"Would you like him to read something to you,” resumed 
Madame de Jonquiere, "something that would ease and console 
you, as he did in the train? No? It wouldn’t interest you, you 
don’t care for it? Well, we will see by-and-by. I will leave him 
.with you, and I am sure you will be quite reasonable again in a 
few minutes.” 

■ ■ Pierre then began speaking to her in a low voice, saying all 
the kind, consoling things mat his heart could think of,” and 
entreating her not to allow herself to sink into such despair. If 
the Blessed Virgin had not cured her on the first day, it was be- 
cause- she reserved her 'for some conspicuous miracle. But he 
spoke in vain. Marie had turned her head away, and did not even 
seem to listen as she lay there with a bitter expression on her 
mouth and a gleam of irritation in her eyes which wandered away 
into space. Accordingly he ceased speaking and began to gaze at 
• the' vyard around him. 

.'The spectacle was a frightful one. Never before had such a 
nausea of pity and terror affected his heart. They had long since 
dinedj nevertheless plates of food which had been brought up from 
the kitchens still lay about the beds; and all through the night 
there were some who ate whilst others continued restlessly moaning, 
asking, to be turned over or helped out of bed. As the hours went 
by. a kind of vague delirium seemed to come upon almost all of 
them'.' Very few. Nvete able to sleep quietly. Some had been un- 
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sending for Monsieur Ferrand, the house-surgeon, you know, who 
accompanies us. He would have given the poor girl sometlring to 
calm her. Only he is busy downstairs trying to relieve Brother 
Isidore, in the Family Ward. Besides, as you know, we are not 
supposed to give medical attendance here; our work consists in 
placing our dear sick ones in the hands of the Blessed Virgin.’ 

Sister Hyacinthe, who had made up her mind to spend the night 
with the Superintendent, now drew near. “1 have just come from 
the Family Ward,” she said; “I went to take Monsieur Sabathier 
some oranges which I had promised him, and I saw Monsieur Fer- 
rand, who had just succeeded in reviving Brother Isidore. Would 
you like me to go down and fetch him?” 

But Pierre declined die offer. “No, no,” he replied, “Marie will 
be sensible. I will read her a few consoling pages by-and-by, and 
then she will rest.” 

■For the moment, however, the girl still remained obstinately 
silent. One of die two lanterns was hanging from the wall ‘close 
by, and Pierre could distinctly see her thin face, rigid and modon- 
less, like stone. Then, farther away, in the adjoining bed, he per- 
ceived Elise Bouquet, who was sound asleep and no longer wore 
her fichu, but openly displayed her face, the ulceration of which 
still continued to grow paler. And on the young priest’s left hand 
was Madame V4tu, now greatly weakened, in a hopeless state, un- 
able to doze off for a moment, shaken as she was by a continuous 
rattle. He said a few kind words to her, for which she thanked 
him with a nod; and, gathering her remaining strength together, 
' she was at last able to say. “There were several cures to-day; I was 
/ very pleased to hear of them.” 

On a mattress at the foot of her bed was La Grivotte, who in a 
fever of extraordinary activity kept on sitting up to repeat her 
favourite phrase: “I am cured. 1 am cured.” And she went on 
to relate that she had eaten half a fowl for dinner, she who had 
been unable to eat for long months past. Then,- too, she had 
followed the torchlight procession on foot during nearly a couple 
of hours, and she would certainly have danced till daybreak had 
the Blessed Virgin only been pleased to give a ball. And once 
more she repeated: “I am cured, yes, cured, quite cured.” 

Thereupon Madame Vetu found enough strength to say with 
childlike serenity and perfect, gladsome abnegation: “The Blessed 
Virgin did well to cure her since she is poor. I am better pleased 
than. if it had been myself, for 1 have my little shop to depend 
upon and can wait. We each have our turn, each our turn.” 

One and all displayed a like charity, a like pleasure Aat others 
should have been cured. Seldom, indeed, was any jealousy 
shown; they surrendered themselves to a kind of epidemical 
beatitude, to a contagious hope that they would all be cured 
whenever it should so please the Blessed Virgin. And it was neces- 
sary that she should not be offended by any undue impatience; for 
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forsoolc me, V/hen I saw that it was another who was taking me 
to the piscinas, I began to feel a chill. Yes, that chill of doubt 
A'hich 1 often felt in Paris. And that is at least certain, I doubted 
—perhaps, indeed, that is why she did not cure me. I cannot have 
prayed well enough, I am not pious enough, no doubt.” 

She was no longer blaspheming, but seeking for excuses to ex- 
plain the non-intervention of Heaven. However, her face retained 
an angry expression amidst this struggle which she was Waging 
with the supreme power, that power which she had loved so well 
and entreated so fervently, but which had not obeyed her. When, 
on rare occasions, a fit of rage of this description broke out in the 
ward, and the sufferers, lying on their beds, rebelled against their 
fate, sobbing and lamenting, and at times even swearing, the lady- 
hospitallers and the Sisters, somewhat shocked, would content 
themselves with simply closing the bed-cnrtains. Grace had de- 
parted, one must await its return. And at last, sometimes 
after long hours, the rebellious complaints would die away, and 
peace would reign again amidst the deep, woeful silence. 

“Calm yourself, cahn yomrself, I implore you,” Pierre gently 
repeated to Marie, seeing that a fresh attack was coming upon her, 
an attack of doubt in herself, of fear that she was unworthy of the 
diwne assistance. 

Sister'Hyacinthe, moreover, had again ‘drawn near. “You will 
not be able to take the sacrament by-and-by, my dear child,” said 
she, “if you continue in such a state. Come, since we have given 
Monsieur I’Abb^ permission to read to you, why don’t you let him 
do so?” 

Marie made a feeble gesture as though to say that she consent- 
ed, and Pierre at once took out of the valise at the foot of her 
bed, the little blue-covered book in which the story of Bernadette 
was so naively related. As on the previous night,, however, 
when the train was rolling on, he did not confine himself to the 
bald phraseology of the book, but began improvising, relating all 
manner of details in his own fashion, in order to charm the simple 
folks who listened to him. Nevertlieless, with his reasoning, ana- 
lytical proclivities, he could not prevent himself from secretly re- 
establishing the real facts, imparting, for himself alone, a human 
character to this legend, whose wealth of prodigies contributed so 
^eatly to the cure of those that suffered. Women were soon sit- 
ting up on all the surrounding beds. They wished to hear the 
continuation of the story, for the thought of the sacrament which 
they were passionately awaiting had prevented almost all of 
them from getting to sleep. And seated there, in the pale hght 
of the lantern hanging from the wall above him, Pierre little by 
little raised his voice, so that he might be heard by the whole ward. 

“The persecutions began with the very first miracles. Called a 
liaf md a lunatic, Bernadette was threatened with imprisonment. 
Abbe. Peyramale, the parish priest of Lourdes, and Monsei^eur 
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less conversations, and fanned the illusions of all those who suf- 
fered either in their hearts or their flesh. On Thursday, March 4, 
the last day of the fifteen visits solicited by the Virgin, there were 
more than twenty thousand persons assembled before the Grotto. 
Everybody, indeed, had come down from the mountains. And. 
tliis immense tlirong found at the. Grotto the divine food that it 
hungered for, a feast of the Marvellous, a sufficient meed of the 
Impossible to content its belief in a superior power, which deigned 
to bestow some attention upon poor folks, and to intervene in the 
wretched affairs of this lower world, in order to re-establish some 
measure of justice and kindness. It was, indeed, the cry of heaven- 
ly charity bursting forth, the invisible helping hand stretched out 
at last to .dress the eternal sores of humanity. Ah! that dream 
in which each successive generation sought refuge, with what in- 
destructible energy did it not arise among the disinherited ones 
of this world as soon as it found a favourable spot, prepared by 
circumstances! And for centuries, perhaps, circumstances had 
never so combined to kindle the mystical lire of faith as they did 
at Lourdes. 

A new religion was about to be founded, and persecutions at 
once began, for religions only spring up amidst vexations and 
rebellions. And even as it was long ago at Jerusalem, when the 
tidings of miracles spread, tire civil authorities— the Pubbc Prose- 
cutor, the Justice of the Peace, the Mayor, and particularly the 
Prefect of Tarbes— were all roused and began to bestir themselves. 
The Prefect was a sincere Catholic, a worshipper, a man of 
perfect honour, but he also had the firm mind of a public func- 
tionary, was a passionate defender of order, and a declared adver- 
sary of fanaticism, which gives birth to disorder and . religious 
perversion. Under his orders at Lourdes there was a Commissary 
of.' Police, a man of great intelligence and shrewdness, who had 
hitherto discharged his functions in a very proper way, and who, 
legitimately enough, beheld in this affair of the apparitions an 
opportunity to put his gift of sagacious skill to the proof. So the 
struggle began, and it was this Commissary who, on the first 
Sunday in Lent, at the time of the first apparitions, suimnoned 
'Bernadette to his office in order that he might question her. He 
.showed himself affectionate, then angry, then threatening, but all 
in vain; the answers which the girl gave him were ever the same. 
The story which she related, with its slowly accumulated details, 
had little by little irrevocably implanted itself in her infantile 
mind. And it was no lie on the part of this poor suffering crea- 
ture, this exceptional victim of hysteria, but an unconscious haunt- 
■ ing, radical lack of will-power to free herself from her original 
hallucination. She knew not how to e.xert any such will, she 
could .not, ' she would not exert it. Ahl the poor child, the dear 
child, so amiable and so gentle, so incapable of any evu thought, 

. from that time forward lost to life, crucified by her fixed idea. 
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and filled her more and' more , with horror of the world. Her 
life was over already; she would be a playful child no more; she 
could never be a young girl dreaming of a husband, a young 
wife kissing the cheeks of- sturdy children. She had beheld the 
Virgin,' she was die chosen one, the martyr. If die Virgin, said 
believers, had confided three secrets to her, investing her with a 
triple armour as it were, it was simply in order to sustain her in 
her appointed course: 

• The clergy had for a long time remained aloof, on its own side 
full of doubt and anxiety. Abbe Peyramale, the parish priest 
of Lourdes, was a man of somewhat blunt ways, but full of infinite 
kindness, rectitude, and energy whenever he found himself in 
what he thought the right path. On die first occasion when 
.Bernadette visited him, he received diis child, who had been 
brought up at Baitres and had not yet been seen at Catechism, 
almost as sternly as the Commissary of Police had done; in fact, he 
refused to believe her story, and with some irony told her to 
' 'entreat the Lady to begin by making the eglantine blossom beneath 
her feet, which, by the way, the Lady never did. And if the 
Abbe ended by taking the child under his protection like a good 
pastor who defends his flock, it was simply through the advent 
of persecution and the talk of imprisoning this puny child, whose 
clear eyes shone so frankly, and who clung witli such modest, 
gentle stubbornness to her original tale. Besides, why should 
he have continued denying the miracle after merely doubting 
it like a prudent priest who had no desire to see religion mixed 
up in any suspicious affair? Holy 'Writ is full of prodigies, all 
dogma is based on the mysterious; and that being so, there was 
nothing to prevent him, a priest, from believing that the Virgin 
had really entrusted Bernadette with a pious message for him, 
an injunction to build a chinch whither the faithful would repair 
in procession. Thus it was that he began loving and defending 
Bernadette for her charm's sake, whilst still refraining from active 
interference, awaiting as he did the decision of his Bishop. 

. This Bishop, Monseigneur Laurence, seemed to have shut him- 
self up in his episcopal residence at Tarbes, locking himself 
Mdthin it and preserving absolute silence as though there were 
:,'nothing occurring at Lourdes of a nature to interest him. He 
.• had- given strict instructions to his clergy, and so far not a priest 
had. appeared among the vast crowds of people who spent dieir 
days before the Grotto. He vvaited, and even allowed the Prefect 
to state in his administrative circulars that the civil and the 
. rebgious authorities were acting in concert. In ;reality, he cannot 
; ■ hai-e believed in tlie apparitions of the Grotto of Massabielle, 
which. he doubtless considered to be the mere hallucinations of a 
. sick .child. This, affair, wliich was revolutionising the region, 

■ was of sufficient irnportance for him to have had it studied day 
.by .day, and the m'anner in which he disregarded it for so long 
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ing would suffice to stay the poor people who hungered for illusion 

^^But as soon as the new religion was proscribed, forbidden by 
the law as an offence, it began to bum with an inextinguishable 
flame in the depths of every soul. The believers came to the river 
bank in far greater numbers, fell upon their knees at a short distant 
ce from the Grotto, and sobbed aloud as tliey gazed at the forbid- 
den heaven. And tire sick, the poor ailing folks, who were forbidden 
to seek cure, nished on the Grotto despite all prohibitions, slipped 
in wherever they could find an aperture or climbed over the palings 
when their strength enabled tliem to do so, in the one ardent desire 
to steal a little of the water. What! tliere was a prodigious water 
in that Grotto, which restored the sight of the blind, which set the 
infirm erect upon their legs again, which instantaneously healed all 
ailments; and there were officials cruel enough to put that water 
under lock and key so tlrat it might not cure any more poor people! 
why, it was monstrous! And a cry of hatred arose from all the 
.humble ones, all. the disinherited ones, who had as much need of 
the Marvellous as of bread to live! In accordance with a municipal 
decree, the rvames of all delinquents were to be taken by the pobce, 
and thus one soon beheld a woeful defile of old women and lame 
men summoned before the Justice of the Peace for the sole offence 
of taking a little water from the fount of life! They stammered 
and entreated, at their wit’s end when a fine was imposed upon 
them. And, outside, the crowd was growling; rageful unpopu- 
larity was gathering around those magistrates who treated human 
wretchedness so harshly, those pitiless masters who, after taking , 
all the wealth of the world, would not even leave to the poor their 
dream of the realms beyond, their belief that a beneficent superior 
power took a maternal interest in them, and was ready to endow 
them with peace of soul and health of body. One day a whole 
band of poverty-stricken and ailing folks went to the Mayor, knelt 
down in his courtyard, and implored him with sobs to allow the 
Grotto to be reopened; and the words they spoke were so pitiful 
that all who heard them wept. A mother showed her child who 
was half dead; would they let the little one die like that in her 
arms when there was* a source yonder which had saved the children 
of other mothers? A blind man called attention to his dim eyes; 
a pale, scrofulous youth displayed the sores on his legs; a paralytic 
woman sought to join her woeful twisted hands; did the authori- 
ties wish to see them all perish, did they refuse them the last divine 
chance of life, condemned and abandoned as they were by the 
science of man? And equally great was the distress of the believers, 
of tliose who were convinced that a comer of Heaven had 
opened amidst the night of their mournful existences, and who 
were indignant that they should be deprived of the chimerical 
delight, the supreme relief for their human and social sufferings 
which they found in the belief that the Blessed Virgin had indeed 
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ing would suffice to stay the poor people who hungered for illusion 
and hope. 

But as soon as the new religion was proscribed, forbidden by 
the law as an offence, it began to bum with an inextinguishable 
flame in the depths of every soul. The believers came to the river 
bank in far greater numbers, fell upon their knees at a short distan*- 
ce from the Grotto, and sobbed aloud as they gazed at the forbid- 
den heaven. And the sick, the poor ailing folks, who were forbidden 
to seek cure, rushed on the Grotto despite all prohibitions, slipped 
in wherever they could find an aperture or climbed over the palings 
when their strength enabled them to do so, in the one ardent desire 
to steal a little of the water. What! there was a prodigious water 
in that Grotto, which restored the sight of the blind, which set the 
infirm erect upon their legs again, which instantaneously healed all 
ailments; and there were officials cmel enough to put that water 
under lock and key so tliat it might not cure any more poor people! 
Why, it was monstrousi And a cry of hatred arose from all the 
. humble ones, all, the disinherited ones, who had as much need of 
the Marvellous as of bread to live! In accordance with a municipal 
decree, the names of all delinquents were to be taken by the police, 
and thus one soon beheld a woeful defile of old women and lame 
men summoned before the Justice of the Peace for the sole offence 
of taking a little water from the fount of lifel They stammered 
.and entreated, at their wit’s end when a fine was imposed upon 
them. And, outside, tlie crowd was growling; rageful unpopu- 
larity was gathering around those magistrates who treated human 
wretchedness so harshly, tliose pitiless masters who, after taking 
all the wealth of the world, would not even leave to the poor their 
dream of the realms beyond, tlieir belief that a beneficent superior 
power took a maternal interest in them, and was ready to endow 
them with peace of soul and health of body. One day a whole 
band of poverty-stricken and ailing folks went to the Mayor, knelt 
down in his courtyard, and implored him with sobs to allow the 
Grotto to be reopened; and the words they spoke were so pitiful 
that all who heard them wept. A mother showed her child who 
was half dead; would they let the little one die like that in her 
arms when there was' a source yonder which had saved the children 
of other mothers? A blind man called attention to his dim eyes; 
a pale, scrofulous youth displayed the sores on his legs; a paralytic 
xyoman sought to join her woeful twisted hands; did the authori- 
ties wish to see tirem all perish, did they refuse them the last divine 
chance of life, condemned and abandoned as they wete by the 
science of man? And equally great was the distress of the believers, 
of those \vho were convinced that a comer of Heaven had 
opened amidst the night of their mournful existences, and who 
were indignant that they should be deprived of the chimerical 
delight, the supreme relief for their human and social sufferings 
which they found in the belief that the Blessed Virgin had indeed 
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her back, and displaying her disfigured countenance, which was 
slowly d^ng. 

Midnight had struck a quarter of an hour previously, and Abbe 
Judaine might arrive at any moment for tlie communion. Grace 
was now again descending into Marie’s heart,- and she was con- 
vinced that if the Blessed Virgin had refused to cure her it was, 
indeed, her own fault, in having doubted when she entered the 
piscina. And she, therefore, repented of her rebellion as of a 
crime. Could she ever be forgiven? Her pale face sank down 
among her beautiful fair hair, her eyes filled with tears, and she 
looked at Pierre with an expression of anguish. "Oh! how wicked 
1 was, my friend”, she said. "It was through hearing you relate 
how that Prefect and those magistrates sinned through pride, that 
I believe, my friend; there is no happiness outside faith and love." 

Then, as Pierre wished to break off at the point which he had 
reached, they all began protesting and calling tor the continuation 
of his narrative, so that he had to promise to go on to the triumph 
of the Grotto. 

Its entrance remained barred by the palisade, and you had to 
come secretly at night if you wished to pray and carry off a stolen 
bottle of water. Still, the fear of rioting increased, for it was 
rumoured that whole villages intended to come down from the 
hills in order to deliver God, as they naively expressed it. It was 
a levee en masse of the humble, a rush of tliose who hungered 
for tlie miraculous, so irresistible in its impetuosity tliat mere com- 
mon sense, mete considerations of public order were to be swept 
away like chaff. And it was Monseigneur Laurence, in bis episco- 
pal residence at Tarbes, who was first forced to surrender. All 
his prudence, all his doubts were outflanked by die popular -out- 
burst. For five long months he had been able to remain aloof, 
preventing his clergy from following the faithful to the Grotto, 
and defending the Church against the tornado of superstition which 
had been let loose. But what was tlie use of struggling any longer? 
He felt tlie wretchedness of the suffering people committed to his 
care to be so great tliat he resigned himself to granting them the 
idolatrous religion for which he realised them to be eager. Some 
.prudence remaining to him, however, he contented himself in the 
■ first instance .with drawing up an ordonnance, appointing a com- 
mission of inquiry, which was to investigate question; this im- 
plied die acceptance of the miracles after a period of longer or 
shorter duration. If Monseigneur Laurence was the man of 
healthy culture and cool reason that he is pictured to have been, 
how great must have been liis anguish on die morning when he 
signed that ordonnancel He must have knelt in his oratory, and 
have begged the Sovereign Master of the world to dictate his 
conduct to him. He did not believe in the apparitions; he had a 
loftier, more intellectual idea of the manifestations of die IDivinity. 
Only, would he not be showing true pity and mercy in silencing 
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from all parts, tire new culttts was organised at the Grotto, and a 
cry of joy ascended: God had won the victory! God? alas no! 
It was human wretchedness which had won the battle, human 
wretchedness with its eternal need of falsehood, its hunger for the 
mar\’el!ous, its everlasting hope akin to that of some condemned 
man who, for salvation’s sake, surrenders himself into tlie hands of 
an invisible Omnipotence, mightier tlian nature, and alone capable, 
should it be willing, of annulling nature’s. laws. And that which 
had also conquered was the sovereign compassion of those pastors, 
Ae merciful Bishop and merciful Emperor who allowed those 
big sick children to retain tlie fetich which consoled some of them 
and at times even cured others. 

In the middle of November the episcopal commission came to 
Lourdes to prosecute the inquiry which had been entrusted to it. 
It questioned Bernadette yet once again, and studied a large num- 
ber of miracles. However, in order that the evidence might be 
absolute, it only registered some thirty cases of cure. And 
Monseigneur Laurence declared himself convinced. Nevertheless, 
he gave a final proof of his prudence, by continuing to wait an- 
other three years before declaring in a pastoral letter that 
die Blessed Virgin had in truth appeared at the Grotto of Massa- 
bielle and that numerous miracles had subsequently taken place 
there. Meantime, he had purchased the Grotto itself with all the 
land around it, from the municipality of Lourdes, on behalf of his 
See. Work was then begun, modestly at first, but soon on a larger 
and larger scale as money began to flow in from all parts of 
Christendom. The Grotto was cleared and enclosed with an iron 
railing. The Gave was thrown back into a new bed, so as to allow 
of spacious approaches to the shrine, with lawns, patlrs, and.walks. 
At last, too, the church which the Virgin had asked for, the Basi- 
lica, began to rise on the summit of the rock itself. From the very 
first stroke of the pick, Abbe Peyramale, the parish priest of 
Lourdes, went on directing everything rvith even excessive zeal, 
for the struggle had made him tlie most ardent and most sincere 
of all the believers in the work that was to be accomplished. With 
his somewhat tough but truly fatherly nature, he had begun to 
adore Bernadette, making her mission his own, and devoting him- 
self, soul and body, to realising the orders which he had received 
from Heaven through her innocent mouth. And he e.diausted 
himself in mighty efforts; he wished everything to be very beauti- 
ful and very ^and, worthy of tlie Queen of the Angels who had 
deigned to visit tliis mountain nook. The first religious ceremony 
did not take place till six years after the apparitions. A marble 
statue .of tlie Virgin was installed with great pomp on the very 

his new jurisdiction extended over the hills and valleys of La 
Salette, whither pilgrims likewise flocked to drink, pray, and wash 
tnemselves at a miraculous fountain^ Warned, by experience, bow- 
ever, Baron Massy (such was the Prefect’s name) was careful to 
avoid any further interference in religious matters. — Trans, 
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Lamb of God, who taketb away the sins of the world.” All the 
women who, writhing in agony, were impatiently awaiting the 
communion, like dying creatures who await life from some fresh 
medicine which is a long time coming, thereupon thrice repeated, 
’ in all humility, and with lips almost closed: “Lord, I am not 
worthy that Thou shouldst enter under my roof; but only say the 
word and my soul shall be healed.” 

Abbe Judaine had begun to make 'the round of those woeful 
beds, accompanied by Pierre, and followed by. Madame de 
Jonquiere and Sister Hyacinthe, each of whom carried one of the 
lighted tapers. The Sister designated those who were to com- 
municate; and, murmuring the customary Latin words, the priest 
leant forward and placed the Host somewhat at random on the 
sufferer’s tongue. Almost all were waiting for him with widely 
opened, glittering eyes, amidst the disorder of that hastily pitched 
camp: "rwo were found to be sound asleep, however, and had 
to be awakened. Several were moSning without being conscious 
of it, and continued moaning even after they had received the 
sacrament. At the far end of the ward, the rattle of the poor 
creature who could not be seen still resounded. And nothing 
could have been more mournful than the appearance of that little 
cortege in the semi-darkness, amidst which the yellow flames of 
the tapers gleamed like stars. 

But Marie’s face, to which an expression of ecstasy had return- 
ed, was hke a divine apparition. Although La Grivotte was 
hungering for the bread of life, they had refused her the sacrament 
on tiiis occasion, as it was to be administered to her in the morn- 
ing at the Rosary; Madame Vetu, however, had received the 
Host on her black tongue in a hiccough. And now Marie was 
lying there under the pale light of the tapers, looking so beautiful 
amidst her fair hair, with her eyes dilated and her features trans- 
figured by faith, that every one admired her. She received the 
sacrament with rapture; Heaven visibly descended into her poor, 
youthful frame, reduced to such physical wretchedness. And, 
clasping Pierre’s hand, she detained him for a moment, saying: 
“Oh? she will heal me, my friend, she has just promised me that 
she will do so. Go and take some rest. I shall sleep so soimdly 
now!” 

As he withdrew in company with Abbe Judaine, Pierre caught 
sight of little Madame Desagneaux stretched out in the arm-chair 
In which weariness had overpowered her. Nothing could awaken 
her. It was now half-past one in the morning; and Madame de 
Jonquiere .and her assistant. Sister Hyacinthe, were still going 
. backwards and forwards, turning the patients over, cleansing 
them, and dressing their sores. However, the ward was becoming 
more peaceful, its heavy darkness had grown less oppressive since 
Bernadette with her charm had passed through it. The visionary’s 
little shadow was now flitting in triumph from bed to bed, com- 
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he such a fearful noise. I was woke up tliree times during the 
night. People kept on talking in the room next to mine. And you, 
did you sleep well?” , , , , t 

^‘No, indeed,” answered Pierre; I was tired to death, but I 
couldn’t close my eyes. No doubt it was the uproar you speak' 
of that prevented me.” 

, In his turn, he then began to talk of tire thin partitions, and the 
manner in which the house had been crammed xvith people until 
it seemed as though the floors and the walls would collapse with 
the strain. The place had been shaking all night long; every now 
and then people suddenly rushed along the passages, heavy foot- 
falls resounded, gruflt voices ascended nobody knew whence; with- 
out speaking of all the moaning and coughing, the frightful cough- 
ing which semed to re-echo from every wall. Throughout the 
night people evidently came in and went out, got up and lay 
down again, paying no attention to the hour in the disorder in 
which they lived, amid shocks of passion which made them hurry 
to their devotional exercises as to pleasure parties. 

“And Marie, how was she when you left her last night?” M. de 
Guersaint suddenly inquired. 

“A great deal better,” replied Pierre; “she had an attack of 
extreme discoiuagement, but all her courage and faith returned to 
her at last.” 

. A pause followed; and then the girl's father resumed with his 
-.tranquil optimism; “OhI I am not anxious. Things will go on all 
' right, you’ll see. For my own part, I am delighted. I had asked 
the Virgin to grant me her protection in my affairs— you know, my 
great invention of navigable balloons. Well, suppose I told you 
that she has already shown me her favour? Yes, indeed; yester- 
day evening while I was talking with Abbe Des Hermoises, he 
told me that at Toulouse he would no doubt be able to find a 
person to finance me— one of his friends, in fact, who is extremely 
wealthy and takes great interest in mechanicsl And in this I at 
once saw the hand of Godl” M. de Guersaint began laughing 
with his childish laugh, and then he added; “That Abbe D'es Her- 
moises is a charming man. I shall see this afternoon if there is 
any means of my accompanying him on an excursion to the Cir- 
que de Gavamie at small cost.” 

. Pierre, who xvished to pay everything, the hotel bill and all the 
rest, at once encouraged him in this idea. “Of course,” said he, 
"you ought not to miss this opportunity to visit the mountains, since 
you have so great a wish to do so. Your daughter will be ver>' 
happy to know that you are pleased.” 

’ 'fheir talk, however, was now interrupted by a servant girl 
bringing the two cups of chocolate with a couple of rolls on a 
metal trav covered with a napkin. She left the door open as she 
entered the room, so that a glimpse was obtained of some portion 
of die passage. ‘Ah! they are already doing my neighbour’s room!” 
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vided with a similar) balcony, having a carved-wood balustrade. 
However, the young priest’s surprise was Very great, for he had 
scarcely stepped outside when he suddenly saw a woman protrude 
her head over the balcony next to him— that of the room occupied 
by die gentleman whom M. de Guersaint and -the servant had 
been speaking of. And this woman he had recognised; it wm 
M adame Volmar. There was no mistaking her long face with, its 
delicate, drawn features, its magnificent large eyes, those brasiers 
over which a veil, a dimming moire, seemed to pass at times. 
She gave a start of terror on perceiving him. And he, extreihely 
ill at ease, grieved that he should have frightened her, made all 
haste to withdraw into his apartment. A sudden light had dawned 
upon him, and he now understood and could picture everything. 
So this was why she had not been seen at the Hospital, where 
little Madame Desagneaux was always asking for her. Standing 
motionless, his heart upset, Pierre fell into a deep reverie, reflect- 
ing on the life led by this woman whom he knew, that torturing 
conjugal life in Paris between a fierce mother-in-law and. an un- 
worthy husband, and then those three days of complete liberty 
spent at Lourdes, that brief bonfire of passion to which she had 
hastened under the sacrilegious pretext of serving the Divinity, 
Tears whose cause he could not even explain, tears that ascended 
from the very depths of his being, from his own voluntary chastity, 
welled into, his eyes amidst the feeling of intense sorrow which 
came over him. 

“Well, are you ready?” joyously called M. de Guersaint as he 
came back, with liis grey jacket buttoned up and his hands gloved. 

. “Yes, yes, let us go,” replied Pierre, turning aside and pretending 
to look for his hat so that he might wpe his eyes. 

Then they went out, and on crossing the tnreshhold heard on 
their left hand an unctuous voice which they recognised; it was 
that of M. Vigneron who was loudly repeating the morning pray- 
ers. A moment afterwards came a meeting which interested them. 
They were walking down the passage when they were passed by 
a middle-aged, thickset, sturdy-looking gentleman, wearing care- 
fully trimmed whiskers. He bent his back and passed so rapidly 
that they were unable to distinguish his features, but they noticed 
that -he was caring a carefully made parcel. And immediately 
afterwards he slipped a key into the lock of the room adjoining M. 
de Guersaint’s, and opening the door disappeared noiselessly, like 
a shadow. 

M. de Guersaint had glanced round: “Ah! my neighbour,” said 
he; he has been to market and has brought back some delicacies, 
no doubtl” ' 

Pierre pretended not to hear, for his companion was so light- 
minded that he did not care to trust him with a secret which was 
not his ow. Besides, a feeling of uneasiness was returning to 
him, a kind of chaste terror at the thought that the world and 
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fright, wliilst M. Vigneron rushed about the room, thrusting every- 
thing aside in order that he might prepare a glass of sugared-water, 
to which he added a few drops of some elixir. This draught, he ex- 
claimed, would set the lad right again. But all the same, it was 
incomprehensible. The boy was still strong, and to think that he 
should have fainted like that, and have turned as white as a chick- 
en! Speaking in this svise, M. Vigneron glanced at Madame Chaise, 
the aunt, who was standing in front of the sofa, looking in good 
health that morning; and his hands shook yet more violently at the 
covert idea that if that stupid attack had carried off his 
son, they would no longer have inherited the aunt’s fortune. 
He was quite beside himself at this thought, and oagerly 
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fright, whilst M. Vigneron rushed about the room, thrusting every- 
thing aside in order diat he might prepare a glass of sugared-water, 
to which he added a few drops of some elixir. This draught, he ex- 
claimed, would set the lad right again. But all tlie same, it was 
incomprehensible. The boy was still strong, and to think that he 
should have fainted like that, and have turned as white as a chick- 
en! Speaking in this wse, M. Vigneron glanced at Madame Chaise, 
the aunt, who was standing in front of the sofa, looking in good 
health that morning; and his hands shook yet more violently at the 
covert idea that if tisat stupid attack had carried off his 
son, they would no longer have inherited the aunt’s fortune. 
He was quite beside himself at this thought, and eagerly 
opening the boy’s mouth he compelled him to swallow the 
entire contents of the glass. Then, however, when he heard 
Gustave sigh, and saw him open his eyes again, his fatherly good- 
nature reappeared, and he shed tears, and called the lad his dear 
litUe fellow. But on Madame Chaise drawing near to offer some 
assistance, Gustave repulsed her with a sudden gesture of hatred, 
as though he understood how this woman’s money unconsciously 
perverted his parents, who, after all, were worthy folks. Greatly 
offended, the old lady turned on her heel, and seated herself in a 
comer, whilst the father and mother, at last freed from their 
anxiety, returned thanks to the Blessed Virgin for having preserved 
their darling, who smiled at them with his intelligent and infinitely 
sorrowful smile, knowing and understanding everything as he did, 
and no longer having any taste for life, although he was not fifteen. 
. “Can we be of any help to you?” asked Pierre in an obliging 
way. 

“No, no, I thank you, gentlemen,” replied M. Vigneron, coming 
for a moment into the passage. “But ohi we did have a fright! 
Think of it, an only son, who is so dear to us, too.” 

All around them the_ approach of the dejeuner hour was now 
throwing the house into commotion. Every door was banging, 
and the passages and the staircase resounded with the constant 
pitter-patter of feet. Three big girls passed by, raising a current 
of air with the sweep of tlreir skirts. Some little children were 
crying in a neighbouring room. Then there were old people who 
seemed quite scared, and distracted priests who, forgetting their 
. calling, caught up their cassocks with both hands, so that they 
might run the faster to the dining-room. From the top to the 
bottom of the house one could feel the floors shaking under the 
excessive weight of all the people who were packed inside the 
hotel. 

“Oh, I hope that it is all over now, and that the Blessed Virgin 
will cure him,” repeated M. Vigneron. before allowing his neigh- 
, hours to. retire. "We are going downstairs, for I must confess mat 
all this has made me feel faint. I need something to eat, I am 
terribly hungry.” 
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office. Hfr had kept one letter in his hand and inquired of the 
landlord, “Have you a Madame Maze here?” 

“Madame Maze, Madame Maze,” repeated the hotelkeeper. 
“No, noj certainly not” 

Pierre had heard both question and answer, and drawing near 
^le exclaimed, “I know of a Madame Maze who must be lodging 
with the Sisters of the Immaculate Conception, the Blue Sisters as 
people call them here, I think.” 

•The postman thanked him for the information and went off, but 
a somewhat bitter smile had risen to Majest6’s lips. “The Blue 
Sisters,” he muttered “ahl'the Blue Sisters.” Then, darting a 
side - glance at Pierre’s cassock, he stopped short, as though he 
feared that he might say too much. Yet his heart was overflowing; 
he would have greatly liked to ease his feelings, and this young 
priest from Paris, who looked so liberal-minded, could not be one 
of the “band,” as he called all those who discharged functions 
at the Grotto and coined money out of Our Lady of Lourdes. 
Accordingly, little by little, he ventured to speak out. 

“I am a good Christian, I assure you, Monsieur FAbbe,” said he. 
“In fact, we are all good Christians here. And I am a regular 
worshipper and take the sacrament every Easter. But, really, I 
must say that members of a religious community ought not to keep 
hotels. No, no, it isn't rightl" 

And thereupon he vented all the spite of a tradesman in presence 
of what he considered to be disloyal competition. Ought not those 
Blue Sisters, those Sisters of the Immaculate Conception, to have 
confined themselves to their real functions, the manufacture of 
wafers for sacramental purposes, and the repairing and wasliing of 
church linen? Instead of that, however, they had transformed 
their convent into a vast hostelry, where ladies who came to 
Lourdes unaccompanied found separate rooms, and were able to 
take their meals either in privacy or in a general dining-room. 
Everything was certainly very clean, very well organised and very 
ine.xpensive, thanks to the thousand advantages which the Sisters 
■ enjoyed; rin fact, no hotel at Lourdes did so much business. “But 
all the same,” continued Majeste, “I ask you if it is proper? To 
think of nuns selling victuals! Besides, I must tell you that the 
lady superior is really a clever woman, and as soon as she saw 
the stream of fortune rolling in, she wanted to keep it all'for her 
o\TO community and resolutely parted from the Fathers of the 
Grotto who wanted to lay their hands on it. Yes, Monsieur I’Abhe, 
she even went to Rome and gained her cause there, so that now 
■she pockets all the money that her bills bring in. Think of it, 
nuns, yes nuns, mon Dieu\ letting furnished rooms and keeping 
a tahh €h6ter 

He raised his arms to heaven, he was stifling with envy and 
vexation. 

"But as your house is crammed” Pierre gently objected, "as you 
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cliaplets, statuettes, and medals whidh are sold every year a1 
Lourdes—” 

Majeste had now lowered his voice, for his accusations were 
becoming precise, and he ended by trembling somewhat at hii 
imprudence in talking so confidentially to strangers. However 
the expression of Pierre’s gentle, attentive face reassured him 
and" so he continued with the passion of a wounded rival, re 
solved to go on to the very end. “I am willing to admit,’ 
said he, “that there is some exaggeration in all this. But non< 
the less it does religion no good for people to see the reverent 
Fathers keeping shops like us tradesmen. For my part, of course 
I don’t go and ask for a share -of the money which they make bj 
their masses, or a percentage on the presents which they receive 
so why should they start selling what I sell? Our business wa: 
a poor one last year owing to them. There are aheady too man; 
of us; nowadays every one at Lourdes sells “religious articles,’ 
to such an extent, in fact, that there will soon be' no butcher 
or -wine merchants left— nothing but bread to eat and water t< 
drink. Ah! Monsieur I’Abbe, it is no doubt nice to have th( 
Blessed Virgin -with us, but things are none the less very bat 
at times.” 


■ A person stawng at the hotel at that moment disturbed him 
but he returned just as a young girl came in search of Madami 
Majcste. The damsel, who e'vidently belonged to Lourdes, wa: 
very pretty, small but plump, with beautiful black hair, anc 
a round face full of bright gaiety, 

“That is our niece, Apolline,” resumed Majesty. “She has beei 
keeping our shop for two years past. She is the daughter o: 
orie of my wife’s brothers, who is in poor circumstances. Shi 
was keeping sheep at Ossun, in the neighbourhood of Bartres 
when we were struck by her intelligence and nice looks anc 
decided to bring her here; and we don’t repent having done so 
for she has a great deal of merit, and has become a very gooc 
saleswoman.” 


A point to which he omitted to refer, was that there wen 
rumours^ current of somewhat flighty conduct on Mademoiselk 
Apolline’s part. But she undoubtedly had her value: she attractec 
customers by the power, possibly, of her large black eyes, whicl 
smiled so readily. During his sojourn at Lourdes the previou; 
year, Gerard de Peyrelongue had scarcely stirred from the shoj 
she managed, and doubtless it was only the matrimonial idea; 
now flitting through his head that prevented him from retuminj 
.thither. It seemed as though the Abbe Des Hermoises hac 
taken his place, for this gallant ecclesiastic brought a great man; 
'ladies to make purchases at the respository. 

- - “Ah! .you are speaking of Apolline,” said Madame Majeste 
at that moment coming back from the shop. “Have you noticec 
one thing about her, gentlemen— her extraordinary likeness t( 
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%vliich -was collected there-huge priests, scrag^ girls, mothers 
overflowing with superfluous fat, gentlemen with red faces, and 
families ranged in rows and displaying all the pitiable, increasing 
ugliness of successive generations. All these people were pers- 
piring, greedily swallowing, seated slantwise, lacking room 
to move their arms, and unable even to use their hands deftly. 
And amidst this display of appetite, increased tenfold by fatigue, 
and of eager haste to fill one’s stomach in order to return to the 
Grotto more quickly, there was a corpulent ecclesiastic who in 
nowise hurried, but ate of every dish with prudent slowness, 
crunching his food with a ceaseless, dignified movement of the 
jaws. „ , , 

“FichtTe!” exclaimed M. de Guersaint, it is by no means cool 
in here. All the same, I shall be glad of something to eat," for 
I’ve felt a sinking in the stomach ever since I have been at 
Lourdes. And you— are you hungry?” 

“Yes, yes, I shall eat,” replied Pierre, though, truth' to tell, he 
fell quite upset. 

The menu was a copious one. There was salmon, an omelet, 
mutton cutlets nith mashed potatoes, stewed kidneys, cauliflow- 
ers, cold meats, and apricot tarts— everytliing cooked too mueh, 
and swimming in sauce which, but for its grittiness, would have 
been flavourless. However, there was some fairly fine fruit on 
&e glass stands, particularly some peaches. And, besides, the 
people did not seem at all difficult to please; they apparently had 
no palates, for there was no sign of nausea. Hemmed in between 
an old priest and a dirty, full-bearded man, a girl of delicate 
build, who looked very pretty with her soft eyes and silken skin, 
was eating some kidneys with an expression of absolute beati- 
tude, although the so-called “sauce” in which they swam was 
simply greyish water. 

‘ Hum!” resumed even M. de Guersaint, “tliis salmon is not so 
bad. Add a little salt to it, and you will find it all right.” 

Pierre made up his mind to eat, for after all he must take 
sustenance for strengdi’s sake. At a little table close by, ’ how- 
ever, he had just caught sight of Madame Vigneron and hladame 
Chaise, who sat face to face, apparently waiting. And, indeed, 
M. Vigneron and his son Gustav soon appeared, the latter still - 
pale, and leaning more heavily than usual on his crutch. “Sit 
do^yn next to your aunt,” said his fallrer;, “I xvill take the chair 
beside your motlier.” But just then he perceived liis two neigh- 
- hours, and stepping up to them, he added: “Ohl he is now all 
right again. I have been rubbing him with some eau-de-Cologne, 
and by-and-by he will be able to take his bath at the piscina.” 

Thereupon M. Vigneron sat do\vn, and began to devour. ' But 
vvhat an a^vful fright he had had! He again began talking of it 
aloud, despite himself, so intense had been his terror at tlie 
thought that the lad might go off before his aunt. 'The latter related 
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“If the kidneys are not up to much,” M. de Gueisaint now said 
to Pierre, “here, at all events, are some cauliflowers with a good 
flavour.” 

The formidable mastication was still going on around them. 
Pierre had never seen such an amount of eating, amidst such 
perspiration, in an atmosphere as stifling as that of a washhouse 
of hot steam. The odour of the victuals seemed to tlricken 
nto a kind of smoke. You had to shout to make yourself heard, 
or everybody was talking in loud tones and the scared waiters 
aised a fearful clatter in changing the plates and forks: not to 
nention tire noise of all the jaw-crunching, a . mill-iike grinding 
vhich. was distinctly audible. Wliat most hurt the feelings of 
he young priest, however, was the extraordinary promiscuity of 
his table ahdte, at which men and women, young girls and 
jcclesiastics, were packed together in chance order, and satisfied 
heir hmiger like a pack of hounds snapping at offal in all haste. 
Baskets of bread went round and were promptly emptied. And 
here was a perfect massacre of cold meats, all the remnants of 
he victuals of tlie day before, leg of mutton, veal and ham, 
encompassed by a fallen mass of transparent jelly which quivered 
Like soft glue. They had all eaten too much already, but these 
viands seemed to whet their appetites afresh, as though the idea 
had come to tliem that nothing whatever ought to be left. The 
fat priest in the middle of the table, who had shown himself such 
a capital knife-and-fork, was now lingering over the fruit, having 
just got to his third peach, a huge one, which he slowly peeled 
and swallowed in slices with an air of compunction. 

All at once, however, the whole room was tlirown into agitation. 
A waiter had come in and begun distributing the letters which 
Madame Majeste had finished sorting. 

“Hallol” exclaimed M. Vigneron; “a letter for me! This is 
surprising— I did not give my address to anybody.” Then at a 
sudden recollection he added, "Yes, I did, tliough; this must have 
come from Sauvageol, who is filling my place at the Ministry'.” 
He opened the letter, his hands began to tremble, and suddenly 
he raised a cp': "The chief derk is deadl” 

Deeply agitated, Madame Vigneron was also unable to bridle 
her tongue: “Then you will have the appointment!” 

-This was the secret dream in which they had so long and so 
fondly indulged: the chief clerk’s death, in order that he, Vigneron, 
assistant chief clerk for ten years past, might at last rise to the 
supreine post, the hureaucrab'c marshalship. And so great was 
his delight that he cast aside all restraint “Ah! the Blessed- Virgin 
is certainly protecting me, my dear. Only this morning I again 
pr^ed, to her fm a rise, and, you see, she grants my prayerl” 
However, finding Madame Chaise’s eyes fixed upon his o^vn, 
and seeing Gustave smile, he realised that he ought not to exult 
in this fashion. -Each member of the family no doubt thought of 
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•would the different courses of the menu appear in procession, to 
be engulfed amidst the crunching of jaws, the stiffing heat, and 
the gro'wing nausea. 


II 


THE "ORDINARY" ' 

When Pierre and M. de Guersaint got outside they began walking 
slowly amidst the evergrowing stream of the Sundajdied crowd. 
The sky was a bright blue, the sun warmed the whole town, and 
there was a festive gaiety in the atmosphere, the keen dehght 
that attends those great fairs which bring entire communities into 
the open air. When they had descended the crowded footway 
of the Avenue de la Grotte, and had reached tlie comer of die 
Plateau de la Merlasse, they found their way barred by a throng 
which was slowly flowing backward amidst a block of vehicles 
and die stamping of horses. “There is no hurry, however,” remarked 
M. de Guersaint. “My idea is to go as far as the Place du 
Marcadal in the old town; for the servant girl at die 'hotel told 
me of a hair-dresser there whose brother lets out conveyances 
cheaply. Do you mind going so far?” 

“I?” replied Pierre. “Go wherever you like. I’ll follow you.” 

"All right— and I’ll profit by the opportunity to have a shave.” 

They were nearing the Place du Rosaire, and found themselves 
in front of the la-wns stretching to the Gave, when an encounter 
again stopped them. Mesdames Desagneaux and Rawnonde de' 
Jonquiere were'’ here, chatting gaily with young Gerard de Peyre- 
longue. Both women wbre light-coloured gowns, sea-side dresses 
as , it were, and their white silk parasols shone in ' the bright 
sunlight. They imparted, so to say, a pretty note to the scene— 
a touch of society chatter blended xvith the fresh laughter of 
youth. 

“No, no,” Madame Desagneaux was saying, "we certainly can’t 
go and visit your ‘ordinary’ like that— at the very moment when 
all your comrades are eating.” 

Gerard, however, with a very gallant air, insisted on their ac- i 
companying him, turning more particularly towards Raymonde, 
whose somewhat massive face was that day brightened by the * 
radiant charm of health. ' ; 

“But it is a very curious sight, I assure you,” said the young ! 
man, “and you ■would be very respectfully received. Trust your- 
self to me, mademoiselle. Besides, we should certainly find ' M. 
Berthaud there, and he would be delighted to do you the honours.” 
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enough to let me sleep on.” At this the others again began to 
laugh; but still with the same angry air she continued: 
■“And so 1 slept like a log until diis morning. It was- dis- 
graceful, especially as I had sworn that I would remain up 
all night.” Then, merriment gaining upon her in her 
turn, she suddenly burst into a sonorous laugh, displaying 
her beautiful white teeth. “Ahl a pretty nurse I am, and no mis- 
take! It was poor Madame de Jonquiere who had to remain on 
her legs all the time. I tried to coax her to come out with us 
just now. But she preferred to take a little rest." 

Raymonde, who overheard these words, thereupon raised her 
voice to say: "Yes, indeed, my poor mamma could no longer keep 
on her feet. It was I who compelled her to lie down, telling her 
that she could. go to sleep without any uneasiness, for we should 
get on all right without her — 

So saying, the girl gave G^rar'd a laughing glance. He even 
fancied that he could detect a faint squeeze of the fresh round 
arm which was resting on his own, as though, indeed, she had 
wished to express her happiness at being alone with him so that 
they niight settle their own affairs without any interference. This 
quite delighted him; and he began to explain that if he had not 
had dejeuner with his comrades that day, it was because some 
friends had invited him to join them at the railway-station refresh- 
ment-room at ten o’clock, and had not given him his liberty until 
after the departure of the eleven-thirty train. 

“Ahl the rascals!” he suddenly resumed. "Do you hear them, 
mademoiselle?” 

The litde party was now nearing its destination, and the up- 
roarious laughter and chatter of youth rang out from a clumo of 
trees which concealed the old zinc and plaster building in which 
tire “ordinar)’” was installed. Gerard began by taking the wsitors 
into the kitchen, a very spacious apartment, well fitted up, and 
containing a huge range and an immense table, to say nothing 
of numerous gigantic cauldrons. Here, moreover, the young man 
called the attention of his companions to the circumstance 
that the cook, a fat, jovial looking man, had the red cross pinned 
on his white jacket, being himself a member of the pilgrimage. 
Then, pushing open a door, Gerard invited his friends to enter the 
common room. 

It was a long apartment containing two rows of plain deal tables; 
and the only other articles of furniture were the numerous rush- 
seated tavern chairs, with an additional table which served as a 
sideboard. The whitewashed walls and the flooring of shiny red 
tiles looked, however, extremely clean amidst this intentional 
bareness, which was similar to that of a monkish refectory. But 
the feature of the place which more particularly struck you, as 
you crossed the threshold, was the childish gaiety which reigned 
there; for, packed together at the tables, were a hundred and fifty 
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to board himself for his three francs a day, and to sit down at 
table in genuine democratic fashion by the side of petty bourgeois 
and workmen who would not have dared to accost him in the 
street. Was not that chance a table symbolical of social commu- 
nion, effected by the joint practice of charity? For his part, the 
Marquis was the more hungry that day, as he had bathed over 
sixty patients, sufferers from all the most abominable diseases of 
unhappy humanity, at the piscinas that morning. And the scene 
around him seemed like a realisation of the evangelical common- 
alty; but doubtless it was so charming and so gay simply because 
its duration was limited to three days. 

Although M. de Guersaint had but lately risen from table, his 
curiosity prompted him to taste the mutton rfew, and he pronounc- 
ed it perfect. Meantime Pierre caught sight of Baron Suire, the 
director of the Hospitality, walking about between the rows of 
tables with an air ot some importance, as though he had allotted 
himself the task of keeping an eye on everything, even on the 
manner in which his staff fed itself. The young priest thereupon 
remembered the ardent desire which Marie had expressed to 
spend the night in front of the Grotto, and it occurred to him that 
the Baron might be willing to give the necessary authorisation.. 

"Certainly," replied the (hrector, who had become quite grave 
whilst listening to Pierre, "we do sometimes allow it; but it- is 
always a very delicate matter! You assure me at aU events that 
.this young person is not consumptive? Well, well, since you 
say that she so much desires it I will mention the matter to 
Father Fourcade and warn Madame de Jonquiere, so that she may 
let you take the young lady away." 

He was in reality a very good-natured fellow, albeit so fond 
of assuming the nir of an indispensable man weighed down by 
the heaviest responsibilities. In his turn he now detained the 
visitors, and gave them full particulars concerning the organisation 
of the Hospitality. Its members said prayers together every morn- 
ing. Two board meetings were held each day, and were attended 
by all the heads of departments, as well as by tlie reverend 
Fathers and soiile of the chaplains. All the hospitallers took- 
the Sacrament as frequently as possible. And, moreover, - 
there were many complicated tasks to be attended to a pro- 
digious rotation of duties, quite a little world to' be governed 
with a firm hand. The Baron spoke like a general who each year 
gains a great victory over the spirit of the age; and, sending 
Berthaud back to finish his dijeuner, he insisted on escorting tlie 
- ladies into the little sanded courtyard, which was shaded by some , 
fine trees. 

"It is very interesting, very interesting,'’ repealed- Madame 
Desagneaux. "We are greatly obliged to you for your kindness, 
monseiur.” 

"Don’t mention it, don’t mention it, madame,” answered the 
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(Is. 4d.). However, you are perfecdy at liberty to go to the 
source and fill the flasks and cans and other receptacles that you 
may choose to bring with you.” 

Pierre reflected that the profits of the reverend Fathers in this 
respect could not be very large ones, for their gains were limited 
to what they made by manufacturing the boxes and supplying the 
bottles, which latter, purchased by the thousand, certainly did not 
cost them so much as twenty centimes apiece. However, Raymonde 
and Madame Desagneaux, as well as M. de Guersaint, who had 
such a lively imagination, experienced deep disappointment at 
sight of the little green barrel, the capsules, sticky rvith ceruse, and 
the piles of shavings lying around the benches. They had doubt- 
less imagined all sorts of ceremonies; the observance of certain 
rites in bottling tlie miraculous water, priests in vestments pro- 
nouncing blessings, and choir-boys singing hymns of praise in pure 
crystalline voices. For his part, Pierre, in presence of all this 
vulgar bottling and packing, ended by thinking of the active 
power of faith. When one of those bottles reaches some far- 
away sickroom, and is unpacked there, and the sufferer falls upon 
his knees, and so excites himself by contemplating and drinking 
the pure water that he actually brings about the cure of his ail- 
ment, there must truly be a most extraordinary plunge into all- 
powerful illusion. 

“Ah!” exclaimed Gerard, as they came out, “would you like. to 
see the storehouse where the tapers are kept before going to 
the offices? It is only a couple of steps away.” 

And tlien, not even waiting for their answer, he led them to 
tire opposite side of the Place du Rosaire. His one desire was to 
amuse Raymonde, but, in point of fact, the aspect of the place 
where the tapers were stored was even less entertaining than 
that of the packing-rooms which they had just left. This store- 
house, a kind of deep vault under one of the right-hand arches of 
the Place, was diwded by timber into a number of spacious com- 
partments, in which lay an extraordinary collection of tapers, 
classified according to size. The overplus of all the tapers offered 
to .tile Grotto was deposited here; and such was die number of 
these superfluous candlds that the htUe conveyances stationed 
near the Grotto-railing, ready to receive the pilgrims’ offerings, 
had to be brought to the storehouse several times a day in order 
fo be emptied there after which they were returned to the Grotto, 
and were promptly filled again. In theory, each taper that was 
offered ought to have been burnt at the feet of the Virgin’s statue; 
but so great was the number of these offerings, that although a 
couple of hundred tapers of all sizes were kept burning by day 
and night, at was impossible to e.xhaust the supply, which went 
oh increasing and increasing. There was a rumour that the 
Fathers ' could not even find room to store all this wax, but had 
to sell it over and over again; and, indeed, certain friends of the 
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(Is. 4d.). However, you are perfectly at liberty to go to the 
source and fill the flasks and cans and other receptacles that you 
may choose to bring with you.” 

Pierre reflected that the profits of the reverend Fathers in this 
respect could not be very large ones, for their gains were limited 
to what they made by manufacturing the boxes and supplying the 
bottles, which latter, purchased by the thousand, certainly did not 
cost them so much as twenty centimes apiece. However, Raymonde 
and Madame Desagneaux, as well as M. de Guersaint, who had 
such a lively Imagination, experienced deep disappointment at 
sight of the little green barrel, the capsules, sticky wim ceruse, and 
the piles of shavings lying around the benches. They had doubt- 
less imagined all sorts of ceremonies; the observance of certain 
rites in botthng the miraculous water, priests in vestments pro- 
nouncing blessings, and choir-boys singing hymns of praise in pure 
crystalline voices. For his part, Pierre, in presence of all this 
vulgar bottling and packing, ended by thinking of the active 
power of faith. When one of those bottles reaches some far- 
away sickroom, and is unpacked there, and the sufferer falk upon 
his knees, and so excites himself by contemplating and drinking 
the pure water that he actually briiigs about the cure of his ail- 
ment, there must truly be a most extraordinary plunge into all- 
powerful illusion. 

“Ah!” exclaimed Gerard, as they came out, “would you like, to 
see the storehouse where the tapers are kept before going to 
the offices? It is only a couple of steps away.” 

And then, not even waiting for their answer, he led them to - 
the opposite side of the Place du Rosaire. His one desire was to 
amuse Raymonde, but, in point of fact, the aspect of the place 
where the tapers were stored was even less entertaining than 
tliat of the packing-rooms which they had just left. This store- 
house, a kind of deep vault under one of the right-hand arches of 
the Place, was divided by timber into a number of spacious com- 
partments, in which lay an e.xtraordinary collection of tapers, 
classified according to size. The overplus of all the tapers offered 
to .the Grotto was deposited here; and such was the number of 
these superfluous candlds that the little conveyances stationed 
near tlie Grotto-railing, ready to receive the pilgrims’ offerings, 
had to be brought to the storehouse several times a day in order 
fo be emptied there after which they were returned to tlie Grotto, 
and were promptly filled again. In tlieory, each taper that was 
■ offered ought to have been burnt at the feet of the Virgin’s statue; 
but so great was the number of these offerings, that although a 
couple of hundred tapers of all sizes were kept burning by day 
and night, at was impossible to exhaust the supply, which went 
oh increasing and increasing. There was a rumour that tlie 
Fathers could not even find room to store all this wax, but had 
to sell it over and over again; and, indeed, certain friends of the 
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the Grotto and all the rest— to tlie Fathers of the Assumption 
during the national pilgrimage.” , • 

Pierre looked at the building which had been pointed out to 
him, and noticed that it was a massive stone pile resembling a 
fortress. The windows were closed, and the whole edifice looked 
lifeless. Yet everything at Lourdes came from it, and to it also 
everything. returned. It seemed, in fact, to the young priest that 
he could hear tire silent, formidable rake-stroke which -extended 
over the entire valley, which caught hold of all who had come to 
the spot, and placed botli the gold and the blood of the tluong 
in the clutches of those reverend Fathers! However, Gerard just 
then resumed in a low voice: "But come, they do show tlrem-. 
selves, for here is the reverend superior. Father Capdebartlie him- 


An ecclesiastic was indeed just passing, a man with tire 
appearance of a peasant, a knotty frame, and a large head which 
looked as though carved with a billhook. His opaque eyes were 
quite expressionless, and his face, with its worn features, had 
retained a loamy tint, a gloomy, russet reflection of the earth. 
Monseigneur Laurence had really made a politic selection in 
confiding tie organisation and management of the Grotto to 
those Garaison missionaries, who were so tenacious and covetous, 
for the most part sons of mountain peasants and passionately 
attached to the soil. 

However, the little party now slowly retraced its steps by way 
of the Plateau de la Merlasse, the broad boiJevard which skirts 
the inclined way on the left hand and leads to the Avenue de la 
Grotte. It was already past one o’clock, but people were still 
eating their dejeuners from one to the other end of the overflowing 
town. Many of the fifty thousand pilgrims and sightseers collected 
within it had not yet been able to sit down and eat; and Pierre, 
who had left the table d’hote still crowded, who had just seen the 
hospitallers squeezing together so gaily at the “ordinary,” found 
more and more tables at each step he took. On all sides people 
were eating, eating without a pause. Hereabouts, however, in the 
open air, on either side of the broad road, the hungry ones were 
humble folk who had rushed upon the tables set up on either 
footway— tables formed of a couple of long boards, flanked by 
.two forms, and shaded from the sun by narrow linen a\vnings. 
Broth and coffee were sold at these places at a penny the cup. 
The little loaves heaped up in high baskets also cost a penny 
a-piece. Hanging from the poles which upheld the awnings were 
sausages, chitterlings, and hams. Some of the open-air restaurateurs 
were, frying potatoes, and others were concocting more or less 
savoury messes of inferior meat and onions. A pungent smoke, a 
■.violent odour, arose into the sunlight, mingling xvith the dust 
which was raised by the continuous tramp of the promenaders. 
•Rows of people, moreover, were waiting at each cantine, so that 
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crying the Journal de la Grotte. Their sharp, shrill voices pierced 
tlie ear; "The Journal de la Grotte, this morning’s number, two 
sous, the Journal de la Grotte." 

Amidst the continual pushing which accompanied the eddying 
of tlie ever-moving crowd, Gerard’s little party became separated. 
He and Raymonde remained behind tlie others. They had begun 
talking together in low tones, with an air of smiling intimacy, 
lost and isolated as they were in the dense crowd. And Madame 
Desagneamx at last had to stop, look back, and call to them: 
"Come, on, or we shall lose one another!" 

As they drew near, Pierre heard the girl'e.vclaim: “Madame is 
so very busy; speak to her before we leave.” And Gerard there- 
upon replied: "It is understood. You have made me very happy, 
mademoiselle.” 

Thus the husband had been secured, the marriage decided upon 
during this charming promenade among tlie sights of Lourdes. 
Raiononde had completed her conquest and Gerard had at last 
taken a resolution, realising how gay and sensible she was, as she 
walked beside him leaning on his arm. 

M. de Guersaint, however, had raised his eyes, and was heard 
inquiring: “Are not tliose people up there, on that balcony, the 
rich folk who made the journey in the same train as ourselves?— 
You know whom I mean, that lady who is so very ill, and whose 
husband and sister accompany her?” 

He was alluding to the Dieulafays; and they indeed were the 
persons whom he now saw on the balcony of a suite of rooms 
which they had rented in a new house overlooking the lawns of 
the Rosary. They here occupied a first-floor, funushed with all 
tlie luxury that Lourdes could provide, carpets, hangings, mirrors, 
and many other things, without mentioning a stafi of servants 
despatched beforehand from Paris. As the weather was so fine 
that afternoon, the large armchair on which lay the poor ailing 
woman had been rolled on to the balcony. You could see her 
there, clad in a lace peignoir. Her husband, always correctly 
attired in a black frock-coat, stood beside her on her right hand, 
whilst her sister, in a delightful pale mauve gown, sat on her left, 
smih'ng and leaning over every now and then so as to speak to her, 
but apparently receiving no reply. 

"On!” declared little Madame Desagneaux, "I have often heard 
Iieople speak of Madame Jousseur, that lady in mauve. She is die 
ivife of a diplomatist who neglects her, it seems, in spite of her 
great beauty; and last year there was a great deal of talk about her 
fancy for a young colonel who is well known in Parisian society. 
It is said, however, in Gatholic salons that her religious principles 
enabled her to conquer it.” 

They all five remained there, looking up at the balcony. “To 
tliink,” resumed Madame Desagneaux, "that her sister, poor 
woman, was once her living portrait. And. indeed, tliere was an 
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talking at once and nil sorts of merry exclamations niiig out, in 
the deliglit they felt at meeting in this fashion. “Ohl we arc 
at Cauterets, my dear,” said the tall brunette. “And as everybody 
comes here, we decided to come all four together. And your 
husband, is he here with you?” 

Madame Desagneaux began irrolesting: “Of course not,” said 
she. “He is at Trouvillc, as you ought to know. I shall start to 
join him on Thursday." 

"Yes, yes, of course!” rc.sumcd the tall brunette, who, like her 
friend, seemed to he an amiable, gidd^ creature, "I was forget- 
ting; you are here with the pilgrimage.” 

Then Madame Desagneaux ollcred to guide lier friends, promis- 
ing to show them everything of interest in less than a couple of 
hours; and turning to llaymondc, who stood by, smiling, .she 
;idded: “Come with us, my dear; your mother won't be .anxious.” 

The ladies and Pierre and M. de Gnersaint thereupon exchanged 
bows: and Gerard also 'took leave, tenderly pressing Ilaymondc’.s 
hand, with his eyes fixed on hers, as though to pledge himsrill 
definitively. 'Fhe wom.an swiftly departed directing Uieir steps 
towards the Grotto, and when Gerard also had gone off, returning 
to his duties, M. de Guersaint said to Pierre: “And the hairdresser 
on the Place du Marcadal, I really must go and see him. You will 
• come witli me. won’t you?” 

“Of course I will go wherever yon like. I am (juitc at your 
disposal as Marie docs not need tis.” 

Hollowing the pathways between the large lawns which stretch 
out in front of the Rosary, they reached tbe new bridge, where 
they had another encounter, this time with Abbe Des Hcrmoiscs, 
who was acting as guide to two young married ladies who had 
arrived that morning from Tarbes. Walking between them with 
the gallant air of a society priest, he was .snowing them Lourdes 
and explaining it to them, keeping them well .away, however, from 
its. more repugnant features, its poor and its ailing folk, its odour 
of low misery, which, it imi.st nc admitted, had well-nigh dis- 
appeared that fine, sunshiny day. At the first word which M. 
do Guersaint addressed to him with respect to the hiring of a 
vehicle for the trip to Gavarnic, tho Abbe was seized with a dread 
lest he should be obliged to leave his pretty ladyvisitors: "As you 
please, my dear sir," he replied. "Kindly attend to the matter, 
and— you arc quite right, make the cheapest arrangements possible, 
•for I shall have two ecclesiastics of small means with me. There 
will be four of us. Let me know at the hotel tliis evening at 
what hour wc shall start.” 

Thereupon he again joined his lady-friends, and led them to- 
w.ards the Grotto, following the shady path which skirts the Gave, 
a cool, sequestered path well suited for lovens’ walks. 

• Feeling somewhat tired, Pierre had remained apart from the 
.others, leaning against the parapet of the new bridge. And now 
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no more than he did himself, and yet, like himself, honestly ful- 
filled their mission as guides and consolers! _ 

“This boulevard is a new one, you know,” said M. de Guersaint, 
all at once raising his voice. “The number of houses built during 
the last twenty years is almost beyond belief. There is quite a 
new town here.” 

The Lapaca flowed along behind the buildings on their Tight, 
and their curiosity inducing them to turn into a harrow lane, they 
came upon some strange old stnictures on the margin of the nar- 
row stream. Several ancient mills here displayed their wheels; 
among them one which Monseigneur Laurence had given to 
Bernadette’s parents after the apparitions. Tourists, moreover, 
were here shown the pretended abode of Bernadette, a hovel 
whidier the Soubirous family had removed on leaving tlie Rue 
des’Petits Fosses, and in which the young girl, as she was already 
boarding with the Sisters of Nevers, can have but seldom slept.- 
At last, by way of the Rue Basse, Pierre and his companion reach- 
ed tlie Place du Marcadal. 

This was a long, triangular, open space, tlie most animated 
and hi.xurious of the squares of the old town, the one where the 
caf6s, the chemists’, all the finest shops were situated. And, among 
die latter, one showed conspicuously, coloured as it was a lively 
green, adorned witli lofty mirrors, and surmounted by fl broad 
hoard bearing in gilt letters tlie inscription: “Cazaban, Hair- 
dresser.” 

M. de 'Guersaint and Pierre went in, but there was nobody in 
die salon and they had to wait. A terrible clatter of forks re- 
sounded from the adjoining room, an ordinary dining-room trans- 
formed into a table d’hote, in which some twenty people were 
having dejeuner although it was already two o’clock. The after- 
noon was progressing, and yet people were still eating from one 
to the other end of Lourdes. Like every odier householder in 
the -town, whatever his religious convictions might be, Cazaban, 
in the pilmmage season. let his bedrooms, surrendered his dining- 
room, and sought refuge in his cellar, where, heaped up with his 
family, he ate and slept, although this unventdated hole was no 
more than three yards square. However, the passion for trading 
and money-making carried all before it; at pilgrimage time tlie 
whole population disappeared like that of a conquered city, sur- 
rendering even the beds of its women and its children to the pil- 
grims, seating them at its tables, and supplying them with food. 

“Is there nobody here?” called M. de Guersaint after waiting 
a, moment. 

At last a little man made his appearance, Cazaban' himself, a 
type of the knotty but active Pyrenean, with a long face, promi- 
nent cheek bones, and a sunburnt complexion, spotted here and 
there with red. His big glittering eyes never remained still; and 



iio.< ‘jaAoojoi\; ^JC3.< ipc3 sopino-^ o.iim 

lii.xls oii w ‘soipi’i p[o OAV1 ‘slutnio) OAV1 JO mill poqqw 30“ P'^4 

JO) ‘ii()i)a,Muo5 inuinDimmii oip jo siDisig oiqg nip ipiA\ injqiciAs 
Dsp; nq puy •saodnnq nsnoq-3uj3poi pin; injoq bip ip;A\ si; 
1|.)A\ si; s.iinpji; nsoip pjos oqA^ osoip ipiAs pnjnclmoa Xaip ipiqAs ui 
j.)uui:iu p.-Xopip nip joj ‘snxgptun pm; ‘sjuucT ‘sinidcip ‘sjodn} lu 
s-3uin:.)p Jinip joj mnqi pmpubjclni ojj -oji’ojq oip jo SJoqjcji oip 
tmiuSi; n^sn|i;j^ su snganip omcs oip 3q3nojq oq ‘ipiAi uiSoq oj, 
.i|<ii3siii;vi\.)in nq 03 pnuinns vpiips uii;0J3S c ‘ipnoui sm moJj ipioj 
p.ijiiod spjoA\ JO mcojjs t: 3UDuiom jKip uiojj • 3m;iidmniJ3 03mb 
si:a\ pm; qnnqa jjoj spua’SJOiiQ op -jii OAHqs 03 unSoq piiq ojq 

./5! JO pnojd mj jqo 'otop 
3i;ip 31; UA\03 o[oijA\.oip ui saioja osoqj jo until jiioj Xpjoq OiOAi 
njoqj^ -ojidiug oip jo sXcp oip ui joquiiponij i; puc imoqqadoi 
t: Xpt;.)jii; st;a\ j p; pnp’onuoo joaou oaj jqo iuuo 3 i;msi: 3 Ut;qd 
3i:tp [p; m OAoqoq 3,uop j jivcl Xm joj *3nq ‘sjnoX 3n3dsai oq 
Jims ^jou Xaq3 ou: ‘nojj Oic suojuido ‘jno[suotu ‘ 1 PA\„ ■Xi03DtA 
.np uoA\ 011SU03 srq ssojoipjOAOu puoprud miq jopuoi 03 po3T;[ 
-nop;o osjn snA\ inqnt;( sputosjonQ op 'iv; uo pnuuid ssojo poj aijj 
JO 3 q 3 ts oqj, •jndudsAiou oip Xq uoppiq sca\ ooiij osoqAS ‘owoi^j 
30 poDut;i8 umSt; pui; ‘jpsimq uicxisoi 03 Suiqnns qps si;a\ oji 

•Suipiinq 

OIC Xoip ip;qA\ ua\03 a\ou jcqj ui uooq 30U OAcq j jscd sicoX OAy 
JOJ qjOAOu ‘innisuoui ‘lOAOjq,, tXjtuSip jo iic m; q3TA\ poioAisuc oq 
‘J 07 .CJ siq dn Suipioq puc ‘pojjoAOi' ucqczco ‘lOAOASoq ‘sup 3 V 
^jo330io oip 03 uinip Xucdmoooc noX puy,, 

•joqicq oqj poqdni ,„‘ua\ 03 oip 

JOJ Xjcssooou si 3! iinoisuoiu ‘moqj jo omos oSpoj ]p; oa\ |qo„ 
,,^osoddns j'‘smu3[!d oq3 jo omos oBpo] noA„ Huiq uopsonb 03 
ucSnq uodnojoip ‘3Cip c jo puoj sca\ osjc oqA\ ‘3U!Csjono op q^j 

^/XpoqXinAO oscajd 03 Xj 3 jsnm ouq ,J30U j op ‘poAv 
sc siamojsno Xui 03 jiasXui oaso j ‘joaoasojj •ss3ua3qod jo jno 
uiaqi q3;Av 3uiXc3S scai j ^qo ‘maq3 jcaq uco noj ‘jounotap 03 
UA\op 3CS Xiaojcos OAcq Xoip jcqj "‘inoisuom ‘033013 oq3 jc omp 3 uo[ 
i; qons 3 uiuJom sup poiaSuq sjopicoq Xjy,, :ja33cqo 03 ucSaq 
oq uiqo s joiuo3sno siq 3 utj 3 i[ 3 C[ 3S[[qAi puc ‘ucqczc3 joj Suuajjns 
ipiAv 3 q 3 ni;jj scav 31 3nq ipoAvoqoj onuops jo jcAiajui jioqs y 

•paqjosqc oq 03 pojcoddc aq qatqAi jo jcstuod oq3 ut 
‘JodcdsAiou c dn uo,qu3 puc laiuoo c ui jjasmiq pojcas pcq pjOAV 
c 3noq3tAi. oqA\ ‘ojjoij Xq ujoa\ qaossco oip 3c ‘jOAOAioq ‘XjsnoAJOU 
jatpcj paoucjS pcq ojq 'jozci oqj d0J3S puc jaq3ci aip dn jijs 
03 ucSoq ucqczcQ ‘uosjad ut ojcjado 03 SuiuSiop ‘uodnojoqx 
^ -0000 qc noX 03 puo33C jjiav j 

‘UAiop 3is X|pup{ piAs noX jj 'SJopjcoq Xm q3iA\ ajoq3 ui SCM j puc 
‘quo ouoS scq qucqsissc Xm qnq iSupicAi noX Sujdoaq joj uopjcd 
jnoX Saq qsnm ’oq pies „^qa ‘aAcqs c— jnojsuom ‘noX Joj,, 

•ajnqsaS puc qoaads jo ooucjoq 
-nxo qucssooui qqiAV poiaAinb ajnSy apqq ojcds siq jo ojoqAi aqq 

i6T ..mvmmo,. tihi 



198 


LOURDES 


within him all the slowly accumulated, overflowing spite with 
which tile old town regarded the new town— that towm which' had 
spmng up so quickly on the other side of the castle, that rich 
city wdi houses as big as palaces whither Sowed all the life, all 
the luxury, all the money of Lourdes, so that it was incessantly 
growing larger and wealthier, whilst its elder sister, the poor, 
antique tosvn of the mountains, xvith its narrow, grass-grotvn, 
deserted streets, seemed near the point of death. Nevertheless die 
struggle still continued; the old town seemed determined not to 
die, and, by lodging pilgrims and opening shops on her side, en- 
deavoured to compel her ungrateful junior to grant her a share 
of the spoils. But custom only flowed to the shops which were 
near the Grotto, and only the poorer pilgrims were willing to 
lodge so far away; so that the unequal conditions of the struggle 
intensified the rupture and turped the high town and the low 
tosvn into two irreconcilable enemies, who preyed upon one 
another amidst continual intrigues. 

“Ah. no! They certainly won’t see me at tlieir Grotto,” resum- 
ed Cazaban with his rageful air. "What an abusive use they 
make of that Grotto of theirs! They serve it up in every fashion! 
To think of such idolatry, such "gross superstition in die nine- 
teenth century! Just ask tliem if they have cured a single sufferer 
belonging to tlie town during the last riventy years! Yet there 
are plenty of infirm people crawling about our streets. It was our 
folk that benefited by the first miracles; but it would seem that 
the miraculous water has long lost all its power, so far as we are 
concerned. We are too near it; people have to come from a 
long distance if they want it to act on them. It’s really all too 
stupid; why, I wouldn’t go there even if I were offered a hundred 
francs!” 

Pierre’s immobility was doubtless irritating the barber. He had 
now begun to shave M. de Guersaint’s right dieek; and was in- 
veighing against tlie Fathers of the Immaculate Conception, whose 
. greed for gain was the one cause of all the misunderstanding. 
These Fathers who were at home there, since thev had purcha.sed 
from the Municipality the land on which they desired to build, 
did not even carry out the stipulations of the contract they had 
signed, for there were clauses in it forbidding all trading, such as 
the sale of the water and of religious articles. Innumerable actions 
might have been brought against them. But tliey snapped dieir 
fingers, and felt themselves so powerful fliat they no longer allow- 
ed' a single offering to go to the parish, but arranged matters so 
that, the whole harvest of money should be garnered by the Grotto 
and the Basilica. 

And, all at once, Cazaban candidly exclaimed: "If they were 
only reasonable, if they would only share with usi’’ Then, when 
M. de Guersaint had washed his face, and reseated himself, the 
hairdresser resumed: “And if I were to tell you, monsieur, what 
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about hvo in the morning, so that they might get back'at Lourdes 
at a tolerably early hour on the Monday evening. 

. "The landau will be outside the Hotel of the Apparitions at the 
appointed time," repeated Cazaban in his emphatic way. “You 
may rely on me, monsieur.” 

Then he began to listen. The clatter of crockery did not cease 
resounding in the adjoining room. People were still eating there 
with that impulsive voracity which had spread from one to tlie 
other end of Lourdes. And all at once a voice was heard calling 
for more bread. 

“Excuse me,” hastily resumed Cazaban, “my boarders want 
me.” And thereupon he rushed away, his hands still grea^' 
tlrrough fingering fire comb. 

-The door remained open for a second, and on the walls of the 
dining-room Pierre espied various religious prints, and notably a 
view of the Grotto, which surprised him; in all probability, how- 
ever, the hairdresser only hung these engravings there during the 
pilgrimage season by way of pleasing his boarders. 

It was now nearly three o’clock. When the young priest and 
M. de Guersaint got outside tliey were astonished at tlie loud 
pealing of bells which was flying through the air. The parish 
church had responded to the first stroke of vespers chiming at die 
Basilica; and now all the convents, one after another, were contri- 
buting to the swelling peals. The crystalline notes of the bell, 
of the Carmelites mingled with the grave notes of the bell of 
the Immaculate Conception; and all the joyous bells of tbe Sisters 
o£ Nevers and the Dominicans were jingling together. In this 
svise, from morning till evening on fine days of festivity, the 
chimes winged their flight above the house-roofs of Lourdes. jMid 
nodiing could have been gayer than that sonorous melody resoun- 
ding in the broad blue heavens above die gluttonous town, which 
had at last lunched, and was now comfortably digesting as it 
strolled about in the sunlight. • ■ 


III 

THE NIGHT JPROCESSION 

As soon as night had fallen, Marie, still lying on her bed at the 
. Hospital of Our Lady of Dolours, became extremely impatient, for 
she -had learnt through Madame de Jonquike diat Baron Suirc 
• had obtained from Fadier Fourcade the necessary permission for 
her to spend the night in front of the Grotto. Thus she kept on 
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fair-field, lounging character of the daytime throng. And, as soon 
as the Plateau de la Merlasse was reached, the darkness spread 
out, you entered into a great lake of shadows formed by die 
stretching lawns and lofty trees, and saw nothing rising on high 
save the black, tapering spire of the Basilica. 

Pierre grew rather anxious on finding that the crowd became 
more and more compact as he advanced. Already on reacliing the 
Place du Rosaire it was difficult to take another forward step. 
“There is no hope of getting to the Grotto yet awhile,” he said, 
“The best course would be to turn into one pi the pathways behind 
the pilgrims’ shelter-house and wait there.” 

Marie, however, greatly desired to see the procession start. 
"Oh! pray try to go as far as the Gave,” said she. “I shall then 
see everything from at distance; I don’t want to go near.” 

M. de Guersaint, who was equally inquisitive, seconded diis 
proposal. “Don’t lie utieasy,” he said to Pierre. “I am here 
behind, and will take care to let nobody jostle her.” 

Pierre had to begin pulling the little vehicle again. It took 
him a quarter of an hour to pass under one of the arches of the 
inclined way on the left hand, so great was the crush of pilgrims 
at that point. Then, taking a somewhat oblique course, he ended 
by reaching the quay beside the Gave, where there were only some 
spectators standing on the sidewalk, so that he was able to advance 
another fifty yards. At last he halted, and backed the little car 
against the quay parapet, in full view of the Grotto. "Will you 
be all right here?” he asked. 

“Oh yes, thank you. Only you must sit me up; I shall tlren 
be able to see much better.” 

■ ■■ M. de Guersaint raised her into a sitting posture, and then for 
his part climbed upon the stonework running from one to the other 
end of the quay. A mob of inquisitive people had already scaled 
it in part, like sightseers waiting for a display of fireworks; and 
they, were all raising themselves on tip-toe, and craning their necks 
to get a better view. Pierre himself at last grew interested, although 
there was, so far, little to see. 

Some thirty thousand people were assembled, and every mo- 
ment there were fresh arrivals. All carried candles, the lower parts 
of which were wrapped in white paper, on which a picture of Our 
' Lady of Lourdes was printed in blue ink. However, these candles 
were not yet lighted, and the only illumination that you perceived 
above the billowy sea of heads was the bright, forge-like glow 
of the taper-lighted Grotto. A great buzzing arose, whiffs of human 
breath blew hither and thither, and these alone enabled you to 
.realise that thousands of serried, stifling creatures were gathered 
together in the black depths, like a living sea that was ever eddy- 
. ing and spreading. There were even people hidden away under 
’.the trees beyond tire Grotto, in distant recesses of the darkness of 
which one had no suspicion. 
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Then came an enchanting spectacle.- Little flickering lights 
detached Aemselves from the great bed of fire, and began gently 
rising, without it being possible for one to tell at that distance 
what connected them witli the earth. They moved upward, look- 
ing in the darkness like golden particles of the sun. ' And soon they 
formed an oblique streak, a streak which suddenly twisted, then 
extended again until it curx’ed once more. At last the whole hill- 
side was streaked by a flaming zigzag, resembling those lightning 
flashes which you see falling from black skies in cheap engravings. 
But, unlike the lightning, the luminous trail did not fade away; the 
little lights still went onward in the same slow, gentle, gliding man- 
ner. Only for a moment, at rare intervals, was there a sudden 
eclipse; the procession, no doubt, was then passing behind some 
clump of trees. But, farther on, the tapers beamed forth afresh, 
rising heavenward by an intricate 'path, which incessantly diverg- 
ed and then started upward again. At last, however, the time 
came when the lights no longer ascended, for they had reached 
the summit of the hill and begun to disappear at the last turn 
of the road. 

Exclamations were rising from die crowd. .“They are' passing 
behind the Basilica,” said one. "Oh! it ivill take them twenty 
minutes before they begin coming down on die other side," 
remarked another. “Yes, madame,” said a third, “thfere are thirty 
thousand of theip- and an hour will go by before the last of them 
leaves the Grotto.” 

Ever since the start a sound of chanting had risen above the 
low rumbling of the crowd. The hymn of Bernadette was being 
sung, those sixty couplets between which the Angelic Salutation, 
with its all-besetting rhythm, was ever returning as a refrain. When 
the sixty couplets were finished they were sung again; and that 
lullaby of “Ave, ave, ave, Maria!” came back incessantly, stupe- 
fjing the mind, and gradually transporting those thousands of 
beings into a kind of ivide-awake dream, with a vision of Paradise 
before their eyes. And, indeed, at night-time when they were 
asleep, their beds would rock to the eternal tune, which diey still 
and ever continued singing. 

“Are we going to stop here?" asked M. de Guersaint, who 
speedily got tired of remaining in any one spot. “We see nothing 
but the same thing over and over again." 

Marie, who had informed herself by listening to what was said 
in the crowd, thereupon exclaimed: "You were quite right, Pierre; 
it 'would be much better to go back yonder under the trees. I so 
much- wish to see everything.” 

■■ .“Yes, certainly; we will seek a spot whence you may see it all,’’ 
replied the priest. “The only difficulty lies in getting away from 
here.” 

Indeed they were now enclosed within the mob of sightseers; 
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roses about— can’t you smell that delicious perfume?” And turning 
to Pierre she asked: “Where are tlie roses, my friend? Can you 
see them?” 

When M. de Guersaint had seated himself on tlie grass near 
tlie little vehicle, it occurred to Pierre to see if there was not ,some 
bed of roses near at hand. But it was in vain that he e.xplored the 
dark lawns; he could only distinguish sundry clumps of evergreens. 
And, as he passed in front of the pilgrims’ shelter-house on his way 
back, curiosity prompted liim to enter it. 

This building formed a long and lofty hall, lighted by large win- 
dows upon two sides.' With bare walls and a stone pavement, it 
/Contained no other furniture than a number of benches, which 
stood here and there in haphazard fashion. There was neither table 
nor shelf, so that the homeless pilgrims whq_ had sought refuge 
there had piled up tlieir baskets, parcels, and valises in the window 
embrasures. Moreover, tlie place was apparently empty; tlie poor 
folk that it sheltered had no doubt joined the procession. 
Nevertheless, although the door stood wide open, an almost unbear- 
able smell reigned inside. The very walls seemed impregnated 
with an odour of poverty, and in spite of the bright sunshine which 
had prevailed during the • day, the flagstones were quite damp, 
soileef and soaked with expectorations, spilt wine, and grease. This 
mess had been made by the poorer pilgrims, who with their dirty 
skins and wretched rags lived in tlie hall, eating and sleeping in 
heaps on tlie benches. 

Pierre speedily came to the conclusion that tlie pleasant smell 
of roses must emanate from some other spot; still, he was making 
the round of the hall, which was lighted by four smoky lanterns, 
and which he believed to be altogether unoccupied, when, against 
the left-hand wall, he was surprised to espy the vague figure of a 
woman in black, with what seemed to be a white parcel lying on 
her lap. She was all alone in tliat solitude, and did not stir; how- 
ever, her eyes were wide open. 

He drew near and recognised Madame Vincent. She addressed 
. him in a deep, broken voice; “Rose has suffered so dreadfully 
to-day! Since daybreak she has not ceased moaning. And soj as 
she fell asleep a couple of hours ago, I haven’t dared to stir for 
. fear lest she should awake and suffer again.” 

'■ Thus the poor woman remained motionless, martyr-mother 
that she was, having for long months held her daughter in her arms 
in this fashion, in tlie stubborn hope of curing her. In her arms, 
too, she had brought her to Lourdes; in her arms she had carried 
her to the Grotto; in her arms she had rocked her to sleep, having 
neidier a room of her own, nor even a hospital bed at her disposal. 

“Isn’t the poor htde diing any better?” asked Pierre, whose 
lieart ached at tlie sight.' 

“No, Monsieur I’Abbe; No, I think not.” 

• "But you are very badly off here on tins bench. ' You should 
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Unl 3 C>v,-n. And at the same time the everlasting canticle wis 
j! 2 ain heard, fant so lightly, for the procession was far away, tlial 
if seemed as :>-ct merely like the rustle of a coming stomi, stirring 
foe leaves of the trees. 

"Ah! I said so,” muttered M. dc Guersaint; "one ought to ho 
at the Calvary to see cvcr>lhing.” With the obstinacy of a child 
he kept on returning to his first idea, again and again complain- 
ing that they had chosen "the worst possible place,” 

"But why don't you go up to the Calvary, papa?’’ at last said 
Marie. There is still time. Pierre will stay here with me.” And 
uith a mournful laugh she added; "Go; you know very' well tlial 
nobody will run away wth me.” 

He at first refused to act upon die suggestion, hut, unable to 
re.sist his desire, he all at once fell in -with it. And he had to 
hasten^his steps, crossing tlie lawns at a nin. "Don’t move.” he 
called; "wait for me under the trees. I will tell you of all that I 
mav see up there.” 

Pierre and Marie remained alone in that dim, .solitary nook, 
W'hence came such a perfume of roses, albeit no roses could he 
found. And they did not speak, but in silence watched the pro- 
cession, which was now coming down from the hill with a gentle, 
continuous, gliding motion. 

A double file of quivering stars leapt into view on tlie left-hand 
side of the Basilica, and tlion followed the monumental gradient- 
way, whose curve it gradually described. At that distance you 
^yere still unable to see the pilgrims themselves, and you beheld 
simply those well-disciplined travelling lights tracing geometrical 
lines amidst the darkness. Under the deep blue heavens, even 
the buildings at first remained vague, forming hut blacker patches 
against the sky. Little by little, however, as the number of 
candles increased, the principal architectural line.s— the tapering 
spire of the Basilica, the cyclopean arches of the gradient-ways, 
the heavy, squat fapade of the Rosary— became more distinctly 
visible. And with that ceaseless torrent of bright spark.s, flowing 
slowly downward with the stubborn persistence of a stream whicli 
has overflowed its banks and can be stopped by nothing, there 
came as it were an aurora, a growing, invading mass of light, 
which would at last spread its glory over the whole horizon. 

“Look, look, Pierrei” cried Marie, in an e.vcess of childish joy. 
“There is no end to them; fresh ones are ever shining out.” 

Indeed, the .'sudden appearances of the little lights continued 
with mechanical regularity, as though some inexhaustible celestial 
source were pouring forth all those solar specks. The head of the 
procession had just reached the gardens, near the crowned statue 
of the Virgin, so that as yet the double file of flames merely nut- 
lined the curves of the Rosary and the broad inclined way. How- 
ever, the approach of the multitude was foretokened by lh<! per- 
turbation of the atmosphere, by the gusts of human breath corning 
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Unknown. And at the same time the everlasting canticle was 
again heard, but so lightly, for the procession was far away, that 
it seemed as yet merely like the rustle of a coming storm, stirring 
the leaves of the trees. 

"Ah! I said so,” muttered M. de Guersaint; “one ought to be' 
at the Calvary to see everything.” With the obstinacy of a child 
he kept on returning to his first idea, again and again complain- 
ing that they had chosen "the worst possible place.” 

“But why don't 'you go up to the Calvary, papa?” at last said 
Marie. There is still time. Pierre will stay here with me.” And 
with a mournful laugh she added: "Go; you know very well that 
nobody will run away with me.” 

He at first refused to act upon tlic suggestion, but, unable to 
resist ^is desire, he all at once fell in with it. And he had to 
hasten his steps, crossing the lawns at a nm. “Don’t move,” he 
called; “wait tor me under the trees. I will tell you df all that I 
may see up there.” 

Pierre and Marie remained alone in that dim, solitary nook, 
whence came such a perfume of roses, albeit" no roses could be 
found. And they did not speak, but in silence watched the pro- 
cession, which was now coming down from tlie hill with a gentle, 
continuous, gliding motion. 

A double file of quivering stars leapt into view on the left-hand 
side of the Basilica, and then followed the monumental gradient- 
way, whose curve it gradually described. At that distance you 
were still unable to see the pilgrims themselves, and you beheld 
simply those well-disciplined travelling lights tracing geometrical 
lines amidst the darkness. Under the deep blue heavens, even 
the buildings at first remained vague, forming but blacker patches 
against the sky. Little by little, however, as the number of 
candles increased, the principal architectural lines— the tapering 
spire of the Basilica, the cyclopean arches of the gradient-ways, 
the heavy, squat facade of the Rosary— became more distinctly 
visible. And with that ceaseless torrent of bright sparks, flowing 
slowly downward with the stubborn persistence of a stream which 
has overflowed its banks and can be stopped by nothing, there 
came as it were an aurora, a growing, invading mass of light, 
which would at last spread its glorj' over the whole horizon. 

'"Look, look, Pierre!” cried Marie, in an excess of childish joy. 
"There is no end to them; fresh ones are ever shining out.” 

Indeed, the /sudden appearances of the little lights continued 
with mechanical regularity, as though some inexhaustible celestial 
source were pouring forth all those solar specks. 'The head of tlie 
procession had just reached the gardens, near the crowned statue 
of the 'Virgin, so that as yet the double file of flames merely out- 
lined the curves of the Rosary and the broad inclined way. How- 
ever, Ae approach of the multitude was foretokened by tire per- 
turbation of the atmosphere, by the gusts of human breath coming 
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had hovered above tlie town. Overhead tliere was now only 
the vast sky, studded with pure stars, and the freshness of the 
Gave was delicious, whilst the wandering breezes were laden 
with the perfumes of wild flowers. The mysterious Infinite spread 
far around in the sovereign peacefulness of night, and nothing of 
materiality remained save those little candle-flames which tlie 
young priest’s companion had compared to suffering souls seeking 
deliverance. All was now exquisitely restful, instinct with un- 
limited hope. Since Pierre had been there, all the heart-rending 
memories of tlie afternoon, of tlie voracious appetites, the im- 
pudent simony, and the poisoning of the old town, had gradually 
left him, allowing him to savour the divine refreshment of that 
beautiful night, in which his whole being was steeped as in some 
revivif>’ing water. 

A feeling of infinite sweetness had likewise come over Marie, 
who murmured: “Ah! how happy Blanche would be to see all 
these marvels.” ’ 

She was thinking of her sister, who Jiad been left in Paris 
amidst all the worries of her hard profession of a teacher forced 
to run hither and thitlier giving lessons. And that simifle men- 
tion of her sister, of whom Marie had not spoken since her arrival 
at Lourdes, but whose figure now une.vpectedly arose in her mind’s 
eye, sufficed to evoke a vision of aU the past. 

Then, without exchanging a word, Marie and Pierre lived tlieir 
childhood's days afresh, playing together once more in the neigh- 
bouring gardens parted by tlie quickset hedge. But separation 
came on the day when he entered the seminary and when she 
kissed him on the cheeks, vowing that she would never forget 
him. Years went by, and they found themselves for ever parted: 
he a priest, she prostrated by illness, no longer with any hope of 
ever being a woman. That was dieir wliole story— an ardent affec- 
tion of u'hich they had long been ignorant, then absolute seve- 
rance, as though they were dead, albeit they lived side by side. 
They again beheld the sorry lodging whence they had started to 
. come to Lourdes after so much battling, so much discussion— his 
doubts and her passionate faith, which last had conquered. And 
'it seemed to them truly delightful to find themselves once more 
quite alone togetlier, in that dark nook on Uiat lovely night, when 
there were as many stars upon earth as there were in heaven. 

Marie had liitlierto retained the soul of a child, a spotless soul, 
as her fatlier said, good and pure among the purest. Stricken low 
in her thirteenth year, she had grown no older in mind. Although 
she was now three-and twenty, she was still a cliild, a child of 
tliirteen, who had retired widiin herself, absorbed in the bitter 
catastrophe which had annihilated her. You could tell ibis by 
tlie frigidity of her glance, by her absent e.xpression, by the haun- 
ted air she ever wore, unable as she was to bestow a tliought on 
anything but her calamity. And never was woman’s soul more 
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"No, no, 1 aw so comfortable) Only place tlie shawl over my 
Icnees. And— thank you, Pierre— don’t be anxious about me. 1 no 
longer require any one now that I am with her.” 

Her voice died away, she was already falling into an ecstasy, 
her hands clasped, her eyes raised towards the white statue, in 
a beatific transfiguration of the whole of her poor suffering face. 

Yet Pierre remained a few minutes longer beside her. He 
would have liked to wrap her in the shawl, for he perceived the 
trembling of her little wasted hands. But he feared to annoy 
.her, so confined himself to tucking her in like a child; whilst she, 
slightcly raised, with her elbows on the edges of her box, and 
her eyes fixed on the Grotto, no longer beheld him. 

A bench stood near, and he had just seated himself upon it, 
intending to collect his thoughts, when his glance fell upon a 
woman kneeling in tlie gloom. Dressed in black, she was so slim, 
so discreet, so unobstrusive, so wrapt in darkness, that at first 
he had pot noticed her. After a while, however, he recognised 
her as Madame Maze. The thought of the letter which she had 
received during the day then recurred to him. And the sight of^ 
her filled him wth pity; he could feel for the forlomness of this 
solitary woman, who had no physical sore to heal, but only im- 
plored the Blessed Virgin to relieve her heart-pain by converting 
her inconstant husband. The letter had no doubt been some 
harsh reply, for, with bowed head, she seemed almost annihilated, 
filled with the humility of some poor beaten creature. It was only 
at night-time that she readily forgot herself there, happy at dis- 
appearing, at being able to weep, suffer martyrdom, and implore 
the return of the lost caresses, for hours together, without any one 
suspecting her grievous secret. Her lips did not even move; it whs 
her wounded heart which prayed, which desperately begged for 
, its share of love and happiness. 

Ah! that inextinguishable thirst for happiness which brought 
them all there, wounded either in body or in spirit; Pierre also 
/ felt it parching liis throat, in an ardent desire to be quenched. 
He longed to cast himself upon his knees, to beg the divine aid 
with the same humble faith as tliat woman. But his limbs were 
as though tied; he could not find the words he wanted, and it was 
a relief when he at last felt someone touch him on the arm 
‘Come with me. Monsieur I’Abbe, if you do not know the Grotto,” 
said a voice. “I will find you a place. It is so pleasant there at - 
this time!” 

He raised his head, and recognised Baron Suire, the director of 
the Hospitality of Our Lady of Salvation. This benevolent and 
simple man no doubt felt some affection for him. He therefore 
accepted his offer, and followed him into the Grotto, which was 
quite empty. The Baron had a key, xrith which he locked the 
railing behind them. 

You see. Monsieur I’Abbe,” said he, “this is the time when 
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great lady, and— for fear of injury from dampness— was only 
brouglit out on the occasions of remunerative pilgrimages. 

Pierre was disturbed by all this well-meant chatter. His religious 
emotion lost some of its charm. In spite of his lack of faith, he 
had, on entering, e.xperienced a feeling of agitation, a heaving 
of die soul, as though tlie Mystery were about to be revealed 
to him. It was at the same time both an an.vious and a delicious 
feeling. And he beheld things which deeply stirred him: bunches 
of flowers, lying in a heap at the Virgin’s feet, with the Votive 
ofi^erings of children— little faded shoes, a tiny iron corslet, and 
a doll-like crutch which almost seemed to be a toy. Beneath the 
natural ogival cavity in which the apparition had appeared, at 
tlie spot where the pilgrims rubbed the chaplets and medals tliey 
wished to consecrate, the rock was quite worn away and polished. 
Millions of ardent lips had pressed kisses on the wall with such 
intensity of love that the stone was as though calcined, streaked 
with black veins, shining like marble. > 

However, he stopped short at last opposite a cavity in which 
lay a considerable pile of letters and papers of every description. 

“AhL I was forgetting,” hastily resumed Baron Suire; “this is the 
most interesting part of it. These are the letters which tlie 
faithful throw into the Grotto through the railing every day. 
We gather tlicm up and place them there; and in the winter I 
amuse myself by glancing through them. You see, we cannot 
bum them without opening them, for they often contain money- 
francs, half-francs, and especially postage stamps.” 

He stirred up the letters, and selecting a few at random, show- 
ed the addresses, and opened them to read. Nearly all of them 
were letters from illiterate persons, with the superscription, “To 
Our Lady of Lourdes,” scrawled on the envelopes in big, irregular 
handwriting. Many of tliem contained requests or thanks, in- 
correctly worded and wondrously spelt; and nothing was more 
aflfecting than the nature of some of the petitions: a little brother 
to be saved, a law-suit to be gained, a lover to be preserved, 
a marriage to be effected. , Other letters, however, were angrj’ 
ones, taking tlie Blessed Virgin to task for not having had the 
politeness to acknowledge a former communication by granting 
the writer’s prayers. Then there were still others, written in a 
liner hand, with carefully worded phrases containing confessions 
■ and fervent entreaties; and these were from women who confided 
to the Queen of Heaven things which they dared not even say to 
a priest in the shadow of the confessional. Finally, one ens’elope, 
•selected at random, merely- contained a photograph; a young’ 
girl had sent her portrait to Our Lady of Lourdes, with this dedi- 
cation: “To my good Mother.” In short, they every day 
received the correspondence of a most powerful Queen, to whom 
both prayers and secrets were addressed, and who was expected 
to reply with favours and kindnesses 'of every kind. The franc 
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had been dug in which the water was collected during the night, 
as otherwise the small output of the source would not suffice for 
the daily requirements. 

“Will you taste it?” he suddenly asked. “It is rriuch better 
here, fresh from the earth.” 

Pierre did not answer; he was gazing at that tranquil, innocent 
water, which assumed a moire-like golden sheen in the dan^g 
light oE the taper. The falling drops of wax now and again ruffled 
its surface. And, as he gazed at it, the young priest pondered upon 
all the mystery it brought with It from the distant mountain 
slopes. , j j. j 

“Come, drink some!” said the Baron, who had already diOTcd 
and filled a glass which was kept there handy. The priest had no 
choice but to empty it; it was good pure water, fresh and trans- 
parent, like that which flows from all the lofty uplands of the 
Pyrenees. 

After "refastening tire padlock, they, both returned to the bench. 
Now and again Pierre could stiU hear the spring flowing behind 
him, with a music resembling the gentle warble of an_ unseen 
bird. But the Baron was again talking, giving him the history of 
the Grotto at all times and seasons, in a patlictic babble, replete 
with puerile details. 

The summer was the roughest season, for then came the great 
itinerant pilgrimage crowds, witlr the uproarious fervour of thou- 
sands of eager being, all praying and vociferating together. But 
with the. avAnmn came the rain, those diWial rains which heat 
against the Grotto entrance for days together; and with them 
arrived the pilgrims from remote countries, small, silent, and ecsta- 
tic bands of Indians, Malays, and even Chinese, who fell upon 
their knees in the mud at a sign from tlie missionaries accompany- 
ing them. Of all tlie old provinces of France, it was Brittany 
that sent the most devout pilgrims, whole parishes arriving to- 
gether, the men as numerous as the women, and *all displaying 
a pious deportment, a simple and unostentatious faith, such as 
might edify the world. Then came the winter, December widi its 
terrible cold, its dense snow-drifts blocking the mountain ways. 
But even then families put up at the hotels, and; despite every- 
thing, faithful worshippers— all those who, fleeing the noise of the 
world, wished to speak to the Virgin in the tender intimacy of 
solitude— still came every morning to the Grotto. Among them 
were some whom no one knew, who appeared directly they felt 
certain they would be alone there to kneel and love like jealous 
lovers; and who departed, frightened away by the first suspicion 
of a crowd. And how warm and pleasant the place was through- 
out tlie -foul winter weather! In spite of rain and wind' and snow. 
Ae Grotto still continued flaring. Even during nights of howl- 
ing tempest, when not a soul was tliere, it lighted up the empty 
darkness, blazing like a brazier of love that noting could extin- 
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Ah! lio\y he would have liked to fall upon fiis knees and believe 
in the miracle, to acquire a certain conviction drat that divine 
water had ^shed from the rock solely for the healing of suffering 
humanity. Had he not come tiiere to prostrate himself and 
irnplore tire ^h■rgin to restore die faith of his childhood? Why, 
dien, did he not pray, why did he not beseech her to bring him 
hack to grace? His feeling of suffocation increased, the burning 
tapers dazzled him almost to the point of giddiness. And, all at 
once, the recollection came to him diat for hvo days past, amidst 
die great freedom which priests enjoyed at Lourdes, he had neg- 
lected to say his mass. He was in a state of sin, and perhaps it was 
die weight of diis transgression which was oppressing his heart. 
He suffered so much that he was at last compelled to rise from 
his seat and walk away. He gently closed the gate behind him, 
leaving Baron Suire still asleep on the bench. Marie, he found, 

, had not stirred, but was stiff raised on her elbows, \vith her ecstatic 
eyes . uplifted towards the figure of the Virgin. 

“How are you, Marie?’’ asked Pierre. “Don’t you feel cold?” 

She did not reply. He felt her hands, and found them warm 
aiid soft, albeit slightly trembhng. “It is not the cold which 
■makes you tremble, is it, Marie?” he asked. 

In a voice as gende as a zephyr she replied: “No, no! let me 
be; I am so happy! I shall see her, I feel it. Ah! what joy!” 

So, after slighuy puffing up her shawl, he went forth into die 
night, a prey to indescribable agitadon. Beyond die bright glow, 
of die Grotto was a night as black as ink, a region of darkness, 
into which he plunged at random. Then, as his eyes became 
accustomed to diis gloom, he found himself near the Gave, and 
■skirted it, following a patli shaded by tall trees, where he again 
came upon a refreshing obscurity. This shade and coolness, bodi 
so soothing, now brought him relief. And liis only surprise was 
that he had not fallen on his knees in the Grotto, and prayed, 
even as Marie was praying, with all the power of his soul. What 
could be the obstacle within him? Whence came the irresistible 
revolt which prevented him from surrendering himself to faith 
even when his overtaxed, tortured being longed to yield? He 
understood well enough tliat it was his reason alone which pro- 
tested, and tlie time had come when he would gladly have killed 
that voracious reason, which was devouring his life and preventing 
Irim from enjoying the happiness allowed to tlie ignorant and 
the simple. Perhaps, had he beheld a miracle, he might have 
' acquired enough strength of will to believe. For instance, would 
.he not have bowed himself down, vanquished at last if Marie had 
.suddenly risen up and walked before him. This scene which he 
. conjured up of Marie saved, Marie cured, affected him so deeply 
-that he stopped short, his trembling arms uplifted towards the 
star-spangled vault of heaven. What a lovely night it was!— so deep 
and mysterious, so aiiy^ *and fragrant; and what joy rained 
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with' her eyes wide open? Was it iu a dream tliat slie liad seen the 
marble figure of the Blessed Virgin bend its head and smile? A 
great tremor passed through him at the thought that this pure 
child had prayed for him. And he walked up to the raihng, and 
dropped upon his knees, stammering: “O Marie! O Marie!” with- 
out knowing whether this heart-cry were intended for the Virgin 
or for the beloved friend of his childhood. And he remained 
there, utterly overw'hclmed, waiting for grace to come to him. 

Endless minutes went by. This w’as indeed the superhuman 
effort, the w’aiting for the miracle which he had come to seek 
for himself, the sudden revelation, tlie thunderclap which was to 
sweep away his unbelief and restore him, rejuvenated and tri- 
vimphant, to the faith of the simpleminded. He surrendered him- 
self, he wished that some mighty power might ravage his being 
and transform it. But, even as before whilst saying his mass, he 
heard naught within him but an endless silence, felt nothing but 
a boundless vacuum. There w’as no divine interv'ention, his des- 
pairing heart almost seemed to cease beating. And although he 
.strove to pray, to fix his mind wholly upon that powerful Virgin, 
so comiiassionate to poor humanity, his thoughts none the less 
wandered, won back by the outside world, and again turning to 
puerile trifles. Within the Grotto, on the other side of the railing, 
he liad once more caught sight of Baron Suire, still asleep, still 
continuing his pleasant nap w’ith his hands clasped in front of 
him. Otlier things also attracted his attention: the flowers depo- 
sited at the feet of the Virgin, the letters cast there as though 
into a heavenly letter-box, the delicate lace-Iikc work of wax 
which remained erect round the flames of the larger tapers, look- 
ing like some rich silver ornamentation. Then, without any ap- 
parent reason, his thoughts flew away to the days of his childhood, 
.and his brother Guillaume’s face rose before him with extreme 
distinctness. He had not seen him since their mother’s deatlr. 
He merely knew that he led a very secluded life, occupying him- 
self with scientific matters, in a little house in which he had 
buried himself with a mistress and two big dogs; and he would 
have knorvn nothing more about him, but for having recently read 
his name in a newspaper in connection w'ith some revolutionary at- 
tempt. It was stated that he w'as passionately devoting himself to 
the study of e.xplosives, and in constant intercourse with the Icad- 
efs of the most advanced parties. Why, however, .should Guil- 
laume appear to him in this wise, in this ecstatic spot, amidst the 
.mystical light of the tapers, appear to him, moreover, such as he 
had fonnerly knosvn him, so good, affectionate, and brotherly. 
Overflowing with charity for every' .affliction! The thought haunted 
him 'for^a moment and filled him with painful regret for that 
brotherliness now dead and gone. Then, witli hardlv a moment’s 
pause, his mind reverted to himself, and lie realised* tliat he might 



iDU.ij lu.ilur nii.w .«[] .MI.M.-IJ J,in u.w ^iil 

3i[Siio‘; os'[f pn[ sj.’dclins'jou j.npo .w.tj jopuii 

•.incu StiiSiin[Jo.\o .up .\<[ oq qqiS.mi jjiS ^itp 3\;ip os ;>in 

-|n’j .nip oj .iso[.n .■>,nir.<.'i.\iio3 .npiq s^oiiiij^ fiuujsnd j.i)jo ‘.nij.nij 
iinq J.iAO ‘p[oS p.wpjojqui.n ‘iipojqtun q|rs .niniAS oSiiq i; 
ppiq •,>jqi;q.7 nqj i.^.n^oJcl oj J.npio in ‘uioq.w jo nuo o.W} ,<q 

p.)!tiriluli).-wr pur ‘.n[qnsn[.-> r Stnj'r.n.ss ‘js.nucl nip nittr.i oj.ntp ‘[[rj 
<>3 SnuunS.iq .ni.nw nun jo siloap ruuos sr 3sn( ‘.won pu\- 

•Xsi’ssn.i JO 3i(S!u Suo[ r j.>3jr ‘tins Suisu oq3 jo /Cio[S :np qspuur 
‘.n3ro!nnmino.^ 03 .njqr oq 03 suiuSiiil .nip JOj Xof niii.sip 1; sr.n 31 pur 
‘Ktuu'joiu Xj.nA.n ipr.i 0330i3 .ni |3 3r pirs st’Ai ‘p.nuopuaiu nq p[noqs 
3! ssrtu V p.iq 03 o?> 03 qsiw 3011 pip ■nq 4 rq 3 £u! 3 r,ncl.nj uo 3 d.nq 
■iq ,ipis siq uo 3S|!q\\ •.i\r.i| 03 Sins'uj.nj tit p.n 3 sisJ.nd .nqs puv 

__'su;rj 

3! j.)A,iu.it(A\ q.nis -up Joj .u.nq 3u.ns .ur s.npniq.nA p.njOAO.n 4rip [[.nA\ 
.Xr.i\ A\ouq •no'i .uoidtui j ‘p.nq 03 o£ pur .n.aiio 3 r p 30 il UI13 03 

uj113.11 Milt 3uoqr niqnoi3 3 ,uoq ‘ai.Aq r)3rDiunimuon 03 p.nsiuioid j 
Issriti JOJ aupitiAi tUG ] iou‘‘ox„ :p.n3r.nj3u.n iiaip pur p.nsuj.ni .nqij 

•oq pirs ./inidsojj nip 03 qaiiq no.\ .nqrj qiA\ j,, 
•q£nojq3 3.n.A\ 3.n8 03 pnqs.wi* .nqs ss.i|un ‘ja8uo| Xtir oi.nq3 lurut.ni 30U 
3snui .nqs joq q.n3 03 .npiqi; 03 dn juoav .nJi.njd ‘snoixur Btiipnaj 

•sjojsjs onig .nip jo 3unAU0.n otp 03 
Suipr.nj iprd Aiouru .nqj jo uinj r 31; p.nqsmrA pur ‘dii osoi .nqs 
‘u.-i.ns oq p[no 3 .nqs jrip pur 3qStiXrp sr.M 31 jrtp p.n.npou nqs u.nqAA 
‘j.nAo.woii ‘spurq joi[ iij u.nppjq .n.nrj jo'q ipiAi nzrjv .nuirprj\' 
p.nsiuSo.n.ni inrSr oq iti.nip Suoinr qSnoip ‘033013 oip .niojnq 3jo[ 
suosjnd U03 /[ooir.ns .njo.M oioqx ‘posStnujiAi SuiArq joqiuoiuoi 
30U pip oq oin3irdnp nsoq.w ‘oiing iioirg ppqoq loBiioj ou oq 
JOJ ‘£uidoo[S uooq prq osp: oq sdrqiog -sproi nip Suop; jd.nAis 
puiA\ JO sjsnS 3S[!qAv ‘ooitrjsip .nip in Suqqiuni pirnq oq Xproqr 
ppian j.npunq3 oqx "qinos oip luoij’guisii Xjpidri srAi ‘suoiSaj 
snourc3unoiii ui uappns os ‘siujojs osoip jo ouo jrip p.nAioaiod oj} 
•spiioj.n ipiA\ 3sr.niaA0 Xqs uapraj r ipr.nuaq ‘guiqroici Arp oqj srA\ 31 
;pa[|!q.n XjqSnoioip Suiia.nj ‘jjasimq p.nsnoi oq pur ‘luiq pasiidins 
ipuj.M ‘j.npid pur lajru a\oj£ 3! paapou .mi.nij ‘joao.moji ‘'njaip 
sjuoAuo.n oip jo sprAi aip 3uiu.n3H{A\ pur s.npis-]|iq giiiinoqqSiou 
nip 03 £u]q.n3ai3s uoi3aajj.nj s’l ‘3q3iu oip 03111 pajaaloid J[!3S suaa 
033013 aq3 jo tio.oriuuuqi! 3u.qm.njds,ai aip ‘Xti p.nssrd' sjnoq’.nqj' 

■ssauis.wojp rqq 

-i.nuiAui Xq aiuoaiOAO pur .mSprj ipi.M 300 uioaa ‘gtiijaatiq pauiriu 
-01 oq ‘p.nsroo .nouo jr qsinSur stq VjSuoip sup 3r puy ‘Aq ssrd 
ppio.w 3uoiuriDrs possoja .nip ‘uiiq p[03 prq jiig oip 3rq.A\ 03 gin 
-piooor ‘uoqA\ ‘uooiuo3p: .nip ui .qooi.np jno] 3 r ‘Xrp Xio\ 3rq3 
JOJ ipirj ipjA\ 3uom3Ujoddr ur ‘ji-nsuiiij poAidpr oq qoiqA\ Xrpp 
|ruq r oqq srA\ 31 -o.AOJioq jsrj 3 r pino.Ai oq ‘oijrjv ’guiino jo 
npriira 3r.nj3 oip tiuojiod ppioqs ujgjj^ P^ssajp oq3 ji 3rq3’8u;[.no| 
r ‘.ndoq [ruij r ‘uiiq qgnoiip ssrd 1001.013 jo 310s g 3[.nj oq ‘ssoj.up 

Go“ 


IIDIA :-lILl 



230 


LOURDES 


his attention was attracted by a pitiful spectacle wliich quite 
wrung his heart. 

Beneatli a dense, heavy deluge of rain, he caught sight of 
Madame Vincent, still with that precious, woeful burden, her 
little Rose, whom with outstretched arms she was offering to the 
Blessed Virgin. Unable to stay any longer at the shelter-house 
owing to the complaints caused by the child’s constant moaning, 
she had carried her off into the night, and during t%vo hours 
had roamed about in the darkness, lost, distracted, bearing this 
poor flesh of'her flesh, which she pressed to her bosom unable to 
give it any relief. She knew not what road she had taken, beneath 
what trees she had strayed, so absorbed had she been in her 
revolt against the unjust sufferings which had so sorely stricken 
this poor little being, so feeble and so pure, and as yet quite in- 
capable of sin. Was it not abominable that the grip of disease 
should for weeks have been incessantly torturing her child, whose 
cry she knew not how to quiet? She carried her about, rocking 
her in her arms as she went wildly along the paths, obstinately 
hoping that she would at last get her to sleep, and so hush that 
wail which was rending her heart. And, suddenly, utterly worn- 
out, sharing each of her daughter’s death-pangs, she found her- 
self opposite the Grotto, at the feet of the miracle-working Virgin, 
she who forgave and who healed. 

"O Virgin, Mother most admirable, heal her! O Virgin Motlier 
of Divine Grace, heal her!” 

She had fallen on her knees, and with quivering, outstretched 
arms was still offering her expiring daughter, in a paroxysm of 
hope and desire which seemed to raise her from the ground. And 
the rain, which she never noticed, beat down behind her with 
the fury of an escaped torrent, whilst violent claps of thunder 
shook tne mountains. For one moment she thought her prayer 
was granted, for Rose had slightly quivered as though visited by 
the archangel, her face becoming quite white, her eyes and moutli 
opening -wide; and with one last litde gasp sbe ceased her cry. 

“O Virgin, Mother of Our Redeemer, heal her! O Virgin, All- 
powerful Mother, heal herl” 

But? the poor woman felt her child become even lighter in her 
ex-tended arms. And now she became afraid at no longer hearing 
her moan, at seeing her so white, with staring eyes and open 
mouth, without a sign of life. How was it that she did not smile 
if she were cured? Suddenly a loud, heart-rending cry rang out, 
the cry of the mother, surpassing even the din of the thunder in 
the storm, whose violence was increasing. Her child was dead. 
And she rose up erect, turned her back on that deaf Virgin who 
let little cnildren ■ die, and started off like a madwoman beneath 
the’.lashing downpour, going straight before her xvithout knowng 
whitlier, 'and still and ever carrying and nursing that poor little ■ 
body which she had held in her arms during so many days and 
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THE TWO VICTIMS 

PiiiuuE walked along thirsting for fresh air, his head so heavy that 
he' took oH his hat to relieve his burning brow. Despite all the 
fatigue of that terrible night of vigil, he did not think of sleeping. 
He- was kept erect by that rebellion of his whole being wliich 
he could not quiet. Eight o’clock was striking, and he walked 
at random under the glorious morning sun, now shining forth 
in a spotless sky, which the storni seemed to have cleansed of 
all tlie Sunday dust. 

All at once, however, he raised his head, anxious to know where 
he was; and he was quite astonished, for he found that he had 
already covered a deal of ground, and was now beloxv the station, 
near the municipal hospital. He was hesitating at a point where 
the road forked, not knowing which direction to take, when a 
friendly, hand was laid on his shoulder, and a voice inquired:’ 
‘‘where are you going at this early liour?” 

‘ It was Doctor Chassaigne who addressed him, drawing up his 
lofty figure, clad in black from head to foot. “Ha'vcJ you lost 
yoJrselt?” he added; “do you want to know the way?” 

"No, thanks, no,” replica Pierre, somewhat disturbed. "I spent 
the night at the Grotto with that young patient to whom I am 
so much attached, and my heart was so upset that I have been 
walking about in the hope it would do mo good, before returning 
to the hotel to take a little sleep.” 

The doctor continued looking at him, clearly detecting the 
frightful struggle which was raging within him, the despair which 
he felt at being unable to sink asleep in faith, tlie suffering which 
the futility of all his efforts brought him. “Ah, my poor child!” 

’ nmrmured M. Chassaigne; and, in a fatherly way, he added: 

. “Well, since you are walking, suppose we take a walk together? 
I was just going down yonder, to the bank of the Gave. Coine 
• along, and on our way hack you will see what a lovely view 
we shall have.” 

For his part, the doctor took a walk of a couple of hours’ dura- 
tion each morning, ever alone, seeking, as it were, to tire and 
e.xhaust his grief. First of all, as soon as he had risen, he re- 
paired to the cemetery, and knelt on the tomb of his wife and 
daughter, rvhich at alt seasons he decked with flow'ers. And 
afterwards he would roam along the roads, with tearful eyes, 
never, returning home until fatigue compelled him. 

A\'ith a wave of the hand, Pierre accepted his proposal, and 
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V, 

THE TWO VICTIMS 


PjE«nE walked along thirsting for fresh air, his head so heavy thal 
he took off his hat to relieve his burning brow. Despite all the 
fatigue of that terrible night of vigil, he did not think of sleeping 
He- was kept erect by that rebellion of his whole being whicl: 
he could not quiet. Eight o’clock was striking, and he walker 
at random under the glorious morning sun, now shining fortl 
in a spotless sk\-, whiclr the stonn seemed to have cleansed oi 
all tile Sunday dust. 

Ail at once, however, he raised his head, anxious to know when 
he was; and he was quite astonished, for he found Uiat he hat 
already covered a deal of ground, and was now below the station 

■ near the municipal hospital. He was hesitating at a point when 
the road forked, not knowing which direction to take, when s 
friendly, hand was laid on his shoulder, and a voice inquired 
‘‘where are you going at diis early hour?” 

‘ It was Doctor Chassaigne who addressed him, drawing up hi 
lofty figure, clad in black from head to foot. “Have you los 
yodrself?” he added; “do you want to know the way?” 

“No, thanks, no,” replied Pierre, somewhat disturbed. “I speni 
the night at the Grotto with that young patient to whom I an 
so much attached, and my heart was so upset that I have beer 
walking about in the hope it would do me good, before returning 
to the hotel to take a little sleep.” 

The doctor continued looking at him, clearly detecting tin 
frightful struggle which was raging within him, the despair whicl 
he felt at being unable to sink asleep in faitli, tlie suffering whicl 
the futilit>’ of all his efforts brought him. “Ah, my poor child!’ 

■ murmured M. Chassaigne; and, in a fatherly way, he added: 
“Well, since you are walking, suppose we take a walk together: 
I was just going down yonder, to the bank of the Gave. Come 

- along, and on our way back you will see what a lovely vieu 
we shall have.” 

, For his part, the doctor took a walk of a couple of hours' dura- 
tion each morning, ever alone, seeking, as it were, to tire and 
exhaust his grief. First of all, as soon as he had risen, he re- 
paired to the cemetery, and knelt on the tomb of his wife and 
daughter, which at all seasons he decked with flowers. And 
afterwards he would roam along the roads, with tearful eyes, 
never, returning home until fatigue compelled him. 

V’itli a wave of the hand, Pierre accepted his proposal, and 
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THE TWO VICTIMS 


PiEKRE walked along thirsting for fresh air, his head so licavy that 
he took off liis hat to relieve Jiis burning brow. Despite all the 
fatigue of that terrible night of vigil, he did not think of sleeping. 
He- was kept erect by that rebellion of his whole being which 
he could not quiet. Eight o’clock was striking, and he walked 
at random under the glorious morning sun, now shining forth 
in a spotless sky, which the stonn seemed to have cleansed of 
all the Sunda>’ dust. 

All at once, however, he raised his head, anxious to knosv where 
he was; and he was quite astonished, for he found that he had 
already co\'ered a deal of ground, and was now below the station, 
near the municipal hospital. He was hesitating at a point where 
the road forked, not knowing wliich direction to take, when a 
friendly. hand u'as laid on his shoulder, and a voice inquired:- 
‘‘where are you going at this early hour?” 

' It was Doctor Chassaigne who addressed him, drawing up his 
lofty figure, clad in black from head to foot. “Have you lost 
yoilrself?” he added; "do you want to know the way?” 

“No, thanks, no,” replied Pierre, somewhat disturbed. “I spent 
the night at tlie Grotto with that young patient to whom I am 
so much attached, and my heart was so upset that I have been 
walking about in the hope it would do me good, before returning 
to the hotel to take a little sleep.” 

The doctor continued looking at him, clearly detecting the 
frightful struggle which was raging within him, the despair which 
he felt at being unable to sink asleep in faith, the suffering whicli 
the futility of all his efforts brought him. “Ah, my poor childl” 

' mm-mured M. Chassaigne; and, in a fatherly way, he added: 
“Well, since you are walking, suppose we take a walk together? 
I was just going down yonder, to the bank of the Gave. Come 
-along, and on our way back you will see what a lovely view 
we shall have.” 

.For his part, the doctor took a walk of a couple of hours’ dura- 
tion each morning, ever alone, seeking, as it were, to tire and 
e.xhaust his grief. First of all, as soon as he had risen, he re- 
paired to the cemetery, and knelt on the tomb of his vrife and 
daughter, which at all seasons he decked with flowers. And 
afterwards he would roam along the roads, with tearful eyes, 
never, returning home until fatigue compelled him. 

With a wave of the hand, Pierre accepted his proposal, and 
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THE TWO VICTIMS 

I’jtKRE walked along thirsting for fresh air, his head so heavy that 
10 took off his hat to relieve his burning brow. Despite all the 
atigue of that terrible night of vigil, he did not think of sleeping. 
:Ie- was kept erect by that rebellion of his whole being which 
le could not quiet. Eight o’clock was striking, and he walked 
it random under the glorious morning sun, now shining forth 
in a .spotless sky, whieli the storni, seemed to hai'c cleansed of 
ill tlie Sunday dust. 

All at once, however, he raised his head, an.vious to know where 
he was; and he was quite astonished, for he found tliat he had 
already covered a deal ot ground, and was now below the station, 
near the municipal hospital. He was hesitating at a point where 
the road forked, not knowing which direction to take, when a 
friendly, hand nas laid on liis shoulder, and a I'oice inquired:' 
‘‘where are you going at this early hour?” 

It was Doctor Chassuigne who addressed him, drawing up his 
lofty figure', clad in black from head to foot. “Have you lost 
voilrseli?" he added; “do you want to know the way?” 

"No, thanks, no," replied Pierre, somewhat disturbed. “I spent 
the night at the Grotto with that young patient to whom I am 
so much attached, and my heart was so upset that I have been 
walking about in the liopc it would do me good, before returning 
to the hotel to take a little sleep.” 

The doctor continued looking at him, clearly detecting the 
frightful struggle which was raging within him, tlie despair which 
he felt at being unable to sink asleep in faith, the suffering which 
the futility of all his efforts brought him. “All, my poor child!" 
nnirmiirod M. Chassaigne; and, iu a fatherly way, he added; 
“Well, since you are walking, suppose we take a walk together? 
I was just going down yonder, to the bank of the Gave. Come 
along, and on our w’ay back you will see w'hat a lovely view 
we shall liave,” 

.For his part, the doctor took a walk of a couple of hours’ dura- 
tion each morning, ever alone, seeking, as it were, to tire and 
exliaust his grief. First of all, as soon as he had risen, he re- 
paired to the cemetery, and knelt on the tomb of his wife and 
daughter, which at all seasons he decked with flowers. And 
afterwards he would roam along the roads, with tearful eyes, 
never, returning home until fatigue compelled him. 

V’ith :i wave of the hand, Pierre accepted his proposal, and 
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For tliis consummation to ensue it would perhaps suffice that 
he should know her better and leam to feel that she was really 
the saint, the chosen one, as others believed her to have been. 

“Tell me about her, I pray you,*' he said; “teU me all you know 
of her.” 

A faint smile curved the doctors lips. He understood, and 
would have greatly liked to calm and comfort the young priest 
whose soul was so grievously tortured by doubt. “Oh! willingly, 
my poor child!” he answered. “I should be so happy to help 
you on the path to light. You do well to love Bernadette— that 
may save you; for since all those old-time things I have deeply 
reflected on her case, and I declare to you that I never met a 
more charming creature, or one witlr a better heart.” 

Then, to the slow rhythm of their footsteps along the well-kept, 
sunlit road, in the delightful freshness of morning, the doctor 
began to relate his visit to Bernadette in 1864. She had then 
just attained her bventieth birthday, the apparitions had taken 
place six years previously, and she had astonished him by her 
candid and sensible air, her perfect modesty. The. Sisters of 
Nevers, who had taught her to-read, kept her with them at the 
asylum in order to shield her from public inquisitiveness. She 
found an occupation there, helping them in sundry petty duties; 
but she was very often taken ill, and would spend weeks at a 
time in her bed. The doctor had been particularly struck by her 
beautiful eyes, pure, candid, and frank like those of a child. 
The rest of her face, said he, had become somewhat spoilt; her 
comple.xion was losing its clearness, her features had grown less 
delicate, and her general appearance was that of an ordinary 
servant-girl, short, puny, and unobtrusive. Her piety was still 
keen, but she had not seemed to him to be the ecstatical, e.xcitable 
creature that many might have supposed; indeed, she appeared 
to have a rather positive mind which did not indulge in flights 
of fancy; and she invariably had some little piece of needlework, 
some knitting, some embroidery’ in her hand. In a word, she 
appeared to have entered the common path, and in nowise resem- 
bled the intensely passionate female worshippers of the Christ. 
She had no further visions, and never of her own accord spoke of 
the eighteen apparitions which had decided her life. To learn 
anything it was necessary to interrogate her, to address precise 
questions to her. These she would briefly ansxver, and tlien seek 
to change the conversation, as though she did not like to talk of 
such mysterious things. If, wishing to probe the matter further, 
you asked her the nature of the three secrets which the Virgin 
had confided to her, she would remain silent, simply averting 
' her eyes. And it was impossible to make her contradict herself; 
the particulars she gave invariably agreed with her original narra- 
tive, and, indeed, she always seemed to repeat the same words, 
with the same inflections of the voice. 
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in her asylum at Lourdes. This had proved a source of consi- 
derable fatigue to her. Not a day went by witliout a stream of 
visitors appearing before her. The>' came from all parts of France, 
some even from abroad; and it soon became necessary to refuse 
tire appbcations of those who were actuated by mere inquisitive- 
ness, and to ^grant admittance only to tlie genuine believers, the 
members of the clergy, and the people of mark on whom the 
doors could not well have been shut. A Sister was always present 
to protect her against the excessive indiscretion of some of her 
visitors, for questions literally rained upon her, and she often grew 
faint through having to repeat her story so many times. Ladies 
of high position fell on their knees, kissed her gown, and would 
have liked to carry a piece of it away as a relic. She also had to 
defend her chaplet, which in their e.\citement they all begged her 
to sell to them for a fabulous amount. One day a certain marchio- 
ness endeavoured to secure it by giving her another one which 
she had brought w'th her— a chaplet with a golden cross and 
beads of real pearls. Many hoped that she would consent to 
work a miracle in their presence; children were brought to her 
in order that she might lay her hands upon them; she was also 
consulted in cases of illness, and attempts were made to purchase 
her influence witli the Virgin. Large sums were offered to her. 
At the slightest sign, the slightest expression of a desire to be a 
queen, decked with Jewels and crowned with gold, she would 
have been overwhelmed with regal presents. And while the 
humble remained on their knees on her threshold, the great ones 
of the earth pressed round her, and would have counted it a 
glory to act as her escort. It was even related that one among 
them, the handsomest and wealthiest of princes, came one clear 
sunny April da^’ to ask her hand in marriage! 

“But what always struck and displeased me,” said Pierre, “was 
her departure from Lourdes when she was two-and-twenty, her 
sudden disappearance and sequestration in the convent of Saint 
Gildard at Nevers, whence she never emerged. Didn’t that 
give a semblance of truth to those spurious rumours of insanitj' 
which were circulated? Didn’t it help people to suppose that 
she was being shut up, whisked away for fear of some indiscre- 
tion on her part, some naive remark or other which might have 
' revealei^ the secret of a prolonged fraud? Indeed, to .sneak 
plainly, I will confess to you that for my own part I still Irelievc 
that she was spirited away.” 

Doctor Chassaigne gently shook his head. “No, no,” said he, 
“there was no story prepared in advance in this affair, no big 
melodrama secretly staged and afterwards performed by more 
or less unconscious actors. The developments came of them- 
■ selves, by the sole force of circumstances; and they were always 
very intricate, ver>' difficult to analyse. Moreover, it is certain 
that- it was Bernadette herself who wished to leas'e Lourdes. 
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of believing in another, better, and more just life, I nevertheless 
know right well that there are men remaining in tliis world of 
ours; and at times, even when they were the cowl or the, cassock, 
the work they do is vile.” 

There came another interval of silence. Each was continuing 
his dream apart from the other. Then the doctor resinned: “I 
will tell you of a fancy which has often haunted me. Suppose 
we admit that Bernadette was not tlie shy, simple child we knew 
her to be; let us endow her with a spirit of intrigue and domina- 
tion, transform her into a conqueress, a leader of nations, and 
try to picture what, in that case, would have happened. It is 
evident that the Grotto would be hers, the Basilica also. We 
should see her lording it at all the ceremonies, under a da'is, with 
a gold mitre on her head. She would distribute the miracles; 
wim a sovereign gesture her little hand would lead the multi- 
tudes to heaven. All the lustre and glory would come from her, 
she being the saint, the chosen one, the only one that had been 
privileged to see the Divinity face to face. And, indeed, notliing 
would seem more just, for she would triumph after toiling, enjoy 
the fruit' of her labour in all glory. But you see, as it happens, 
she is defrauded, robbed. The marvellous harvests sown by 
her are reaped by others. During the twelve years which she 
lived at Saint Gildard, kneeling in the gloom, Lourdes W’as full 
of victors, priests in golden vestments chanting thanksgivings, 
and blessing churches and monuments erected at a cost of millions. 
She alone did not behold the triumph of the new faith, whose 
author she had been. You say tliat she dreamt it all. Well, at all 
events, what a beautiful dream it w’as, a dream which has stirred 
the whole world, and from which she, dear girl, never awakened!” 

They halted and sat down for a moment on a rock beside the 
road, before returning to the towm. In front of them the Gave, 
deep at this point of its course, was rolhng blue waters tinged 
with dark moire-hke reflections, whilst, farther on, rushing hur- 
riedly over a bed of large stones, the stream became so much 
foam, a white froth, light like snow. Amidst the gold raining 
from the sun, a fresh breeze came dowm from the mountains. 

Whilst listening to that story of hov' Bernadette had been ex- 
ploited and suppressed, Pierre had simply found in it all a fresh 
motive for revolt; and, with his eyes fixed on the ground, he began 
to think of the injustice of nature, of that law which wills that the 
strong should devour the weak. Then, all at once raising his head, 
he inquired: '"And did you also know Abbe Peyramale?” 

The doctor’s ej'es brightened once more, and he eagerly replied: 
“Certainly I did! He was an upright, energetic man, a saint, an 
apostle. He and Bernadette were the great makers of Our Lady 
.of Lourdes. Like her, he endured frightful sufferings, and, like 
her, he died from tliem. Those who do not know his story can 
know nothing, understand nothing, of tlie drama enacted here.” 
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one had secretely diverted its flo%y. And eventually the day came 
when he was unahle to make the' stipulated pajrments. In all this 
, there had been so much sldlfuUy combined strangulation, of which 
he only became aware later on. Father Sempe, however, had 
once more prevailed on tlie Bishop to grant his favour exclusively 
to the Grotto. There was even a talk of some confidential circu- 
lars distributed through the various dioceses, so that the many 
smns of money offered by tlie faitliful should no longer be 
sent to die parish. The voracious, inptiable Grotto was bent 
upon securing everything, and to such a point were things car- 
ried that five-hundred-franc notes slipped into the collection-box 
at the Basilica were kept back; the box was rifled and the 
parish robbed. Abbe Peyramale, however, in his passion for 
die rising church, his child, continued fighting most desperately, 
ready if need were to give his blood. He had at first treated with 
the contractor in die name of the vestr>’; then, when he was at 
a loss how to pa}', he treated in his own name. His life was 
bound up in the enterprise, he wore himself out in the heroic 
efforts which he made. Of the four hundred diousand francs 
that he had promised, he had only been able to pay two hundred 
thousand; and the municipal council still obstinately refused to 
hand over the hundred thousand francs which it had voted, until 
the new church should be covered in. This was acting against 
the town’s real interests. However, it w.as said that Father Sempe 
was secredy tr}’ing to bring influence to bear on die contractor. 
And, all at once, the work was stopped. 

From diat moment die death agotiy began. Wounded in the 
heart, the Abbe Pe}Tamale, die broad-shouldered mountaineer 
wdi the leonine face, staggered and fell like an oak struck down 
by a diunderbolt. He took to liis bed, and never left it alive. 
' Strange stories circulated: it was said that Father Sempe had 
sought to secure admission to the parsonage under some pious 
■pretext, but in reality to see if his much-dreaded adversai}' were 
really mortally stricken; and it was added that it had been neces- 
sary to drive him from the sickroom, where his presence was 
an outrageous scandal. Then, when die unhappy priest, 
vanquished and steeped in bitterness, was dead. Father Sempe 
was seen triumphing at die funeral, from which the odiers had not 
. dared to keep him away. It was affirmed that he openly dis- 
played his abominable delight, diat day widi the joy of x-ictor}'. 

■ He was at last rid of the only man who had been an obstacle 
to his designs, whose legitimate authorit}' he had feared. He 
would no longer be forced to share- anything wth anybody now 
that bodi die founders of Our Lady of Lourdes had been sup- 
pressed— Bernadette placed in a convent, and Abbe PexTamale 
- lowered into the ground. The Grotto was now his oum property, 
the alms would come to him alone, and he could do what he 
pleased wth the 800,000 francs or so ( 32,000 £,) which were 
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acciimiilatecl interest had so increased the amount of indebted- 
ness tliat it had risen to six hundred thousand franas; and as, on 
die other Iiand, it was estimated that four liundred thousand 
francs would he required to finish the church, a million was 
needed to save this young ruin from certain destruction. The 
Fathers of the Grotto were thenceforth able to sleep in peace; 
they had assassinated the poor church; it was as dead as Abbe 
Pej’raniale himself. 

The bells of the Basilica rang out triumphantly, and Father 
Sempe reigned as a victor at the conclusion of tliat great struggle, 
that dagger warfare in which not only a man, but stones also, had 
been done to death in the shrouding gloom of intriguing sacristies. 
And old Lourdes, obstinate and unintelligent, paid a hard penalh' 
for its minister, who had died stniggling, killed by his love for his 
parish, for now the new town did not cease to grow and prosper 
at the expense of the old one. All the wealth flowed to the 
former: the Fathers of the Grotto coined money, financed hotels 
and candle shops, and sold the water of the source, altliough a 
clause of their agreement with the municipality e.xpressly prohi- 
bited them from carrj ing on any commercial pursuits. 

The whole region began to rot and fester; the triumph of tiie 
Grotto had brought about such a passion for lucre, such a buniing, 
feverish desire to possess and enjoy, that extraordinarj' perx'ersion 
set in, growing worse and worse each day, and changing Berna- 
dette’s peaceful Bethlehem into a perfect Sodom or Gomorrah. 
Father Sempe had ensured the triumph of his Divimty by spread- 
ing human abominations all around and wrecking thousands of 
souls. Gigantic buildings rose from the ground, five or .six millions 
of fr.mcs had already been e.xpended, everything being sacrificed 
to the stern determination to leave the poor parish out in the cold 
and keep the entire plunder for self and friends. Those costly, 
colossal gradient-ways had only been erected in order to av'oid 
compliance with the Virgin’s c.xpress desire that the faithful should 
come to the Grotto in procession. For to go down from the Basi- 
lica by the incline on the left, and climb up to it again by the 
incline on the right, could certainly not be called going to the 
Grotto in procession: it was simply so much revolving in a circle. 
However, the Fathers cared little about that; they had succeeded 
in compelling people to start from their premises and return to 
them, in order that they might be the sole proprietors of the affair, 
the opulent farmers who garnered the whole han'Cst. Abbe 
Peyramale lay buried in the crypt of his unfinished, mined church, 
and Bernadette, who had long since dragged out her life of suflc- 
ring in the deptlis of a convent far away, was now likewise sleep- 
ing the eternal sleep under a flagstone in a chapel. 

Deep silence fell when Doctor Chassaigne had finished this long 
narrative. Then, witli a painful efiFort, he rose to his feet again: 



■spio.n F!lj paulivj 

, SV.W ‘jifSiiXup Suiizziip oqj ut dii 2uisij 

-^4 l'^41 pc JO joojd t;' 6) 
ius.v.oife stqi uo!}U£)};t: .suoitocJuioo siq pva 
fA 3 -A:o v: .'.j:i;T.r.S pjoinom ‘pj^ojq c qi!A\ uun siq p3at;a\ isiq -^v. 

rri;;‘‘i'3r/'jp T,^■^ pay 'JOitjau uiaq; jqSnojq qajqA\ dajs qoi,M 
Jt' 4 JVirip Ti-J-H njoui Suiuioaaq sjuouinuoiu pur. sssnoq sp 

■ii'//ij'j' 7 :jm tio .A[^'q'A p 3 A\oqs UA\oi oqi ‘sXri ojcfjiid pm: p|oii 
10 j:iii>r,'Si/.}} c p;uir' ‘.ai.aqdsouijK Suiiuoui ptpuajds aip uj • 3 uS!rs\ 
-'.t;qO JOpoQ pun ojjdj^ jo soXo aq^ o} pajcoddroi ‘Xuavb ooucjsip 
.jttlv; jpi-; ‘i:)pJti07 inip pcoj ^qi jo umi sup y: s«a\ 51 puy ’ 
•.suiri'uifjiii JO .o|.ajj.T isha otp .)\o(ir .ogup jodo.ip t: pouinssi: 
•ijD/n piii’inti •lioqA'. ‘su.).\r.oq oqj ui qSiq Xproiir s\:a'v pur poq 
X;.)A Jiiiiuirn.aq /aou sn.n uns nqx -sapis pr uo pDutAci sca^ pos 
Xipwrjg’ atp joj ‘spnq Jinqi poSucqo OArii uajjo ^snui ipjqAV spoqs 
X‘/;n|g 0 ) 0 ! •‘Jooij) )n puojd.s 5; ojaqAv 'uirid r ssojor aiuiqoA pasuoj.i 
-UI HI giiiAWij p puitoj Xaq} ‘proi oq) ui ujtq uappns r jajjr uo 
j./ipinj 'phi! ;a\.o!a o) jn.iddn ppioAV ’jaAjis poqsiujnqun aqq Supjoo[ 
')) JO qa)aj)s- jr.op r spi-viaju} ir v'H 'soqsnq aq) guouir :)qSjs 
oiojj giiji|';;m;A 'p.ognn[d )i tpjqA\ 0)01 )jap jo pui.q r ‘ogjoS doop 
1; qgnojq) gtiiAM)]) srA\ ‘purq iqSu Jpq) uodn a\oii ‘.lArg aqx 

•ajoui aouo au.iAOi 

'•!'| "! p>qioM]r ginmoa.Hj qor.i ‘j.oi[)jnj ou aqods Xaip uaqj, 

q);A\ auio.a uu.a noX pur ‘uoissaaojd qoop^o 
jiiu) aq) j.pji; i;.o)|ist:}i .iq) jo )uoaj ui noX )oaiu jjiA\ j ‘poAV,. 

•ajiajj paqdaj _jpaopui ppioqs j ‘soa’, 
(jguiu.iA.a Slip qoniqo paqsiugun spirunuXod aciqy 
join loooj '.^■pj.ijiniii.ifi iio.i A\oqs oj aui oqn noX ppiOAV •uiaip uo 
J)!ii:q jiioX Xi:| ‘ui.'iqi a.os )smii nox 'noX o) Suiqp:) uoaq OArq 
I qijipA JO vgiiup .iq) JO ssoiqjus [njooA\ oip j[c puiqsjapun )aX 
lo'um.o iioX puy •sguiip piji)nrnq poui aq) sjdiujoa pur spods 
oiqv iiOA iqno.T .osp) )rqA\ )iig qp: )i in sgiijj.ijjns )t;ojg 

jmv •..ii||nl))iii )i:,ug .ij.o/a .>i.iip_^ ‘jo).oop aq) poiiiiisai ^/saX ‘qy,, 

'.o.ond pjdrj’ojoiu r qr ua\o) aq) sjjirAvb) sda)s 
itiq) |i),fi))i Xaqi pm: igmqrnds jnoippw uiiq paAsojjoj oijaij 

_/.q3ui[ oS su )aq qsaj appj 1 : a.qr) o) noX 
VI>’^\ j pm'„ ‘.M( |)ii;s ,/ppq.o jrap Xm ‘q.30[.3,o u.i) aq iioos |pA\ )i„ 


Sni.LDJA (XWJ. jlll.l. 



244 


LOURDES 


accumulated interest liad so increased the amount of indebted- 
ness that it had risen to six hundred thousand francs; and as, on 
the other hand, it was estimated that four hundred thousand 
francs would he required to finish tire church, a million was 
needed to save this young ruin from certain destruction. The 
Fathers of the Grotto were thenceforth able to sleep in peace; 
they had assassinated the poor church; it nas as dead as Abbe 
Pe>’ramale himself. 

The bells of the Basilica rang out triumphantly, and Father 
Sempe reigned as a victor at the conclusion of that great struggle, 
that dagger warfare in which not only a man, but stones also, had 
been done to death in the shrouding gloom of intriguing sacristies. 
And old Lourdes, obstinate and unintelligent, paid a hard penalty 
for-its minister, who had died struggling, killed by his love for his 
parish, for now the new town did not cease to grow and pro.sper 
at the e.xpense of the old one. All the wealth flowed to the 
former: the Fathers of the Grotto coined money, financed hotels 
and candle shops, and sold the water of the source, altlioiigh a 
clause of their agreement with the municipality e.xpressly prohi- 
bited them from carrying on any commercial pursuits. 

The whole region began to rot and fester; the triumph of the 
Grotto had brought about such a passion for lucre, such a buniing, 
feverish desire to possess and enjoy, that e.xtraordinary perversion 
set in, growing worse and worse each day, and changing Berna- 
dette’s peaceful Bethlehem into a perfect Sodom or Gomorrah. 
Father Sempe had ensured tlie triumph of his Divinity by spread- 
ing human abominations all around and wrecking thousands of 
souls. Gigantic buildings rose from the ground, five or six millions 
of francs had already been expended, everything being sacrificed 
to the stem determination to leave the poor iDarish out in the cold 
and keep the entire plunder for self and friends. Those costly, 
colo.ssal gradient-ways had only been erected in order to avoid 
compliance xvith the Virgin’s e.xpress desire that the faithful should 
come to the Grotto in procession. For to go down from the Basi- 
lica b)’ the incline on the left, and climb up to it again by the 
incline on the right, could certainly not be called going to the 
Grotto in procession: it was simply so much revolving in a circle. 
However, the Fathers cared little about that; they had succeeded 
in compelling people to start from their premises and return to 
tliem, in order tliat they might be the sole proprietors of the affair, 
the opulent farmers who garnered the whole harx’est. Abbe 
Peyramale lay buried in the crypt of his unfinished, ruined church, 
and Bernadette, who had long since dragged out her life of sulle- 
ring in the depths of a convent far away, was now likewise sleep- 
ing tile eternal sleep under a flagstone in a chapel. 

Deep silence fell when Doctor Chassaigne had finished this long 
narrative. Then, with a painful effort, ho rose to his feet again: 
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■ merely disdnguisli a swarming of white fagades and a scintillation 
of new slates; whilst, in confusion, far away, beyond ihe rochy 
mass, on which the crumbling castle walls were profiled against 
the sky, appeared the humhie roofs of the old town, a jumble of 
little time-wom roofs, pressing timorously against one another. 
'And as a background to this vision of tire liie of yesterday and 
today, the little and the big Gers rose up beneath the splendour of 
the everlasting sim, and barred the horizon with their bare slopes, 
which the oblique rays were tinging with streaks of pink and 
yellow. 

Doctor Chassaigne insisted on accompanying Pierre to the 
Hotel of the Apparitions, and only parted from him at its door, after 
reminding him of their appointment for the afternoon. It was not 
yet eleven o’clock. Pierre, whom fatigue had suddenly mastered, 
forced himself to eat before going to bed, for he realised that want 
of food was one of the chief causes of the weakness which had 
come over him. He fortunately found a vacant seat at the table. 
d’hSte, and made some land of a dejeuner, half asleep all the 
tune, and scarcely knowing what was served to him. Then he 
went upstairs and flung himself on his bed, after taking care to 
tell the servant to awake him at three o’clock. 

However, on lying down, tlie fever diat consumed him at first 
prevented him from closing his eyes. A pair of gloves, forgotten 
in the ne.\t room, had reminded him of M. de Guersaint, who had 
left for Gavamie before daybreak, and would only return in the 
evening. 'What a delightbil gift was thoughtlessness, thought 
Pierre. For his own part, with his limbs worn out by weariness 
and his mind distracted, he was sad unto death. Everything 
seemed to conspire against his wiUing desire to regain the faith 
of his childhood. The tale of Abbe Peyramale’s tragic adventures 
had simply aggravated the feeling of revolt which the story of 
Bernadette, chosen and martyred, had implanted in his breast. 
And thus he asked himself whether his search after the truth, 
instead of restoring his faith, would not rather lead him to yet 

■ ^eater hatred of ignorance and creduhty, and to the bitter convic- 
tion that man is indeed all alone in die world, with naught to 
guide him save his reason. 

At last he fell asleep, but visions continued hovering around 
him in his painful slumber. He beheld Lourdes, contaminated by 
Maihmon, turned into a spot of abomination and perdition, trans- 
formed into a huge bazaar, where everything was sold, masses 
and souls alike! He beheld also Abb6 Peyramale, dead and slum- 
bering imder the ruins of his church, among the nettles which 
ingratitude had sown there. And he only grew calm again, only 
tasted the delights of forgetfulness when a last pale, woeful 
vision had faded from his gaze— a vision of Bernadette upon her 
knees in a gloomy comer at Nevers, dreaming of her far away 
work, which she was never, never to behold. 
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merely distinguish a swarming of white facades and a scintillation 
of new slates; whilst, in confusion, far away, beyond the rocky 
mass, on wliich the cmmhling castle walls were profiled against 
the sky, appeared the humble roofs of the old town, a jumble of 
little time-worn roofs, pressing timorously against one another. 
And as a background to this vision of tlie life of yesterday and 
today, the little and the big Gers rose up beneath the splendour of 
the everlasting sun, and barred the horizon wtli their bare slopes, 
which the oblique rays were tinging with streaks of pink and 
yellow. 

Doctor Chassaigne insisted on accompanying Pierre to tlie 
Hotel of the Apparitions, and only parted from him at its door, after 
reminding him of their appointment for the afternoon. It was not 
yet eleven o’clock. Pierre, whom fatigue had suddenly mastered, 
forced himself to eat before going to bed, for he realised that want 
of food was one of the chief causes of the weakness which had 
come over him. He fortimately found a vacant seat at tlie table, 
d’hdte, and made some land of a dejeuner, half asleep all the 
time, and scarcely knowing what was served to him;. Then he 
went upstairs and flung himself on his bed, after taking care to 
.tell the servant to awake him at three o’clock. 

However, on lying down, the fever that consumed him at first 
prevented him from closing his eyes. A pair of gloves, forgotten 
in the next room, had reminded him of M. de Guersaint, who had 
left for Gavamie before daybreak, and would only return in the 
evening. What a delightful gift was thoughtlessness, tliought 
Pierre. For his own part, with' his limbs worn out by weariness 
and his mind distracted, he was sad unto death. Everything 
seemed to conspire against his willing desire to regain the faith 
of his childhood. The tale of Abbe Peyramale’s tragic adventures 
had simply aggravated the feeling of revolt which the story of 
Bernadette, chosen and martyred, had implanted in his breast. 
And thus he asked himself whether his search after the truth, 
instead of restoring liis faith, would not rather lead him to yet 
' greater hatred of ignorance and credulity, and to tlie bitter convic- 
tion that man is indeed all alone in the world, with naught to 
guide him save his reason. 

At last he fell asleep, but visions continued hovering around 
him in his painful slumber. He beheld Lourdes, contaminated by 
Mammon, turned into a spot of abomination and perdition, trans- 
formed into a huge bazaar, where everything was sold, masses 
and souls alikel He beheld also Abbe Peyramale, dead and slum- 
bering under the ruins of his chureh, among the nettles which 
ingratitude had so^vn there. And he only grew calm again, only 
tasted the delights of forgetfulness when a last pale, woeful 
vision had faded from his gaze— a vision of Bernadette upon her 
knees in a gloomy comer at Nevers, dreaming of her far away 
work, which she was never, never to behold. 
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me and smile. 1 quite understood her, I eould hear her voice, 
although she never opened her lips. When the Blessed Sacra- 
ment passes at four o’clock I shall he cured.” 

. Madame de Jonquiere tried to calm her, feeling ratlier anxious 
at the species of somnambulism in which she beheld her. How- 
ever, the sick girl went on: “No, no, I am no worse, I am waiting. 
Only, you must surely see, madame, that fliere is no need for me 
to go to the Grotto this morning, since the appointment which she 
gave me is for four o’clock.” And then the girl added in a lower 
tone: “Pierre will come for me at half-past three. At four o’clock 
I shall be cured.” 

The sunbeam slowly made its way up her bare arms, which 
were now almost transparent, so wasted had they become through 
illness; whilst her glorious fair hair, which had fallen over her 
shoulders, seemed like the very effulgence of the great luminarj.’ 
enveloping her. The trill of a bird came in from the courtyard, 
and quite enlivened tlie tremulous silence of the ward. Some 
child' whp could not be seen must have been playing close by, 
for now and again a soft laugh could be heard ascending in the 
warm air which was so delightfully calm. 

“Well,” said Madame de Jonquiere by way of conclusion, “don’t 
sleep tlien, as you don’t %vish to. But keep quite quiet, and it 
will rest' you all the same.” * 

Meantime Madame Vetu was expiring in the adjoining bed. 
They had not dared to take her to the Grotto, for fear lest they 
should see' her die on the way. For some little time she had lain 
there with her eyes closed, and Sister Hyacinthe, who was watch- 
ing, had beckoned to Madame Desagneaux in order to acquaint 
her \vith the bad opinion* she had formed of the case. Both of 
them were now leaning over the dying woman, observing her 
with' increasing anxiety. The mask upon her face had turned 
more yellow than ever, and now looked like mud; her eyes had 
become more sunken, her lips seemed to have grown thinner, and 
the death rattle had begun, a slow, pestilential wheezing, polluted 
by the cancer which was finishing its destructive work. ' All at 
once .she raised her eyelids, and was seized with fear on beholding 
those two faces bent over her own. Could her death be near, that 
ihcj' should thus be gazing at her? Immense sadness showed 
itself in her eyes, a despairing regret of life. It was not a vehe- 
luent revolt, for she no longer had the strength to struggle; but 
what a frightful fate it was to have left her shop, her surround- 
ings, and her husband, merely to come and die so far away; to 
have braved the abominable torture of such a journey, to have 
prayed both day and night, and then, instead of having her 
prayer granted, to die when others recovered! 

However, she could do no more than miuniur: “Oh, how I 
suffer! oh, how I suffer! Do something, anything, to relieve this 
pain, I beseech j'ou.” 
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Madame de Jonquiere, however, was now coming up. “Littie 
girl,” she .said, “we have one of our patients here in great pain, 
and not expected to recover. You must not laugh so loud.” . 

' “Ah, madame, I didn’t know,” replied Sophie, rising up, and 
becoming quite serious, although still holding the doll in her 
hand. “Is she going to die, madame?” 

“I fear so. my poor child.” 

Thereupon Sophie became quite silent. She followed the super- 
intendent, and seated herself on an adjoining bed; whence, with- 
out the slightest sign of fear, but with her large eyes binning with 
curiosity, she began to watch Madame Vetu’s death agony. In 
her nervous state, Madame Desagneaux was growing impatient 
at the delay in the doctor’s arrival; wliilst Marie, still enraptured, 
and .esplendent in the sunlight, seemed' unconscious of what was 
taking place about her, wrapt as she was in deh'ghtful expectancy 
of the miracle. 

Not having found Ferrand in the small apartment near the 
linen-room which he usually occupied. Sister Hyacinthe was now 
searching for him all over the building. During the past two 
days the young doctor had become more bewildered tlian ever 
in tliis extraordinary hospital, where his assistance was only sought 
for the relief of death pangs. The smaU medicine-chest which 
he had brought with him proved quite useless; for there could be 
no thought of trj'ing any course of treatment, as the sick were 
not there to be doctored, but simply to be cured by the lightning 
stroke of a miracle. And so lie mainly confined himself to admi- 
nistering a few opium pills, in order to deaden tlie severer suffer- 
ings. He had been fairly amazed when accompanying Doctor 
Bonamy on a round through the wards. It had resolved itself 
into a mere stroll, the doctor, who had only come out of curiosity, 
taking nq interest in the patients, whom he neither questioned 
nor examined. He solely concerned himself witli the pretended 
cases of cure, stopping opposite those women whom he 
recognised from having seen them at his office where the 
miracles were verified. One of them had suffered from 
three complaints, only one of which the Blessed Virgin had so far 
deigned to cure; but great hopes were entertained respecting 
the other Uvo. Sometimes, when a wretched woman, who the 
day before had claimed to be cured, was questioned witli reference 
to her health, she would reply that her pains had returned to-her. 
However, this never disturbed the doctor’s serenity; ever conci- 
liatory, tile good man declared that Heaven would surely complete 
what Heaven had begun. Whenever there was an improvement 
in healtli, he would ask if it were not something to be thankful 
for? And, indeed, his constant saying was: “There’s an improve- 
ment already; be patient!” What he most dreaded were llie im- ' 
portunities of tlie lady-superintendents, who all ivished to detain 
him to show him sundry e.xtraordinary cases. Each prided her- 
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eyes, meantime fixed upon his neighbour, whose attack he was 
following with painful interest. 

“Ah, Sister,” said he to Sister Hyacinthe, who had drawn near, 
“that poor Brother fills me witli admiration. Yesterday I doubted 
the ■ Blessed Virgin for a moment, seeing that she still did not 
deign • to hear me, though I have been coming here for seven 
years; but the example set me by that poor martyr, so resigned 
amidst his torments, has quite shamed me for my want of faith. 
•You can have no idea how grievously he suffers, and you should 
see him at die Grotto, with his eyes glowing witli divine hope! 
It is really sublime! I only know of one, picture at the LouvTe— 
a picture by some unknowm Italian master— in which there is 
the head of a monk beatified by a similar faith." 

The man of Vntellect, the e.x-imiversity professor, reared on 
literature and art, xyas reappearing in this poor old fellow, whose 
life had been blasted, and who had desired to become a free 
patient, one of the poor of the earth, in order to move the pity of 
Heaven. He again began thinking of his owm case, and with 
tenacious hopefulness, which the futility of seven journeys to 
Lourdes had failed to destroy, he added: “Well, I still have 
this afternoon, since we shan’t leave till to-morrow. The water is 
certainly veiy' cold, but I shall let them dip me a last time; 
and all the morning I have been prating and asking pardon for 
my revolt of yesterday. When the Blessed ^^irgin chooses • to 
cure one of her children it only takes her a second to do so; is 
that not so. Sister? May her will be done, and blessed be her 
name!” 

Passing the beads of the chaplet more slowly between his 
fingers, he again began saying his “Aves” and “Paters,” whilst his 
e3'elids drooped in his flabby face, to which a childish e.xpression 
had been returning during the many j’ears tliat he had been 
■virtually cut off from the world. 

. Meantime Ferrand had signalled to -Brother Isidore’s sister, 
Alarthe, to come to him. She had been standing at the foot of 
the bed witli her anus hanging down beside her, -showing the 
tearless resignation of a poor, narrow-minded girl whilst she 
watched that dying man whom she worshipped. She was no 
■ more than a faithful dog; she had accompanied her brother and 
spent her scanty savings, witliout being of any use save to watch 
him- suffer. Accordingly, when the doctor told her to take the 
invalid in her arms and raise him up a little, she felt quite happy 
at being of some service at last. Her lieavy, freckled, moumnil 
face actually grew bright. 

“Hold him,” said tlie 'doctor, “whilst I try to give him this.” 

' When she had raised him, Ferrand, with the aid of a small . 
spoon, succeeded in introducing a few drops of hquid between hi.v 
set teeth. Almost immediately the sick man opened his eyes and 
licaved a deep sigh. He was calmer already; the opium was taWnsr 
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accents of a child who fears that its prayer may not he granted: 
“To tlic Grdtto— will you? To the Grbttol” 

“You shall he taken there hy-and-hy, I promise you,” said 
Sister Hyacinthe. “But you must be good. Try to sleep a little, 
to gain some strength.” 

The sick woman appeared to sink into a doze, and Madame 
de Jonquiere then thought that she might take Madame Desag- 
neainc with her to the other end of the ward to count the linen, 
a troublesome business, in which they beeame quite bewildered, 
as some of the articles were missing. Meantime Sophie, seated 
..on the bed opposite Madame Vetu, had not stirred. She had 
•laid her doll on her lap, and was waiting for the lady’s death, 
since they had told her that she was about to die. Sister Hya- 
cinthe, moreover, had remained beside the dying woman, and, 
unwilling to waste her time, had taken a needle and cotton to 
mend some patient’s bodice which had a hole in the sleeve. 

“You’ll stay a little while with us, won’t you?” she asked 
Ferrand. 

' . The latter, who was still watching Madame Vetu, replied; 
“Yes, yes. She may go off at any moment. I fear hcEmorrhage.” 
Then, catching sight of Marie on the neighbouring bed, he added 
in a lower voice: “How is she? Has she experienced any relief?” 
■ “No, not yet. All, dear cliildl we all pray for her very sincerely. 
She is so young, so sweet, and so sorely afiBicted. Just look at 
her nowl Isn’t she pretty? One might think her a saint amid 
all this sunshine, with her large, ecstatic eyes, and her golden hair 
shining like an aureola!” 

Ferrand watched Marie for a moment witli interest. Her absent 
•air, her indifference to all about her, the ardent faith, the internal 
’ joy which so completely absorbed her, suprised him. “She will 
'■ recover,” he murmured, as though giving utterance to a prog- 
. npstic. “She will recover.” 

* Then he rejoined Sister Hyacintlie, who had seated herself in 
the embrasure of the lofty window, which stood wide open, ad- 
mitting the warm air of the courtyard. The sun was now creep- 
ing round, and only a narrow golden ray fell upon her white coif 
and wimple. Ferrand stood opposite to her, leaning against tlie 
hvindow bar, and watching her while she sewed. “Do you know. 
Sister,” said he, “tliis journey to Lourdes, which I undertook to 
obh'ge a' friend, wll be one of the few delights of my life.” 

She did not imderstand him, but innocently asked: “Why so?” 

“Because I have found you again, because I am here witli 
_ you, assisting you in your admirable work. And if you only knew 
how grateful I am to you, what smcere affection and reverence 
■ I feel for you.” 

She raised her head to look him straight in the face, and began 
■jesting without the least constraint. She was really delicious, 
with her pure lily-white complexion, her small laughing mouth. 
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joyously they laughed like two old friends! She still watched over 
him, scolding him and gently slapping his arms when he persisted 
in keeping them uncovered. He would watch her standing at the 
basin, washing him a shirt in order to save him the trifling ex- 
pense of employing a laundress. No one ever came up there; 
they were quite alone, thousands of miles away from the world, 
delighted with this solitude, in which their jouth displayed such 
fraternal' gaiety. 

“Do you remember, Sister, the morning when I was first able to 
walk about?” asked Ferrand. “You helped me to get up, and 
supported me whilst I awkwardly stumbled about, no longer 
knowing how to use my legs. We did laugh so.” 

“Yes, yes, you were saved, and I was very pleased.” 

“And the day -when you brought me some cherries— I can see 
it all again: myself reclining on my pillows, and you seated at 
the edge of the bed, with the cherries lying between us in a large 
piece of white paper. I refused to touch them unless you ate 
some with me. And then we took them in turn, one at a time, 
until the paper was emptied; and they were very nice.” 

“Yes, yes, very nice. It was the same with the currant s>Tuir- 
you would only drink it when I took some also.” 

Thereupon they laughed yet louder; these recollections quite 
delighted them. But a painful sigh from Madame Vetu brought 
,hem back to the present. Ferrand leant over, and cast a glance 
at the sick woman, who had not stirred. The ward was still full 
of a quivering peacefulness, which was only broken by the clear 
voice of Madame Desagneaux counting tlie linen. Stifling with 
emotion, the young man resumed in a lower tone: “Ah, Sister, 
were I to live a Inmdred years, to know every joy, every 'pleasure, 

I should nex'er love anotlier woman as I love you!” 

Then Sister Hyacinthe, witliout, however, showing any con- ' 
fusion, Jrowed her head and resumed her sewing. An almost 
imperceptible blush tinged her lily-white skin with pink. 

. “I also love you well. Monsieur Ferrand,” she said, “but you 
must not' make me vain. I only did for you what I do for so 
many others. It is my business, you see. And there was really 
only one pleasant thing about it all, that the Almighty cured 
you.” 

• They were now again interrupted. La Grivotte and Elise 
Rouquet had returned from the Grotto before the others. La 
Grivotte at once squatted down on her mattress on- the floor, at 
the foot of Madame Vetu’s bed, and, taking a piece of bread from 
her pocket, proceeded to devour it. Ferrand, since the day before, 
had felt some interest in this consumptive patient, who was 
traversing such a curious phase of agitation, a prey to an inordi- 
nate appetite and a feverish need of motion. For the moment, 
however, Elise Rouquet’s case interested him still more; for it had 
now become evident that the Inpus, the sore which was eating 
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■ It was now the mother’s turn to rejoice. Lively sadsfactio 
appeared upon her face, the fat face of a ripe, handsome, and st 
agreeable woman. She at once beheld in her mind’s eye the 
little lodging in the Rue Vaneau, where, since her husband’s deatl 
she had reared her daughter with great difficulty upon the fe' 
thousand francs he had left her. This marriage, however, meai 
a return to life, to society, the good old times come back one 
more.' 

“Ah, my child, how happy you make me!’’ she exclaimed. 

But a feeling of uneasiness suddenly restrained her. God w; 
her witness that for three years past she had been coming i 
Lourdes through pure motives of charity, for tlie one great jc 
of nursing His beloved invalids. Perhaps, had she closely e: 
amined her conscience, she might, behind her devotion, ha\ 
found some trace of her fondness for authority, which rcnderc 
her present managerial duties extremely pleasant to her. Hov 
ever, the hope of finding a husband for her daughter among tl 
suitable young men who swarmed at the Grotto was certain: 
her last thought. It was a thought which came to her, of corns 
but merely as something that was possible, though she nevi 
mentioned it. However, her happiness wrung an avowal from he: 

“Ah, my child, yoiu success doesn’t surprise me. I prayc 
to the Blessed Virgin for it this morning.” 

Then she wished to be quite sure, and asked for further info: 
mation. Raymonde had not yet told her of her long walk leanin 
on Gerard’s arm the day before, for she did not wish to spea 
of such things until she was triumphant, certain of haxdng i 
last secured a husband. And 'now it was indeed settled, as sli 
had exclaimed so gaily: tliat ver>’ morning she had again seen th 
young man at the Grotto, and he had formally become engage 
to her. M. Berthaud would undoubtedly ask for her hand on hi 
cousin’s behalf before they took their departure from Lourdes. 

“Well,” declared Madame de Jonquiere, who was now cor 
vjneed, smiling, and delighted at heart, “I hope you will h 
happy, since you are so sensible, and do not need my aid t 
Bring your affairs to a successful issue. Kiss me.” 

• It was at this moment that Sister Hyacinthe arrived to announc 
Madame Vetu’s imminent death. 'Raymonde at once ran of! 
And Madame Desagneaux, who was wiping her hands, hegai 
to complain of tlie lady-assistants, who had all disappeared pre 
ciscly on the morning when they were most wanted. “For ins 
tance,”.said she, “there’s Madame Volmar. I should like to knov 
\vhere she can have got to. She has not been seen, even for ai 
hour, ever since our arrival.” . 

“Pray leave Madame Volmar alone!” replied Madame de Jon 
quiere' witli some asperity. 'T have already told you that sin 
isiU.” . . 

They both hastened to Madame Vetu. Ferrand stood then 
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dent thereupon hent over ' her and heard these slowly uttered 
words: 

• ' “About my husband, madame— the shop is in the Rue Mouffe- 
tard— ohl it’s quite a tiny one, not far from the Gobelins— He’s a 
dockmaker, he is; he couldn’t come with me, of course, having 
to attend to the business, and he will be very much put out when 
he &ds I don’t come back— Yes, I cleaned the iewellery and did 
the errands — ’’ Then her voice grew fainter, her words disjointed 
by the death-rattle, which began. “Therefore, madame, I beg 
you will write to him, because I haven't done so, and now here’s 
the end— Tell him my body had better remain at Lourdes, on 
account of the expense— And he must marry again; it’s necessary’ 
for one in trade- His cousin— tell him his cousin ’’ 

The rest became a confused murmur. Her weakness was too 
' great, her breath was halting. Yet her eyes continued open and 
full of life, amid her pale, yellow, waxy mask. And those eyes 
seemed to fix themselves despairingly on the past, on all that 
Which soon would be no more: the little clock-maker’s shop hid- 
den ■ away in a populous neighbourhood; dve gentle humdrum 
existence, with a toiling husband who was ever bending over 
his watches; and tlie great pleasures of Sunday’, such as watching 
children fly their kites upon the fortifications. And at last those 
staring eyes gazed vainly into the frightful night which was 
gathering, 

A last time did Madame de Jonquiere lean over her, seeing 
that her lips were again moving. There came but a faint breath, 

• a voice from far^ away, which distantly murmured in an accent 
of intense grief: “She did not cure me.’’ ' 

And then Madame Vetu expired very gently. 

As Uiough this were all that she had been waiting for, little 
Sophie Couteau jumped from the bed quite satisfied, and went 
off to play with her doll again at the far end of the ward. Neitlier 
"La Grivotte, who was finishing her bread, nor Elise Bouquet, 
busy with her mirror, noticed tire catastrophe. However, amidst 
the cold breath which seemingly’ swept by, while Madame de 
■Jonquiere and Madame Desagneaux— the latter vv’ho was unaccus- 
tomed to the sight of death— were whispering together in agitation, 
Marie emerged from the expectant rapture in which the continu- 
ous, unspoken prayer of her whole being had plunged her so long. 
And when she understood what had happened, a feeling of sisterly 
compassion— the compassion of a suffering companion, on her 
'side certain of cure— brought tears to her eyes. 

■ . “Ah, the poor womanl” she murmured: “to think that she has 
died so far from home, in such loneliness, at the hour when otliers 
^are being bom anew!" 

Ferrand, who, in spite of professional indifference, had also 
been stirred by the scene, stepped forward to verify the death; and 
it was on a sign from him that Sister Hyacinthe turned up the 
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tlie quiver of the atmosphere, heated by the small yellow flames, 
To see anything it was necessary to raise oneself; for tire silvei 
altar, the harmonium-organ divested of its housing, the heap ol 
bouquets thrown tliere, the votive offerings streaking Ae smoky 
walls, were scarcely distinguishable from behind tlie railing. Ana 
the day was lovely; never yet had a pmrer skj' expanded above tlie 
immense crowd; the softness of the breeze in particular seemed 
delicious after the storm of the night, which had brought down 
die over-oppressive heal of the two first days. 

Gerard had to fight his way with his elbows in order to repeal 
the orders to his men. The crowd had already begun pushing. 
“Two more men here!” he called. “Come, four together if neces- 
sary, and hold the rope well!” 

The general impulse was instinctive and invincible; the twenty 
tliousand persons assembled there were drawn towards the Grdttc 
by an irresistible attraction, in which burning curiosity mingled 
with the thirst for mystery. All eyes converged, every mouthy 
hand, and body was borne towards the pale glitter of the candles 
and the white moving speck of tlie marble Virgin. And, in ordei 
tliat the large space reserved to tlie sick, in front of the railingS; 
might not be invaded by tlie swelling mob, it had been necessary 
to enclose it With a stout rope, which the bearers at intervals oJ 
tsvo or three yards grasped with bodi hands. Their orders were tc 
let nobody pass excepting the sick pron'ded with hospital 
cards and the few persons to whom special authorisations 
had been granted. They limited themselves, therefore, to 
raising the cords and tlien letting them fall behind the chosen 
ones, without listening to the supplications of any of the otliers. 
' In fact they even showed themselves somewhat rough, taking a 
certain pleasure in exercising tlie authority with which tliey were 
invested for a day. In truth, however, they were very much 
pushed about, and h.ad to support each other and resist with all 
the strength of their loins to avoid being swept away. 

While the benches before the Grotto and the vast reserved space 
were filling with sick people, handcarts, and stretchers, the crowd, 
the immense crowd, swayed about on the outskirts. Starting from 
the Place du Rosaire, it extended to the bottom of the promenade 
. along the Gave, svhere the pavement throughout its entire lengtli 
was black with people, so dense a human wave that all circulation 
was prevented. On tlie parapet was an intenninable line of wo- 
men— most of them seated, but some few standing so as to see the 
better— and almost all carrying silk parasols, w’hich with holiday- 
like gaiety shimmered in the sunlight. The managers had wislied 
to a keep a path open in order that the sick might be brought 
along; but it was ever being invaded and obstructed, so that the 
carts and stretchers remained on tlie road, submerged and lost, 
until a bearer freed them from the block. Nevertheless, the great 
tramping w'as that of a docile flodc, an innocent, lamb-like crowd; 
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the quiver of the atmosphere, heated by the small yellow flames. 
To see anything it was necessary to raise oneself; for the silver 
altar, the harmonium-organ divested of its housing, the heap of 
bouquets thro\vn tliere, the votive offerings streaking the smoky 
walls, were scarcely distinguishable from behind the railing. And 
the day was lovely; never yet had a purer sky expanded above the 
immense crowd; the softness of the breeze in particular seemed 
delicious after die storm of the night, which had brought down 
tile over-oppressive heat of the two first days. 

Gerard had to fight his way with his elbows in order to repeat 
the orders to his men. The crowd had already begun pushing. 
“T\vo more men here!” he called. “Come, four together if neces- 
sary, and hold the rope welll” 

The general impulse was instinctive and invincible; the twenty 
thousand persons assembled there were drawn towards the Grotto 
by an irresistible attraction, in which burning curiosity mingled 
with the thirst for mystery. All eyes coni’erged, every moutli, 
hand, and body was borne towards the pale glitter of the candles 
and the white moving speck of the marble Virgin. And, in order 
tliat the large space reser\'ed to tlie sick, in front of the railings, 
might not be invaded by the swelling mob, it had been necessary 
to enclose it \t>ith a stout rope, which the bearers at intervals of 
two or three yards grasped with both hands. Their orders were to 
let nobody pass excepting die sick provided with liospital 
cards and -the few persons to whom special authorisations 
had been granted. They hniited themselves, therefore, to 
raising the cords and then letting them fall behind the chosen 
ones, without listening to die supplications of any of the others. 
In fact diey even showed themselves somewhat rough, taking a 
certain pleasure in e.xercising the authority with which they were 
invested for a day. In tnith, however, they were very much 
pushed about, and had to support each other and resist with all 
the strength of their loins to avoid being swept away. 

VTiile the benches before the Grotto and the vast reserved space 
were filling ivith sick people, handcarts, and stretchers, the crowd, 
die immense crowd, swayed about on the outskirts. Starting from 
the Place du Rosaire, it extended to the bottom of the promenade 
along the Gave, where die pavement throughout its entire lengdi 
was black with people, so dense a human wave that all circulation 
was prevented. On the parapet was an interminable line of wo- 
men— most of them seated, but some few standing so as to see the 
better— and almost all carrying silk parasols, which widi holiday- 
like gaiety shimmered in the sunlight. The managers had ivished 
to a keep a path open in order that the sick might be brought 
along; but it was ever being invaded and obstructed, so that the 
carts and stretchers remained on the road, submerged and lost, 
until a bearer freed diem from the block. Nevertheless, the great 
tramping was that of a docile flock, an innocent, lamb-like crowd; 
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wax, half stifling in the heavy tabernacle air which gathered 
beneath tire rocky vault, and lowering their eyes for fear of slipping 
on the grantings. Many stood there bewildered, not even bowing, 
e.xamining the things around with the co^'ert uneasiness of indif- 
ferent folk astray amidst tlie redoubtable mysteries of a sanctuary. 
, But the devout crossed themselves, tlirew letters, deposited candles 
'and bouquets, kissed the rock below' the Virgin’s statue, or else 
rubbed their chaplets, medals, and other small objects of piety 
against it, as the contact sufficed to bless them, i^d the defile 
continued, continued witliout end, during days and 'months as it 
had done for years; and it seemed as if tlie whole world, all the 
miseries and sufferings of humanity, came in turn and passed in 
the same hypnotic, contagious kind of round, through that rocky 
nook, ever in search of happiness. 

■ When Berthaud had satisfied liimself tliat everything w'as work- 
ing W'ell, he walked about like a mere spectator, superintending 
his men. Only one matter remained to trouble him: the proces- 
sion- of the Blessed Sacrament, during which such frenzy hurst 
forth that accidents were always to be feared. 

This last day seemed likely to he a very fervent one, for he 
already felt a tremor of exalted faith rising among the crowd. The 
treatment needed for miraculous cure was dra\ving to an end; 
there had been the fever of tlie journey, the besetting influence 
of the same endless repeated h>'mns, and the stubborn continua- 
tion of the same religious exercises; and still and ever the con- 
versation was turned on miracles, and the mind fixed on the dixnne 
illumination of the Grotto. Many, not having slept for three 
nights, had reached a state of hallucination, and walked about 
in a rageful dream. No repose was granted them, the continual 
prayers were like whips lashing tlieir souls. The appeals to the 
Blessed Virgin never ceased; priest followed priest in the pulpit, 
proclaiming the universal dolour and directing the despairing 
suppheations of the throng, during the w'hole time that the sick 
remained before the pale, smiling, marble statue, with hands 
clasped and eyes raised to heaven. 

At that moment tire white stone pulpit against the rock on 
the right of the Grotto was occupied by a priest from Toulouse, 
whom Berthaud knew, and to w'hom he listened for a moment 
w'ith an air of approval. He was a stout man with an unctuous 
diction, famous for his rhetorical successes. However, all elo- 
quence here consisted in displaying the strength of one’s lungs 
in a violent delivery of the phrase or cry, which the whole crowd 
had to repeat; for the addresses were nothing more than so much 
vociferation interspersed with “Aves” and “Paters.” 

The priest, who had just finished the Rosary, strove to increase 
his stature 'by stretching his short legs, whilst shouting the first 
appeal of the litanies which he improvised, and led in his own 
..way, according to the inspiration which possessed him. 
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Sion whicli, twice a day, left the hospitals to wend its way through 
horrified Lourdes. There were the heads eaten away by eczema, 
the forelieads crowned with roseola, and the noses and moudis 
which elephantiasis had transformed into shapeless snouts. Next, 
fhe dropsical ones, swollen out like leathern bottles,- the rheumatic 
one^ with twisted hands and swollen feet, like bags stuffed full of 
fags; and a sufferer from hydrocephalus, whose huge and weighty' 
skmi fell backwards. Then the consumptive ones with livid .skins, 
trembling with fever, exhausted by dysentery, wasted to skeletons. 
Then the deformities, the contractions, the twisted trunks, the 
twisted arms, the necks all awry; all tlic poor broken, pounded 
creatures, motionless in their tragic, marionette-like postures. Then 
the poor rachitic girls displaying their waxen complexions and 
slender necks eaten into by sores; the yellow-faced, besotted-look- 
ing women in the painful stupor which falls on unfortunate 
creatures devoured by cancer; and the others who turned pale, 
and dared not move,, fearing as they did the shock of the tumours 
whose weighty pain was stifling them. On the benches sat be- 
wildered deaf women, who beard nothing, but sang on all the 
same, and blind ones with heads erect, who remained for hours 
turned towards the statue of the Virgin which they could not see. 
And there was also the woman stricken with imbecility, whose 
nose was eaten awa)', and who lauglied with a terrifying laugl'i, 
displaying the black, empty cavern of her mouth; and then the 
epileptic woman whom a recent attack had left as pale as death; 
mtli froth still at the comers of her lips. 

But sickness and suffering were no longer of consequence, since 
they were all there, seated or lying down, wth their eyes upon 
the Grotto. The poor, fleshless, earthy-looking faces became 
transfigured, and began to glow with hope. Anchylosed hands 
were joined, heavy eyelids found the strength to rise, exhausted 
• Voices revived as the priest shouted the appeals. At first there 
was nothing but indistinct stuttering, similar to slight puffs of ah 
rising here and there above the multitude. Then the cry ascended 
and spread through the crowd itself from one to the other end 
of the immense square. 

. “Marj-, conceived without sin, pray for us!" cried the priest in 
his thundering voice, 

^ ■ And the sick and the pilgrims repeated louder and louder; 
“Marj', conceived without sin, pray for us!” 

Then the flow of the litany set in, and continued with increasing 
.speed: 

'■“Most pure Mother, most chaste Motlwr, thy children are ai 
thy^ feet!" 

“Most pure Mother, most chaste Motlier, thy children are al 
tliy feet!” 

•' “Queen of the Angels, say but a word, and our sick shall be 
healed!” 
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sion which, twice a day, left the hospitals to wend its way through 
horrified Lourdes. There were the heads eaten away by eczema, 
the foreheads crowned %vith roseola, and the noses and mouths 
which elephantiasis had transformed into shapeless snouts. Ne.\t, 
the dropsical ones, swollen out like leathern bottles; the rheumatic 
onei with twisted hands and swollen feet, like bags stufiFed full of 
rags; and a sufferer from hydrocephalus, w’hose huge and weighty' 
skull fell backwards. Then the consumptive ones \vith livid skins, 
trembling wth fever, exhausted by dysentery, wasted to skeletons. 
Then the deformities, the contractions, the twisted trunks, the 
twisted arms, the necks all awry; all the poor broken, pounded 
creatures, motionless in their tragic, marionette-like postures. Then 
. the poor rachitic girls displaying their waxen complexions and 
slender necks eaten into by sores; the yellow-faced, besotted-look- 
' ing women in the painful stupor which falls on unfortunate 
creatures devoured by cancer; and the others w’ho turned pale, 
and dared not move,, fearing as they did the shock of the tumours 
wiiose weighty pain was stifling them. On the benches sat be- 
wildered deaf women, w'ho heard nothing, but sang on all the 
same, and blind ones with heads erect, who remained for hours 
tiuncd towards the statue of the Virgin which they could not see. 
And there w'as also the woman stricken with imbecility, whose 
nose was eaten away, and who laughed xvith a terrifying laugli, 
displaying the black, empty cavern of her mouth; and then the 
epileptic woman' w'hom a recent attack had left as pale as death, 
with froth still at the comers of her lips. 

But sickness and suffering were no longer of consequence, since 
they were all there, seated or lying down, with their eyes upon 
tile Grotto. The poor, fleshless, earthy-looking faces became 
transfigured, and began to glow with hope. Anchylosed hands 
Were joined, heavy eyelids found the strength to rise, exhausted 
■ voices revived as the priest shouted the appeals. At first there 
was nothing but indistinct stuttering, similar to slight puffs of air 
rising here and tliere above the multitude. Then the cry ascended 
and spread through the crowd itself from one to the other end 
of the immense square. 

“Mar}', conceived without sin, pray for us!” cried the priest in 
his thundering voice. 

J And the sick and the pilgrims repeated louder and louder: 
"Mary, conceived without sin, pray for us!” 

Then the flow of the litany set in, and continued with increasing 
speed: 

■-“Most pure Mother, most chaste Mother, thy children arc at 
thy feet!” 

■ “Most pure Mother, most chaste Motlier, thy children are at 
tliy feet!” 

• “Queen of the Angels, say but a word, and our sick shall be 
healed!” 
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only slie adores him, she cannot accustom herself to his neglect, 
and comes to pray the Blessed Virgin to give him back to her. At 
this moment, it appears, he is close by, at Luchon, with two ladies 
—two sisters.” 

M. Sabatlrier signed to his wife to stop. He was now looking 
at the Grotto, again becoming a man of intellect, a professor whom^ 
questions of art had formerly impassioned. “You see, my dear,” 
he said, “they have spoilt the Grotto by endeavouring to make it 
too beautiful. I am certain it looked much better in its original 
wildness. It has lost its characterisUe features— and what a 
frightful shop they have stuck there, on the left!” 

However, he now experienced sudden remorse for his tliought- 
lessness. Whilst he was chatting away, might not the Blessed 
Virgin be noticing one of his neighbours, more ferr'ent, more sedate 
tlian himself? Feeling anxious on tlie point, he reverted to his 
customary modesty and patience, and with dull, expressionless 
eyes again began waiting for the good pleasure of Heaven. 

Moreover, the sound of a fresh voice helped to bring him back 
to this annihilation, in which nothing was left of the cultured 
reasoner that he had formerly been. It was another preacher who 
had just entered the pulpit, a Capuchin this time, whose guttural 
call, persistently repeated, sent a tremor through the crowd, 

“Holy Virgin of virgins, be blessed!” 

“Holy Virgin of virgins, be blessed!” 

"Holy Virgin of virgins, turn not thy face from thy children!” 

“Holy Virgin of virgins, turn not thy face from thy children!” 

“Holy Virgin of virgins, breathe upon our sores, and our sores 
shall heal!” 

“Holy Virgin of virgins, breathe upon our sores, and our sores 
shall heal!” 

■ At tlie end of the first bench, skirting the central path, which 
was becoming crowded, the Vigneron family niad succeeded in 
■finding room for themselves. They were all there: little Gustave, 
seated in a sinking posture, with his crutch between his legs; his 
mother, beside him, following the prayers like a punctilious 
boiirgeoise; his aunt, Madame Chaise, on the other side, so in- 
convenienced by the crowd that she was stifling; and M. Vigneron, 
who remained silent and, for a moment, liad been examining 
Madame Chaise attentively. 

- “What is the matter w'ith you, my dear?” he inquired. “Do 
■ you -feel unwell?” 

- She .was^ breathing xvith difficult)’. “Well, I don’t know,” she 
answered; “but I can’t feel my limbs, and my breath fails me.” 

At that very moment the tliought had occurred to him 
that all the agitation, fever, and scramble of a pilgrimage could 
not be very good for heart disease.' Of course he did not desire 
anybody’s , death, he had never asked tlie Blessed Virgin for any 
such thing. If his prayer for advancement had already been 
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M. Vigneron again looked towards Madame Dieulafay and 
examined her poor foce, still of a perfect oval and wth admirable 
eyes; but now it was expresssionless, with ashen hue, similar to a 
mask of death, amidst tlie lace. “It’s really ver>' sad,” he 
murmured. 

"And if you had seen her last smnmer!” resumed the priest. 
"They have their country seat at Sali^y, my parish, and I often 
dined with them. I cannot help feeling sad when I look at her 
elder sister, Madame Jousseur, tlrat lady in black who stands 
there, for she bears a strong resemblance to her; and tlie poor 
sufferer was even prettier, one of the beauties of Paris. And now 
compare tliem together— observe tliat brilliancy, fliat sovereign 
grace, beside that poor, pitiful creature— it oppresses one’s heart— 
ah! what a frightful lesson!” 

He became silent for an instant. Saintly man that he was 
naturally, altogether devoid of passions, with no keen intelligence 
to distiub him in his faith, he displayed a naive admiration for 
beaut>’, wealth, and power, which he had never envied. Never- 
theless, he ventured to express a doubt, a scruple, which troubled 
his usual serenity. ‘‘For my part, I should ha\'e liked her to 
come here uith more simplicity, without all that surrounding of 
luxmy', because the Blessed Virgin prefers the humble — But 1 
understand very well that there are certain social exigencies. And, 
then, her husband and sister love her so! Remember that he has 
forsaken his business and she her pleasiues in order to come here 
with her; and so overcome are they at the idea of losing her that 
their eyes are nex er dry, they alvvays have that beuildered look 
which you can notice. So they must be excused for trying to 
procure her the comfort of looking beautiful until the last hour." 

M. Vigneron nodded his head approvingly. Ah! it was cer- 
tainly not the wealth)' who had the most luck at the Grotto! Ser- 
vants, countT)’ folk, poor beggars were cured, while ladies returned 
home with their ailments unrelieved, notwithstanding their gifts 
and the big candles tliey had burnt. And, in spite of himself, 
Vigneron then looked at Madame Chaise, who, having recovered 
■from her attack, was now reposing with a comfortable air. 

But a tremor passed through the crowd and Abbe Judainc 
spoke again; "Here is Father Massias coming towards the pulpit. 
He is a saint; listen to him.” 

They knew him, and were aware that he could never appear 
without every soul being stirred by sudden hope, for it was 
reported that the miracles were often brought to pass by bis great 
fervour. His voice, full of tenderness and strength, was .said to 
be appreciated by the Virgin. 

All heads were therefore uplifted and the emotion yet further 
increased when Father Fourcade was seen coming to the foot of 
the pulpit, leaning on the shoulder of his well-belovcd brother, 
the preferred of- all; and he stayed there, so that he also might 
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And, when I ran to see him, he told me he should die if he did 
not leave for Lourdes, but that, he couldn’t make the journey, 
because he had nobody to accompany him. Then, as I had eighty 
francs saved up, I gave up my place, and we set out together. 
You see, madame, if I am so fond of him, it’s because when I was 
little he used to bring me gooseberries from the parsonage, where- 
as all the others beat me.” 

She relapsed into silence for a moment, her countenance swol- 
len by grief, and her poor eyes so scorched by watching that no 
tears .could come from tliem.. Then she began to stutter. disjointed 
words; “Look at him, madame. It fills one with pity. Ah, my 
God! his poor cheeks, his poor chin, his poor face — ” 

It was, in fact, a lamentable spectacle. Madame Sabathicr’s 
heart was quite upset when she observed Brother Isidore so yellow, 
cadaverous, steeped in a cold sweat of agony. Above the sheet he 
still only showed his clasped hands and his face encircled with 
long scanty hair; but if those wax-like hands seemed lifeless, if 
tliere was not a feature of that long-suffering face that stirred, 
its eyes were still alive, inextinguishable eyes of love, whose flame 
sufficed to illumine the whole of his expiring \>isage~the visage of 
a Christ upon the cross. And never had tlie contrast been so 
clearly marked between his low forehead and unintelligent, lout- 
ish, peasant air, and the divine splendour which came from his 
poor human mask, ravaged and sanctified by sufferings, sublime at 
this last hour in the passionate radiance of his faith. His flesh 
had melted as it were; he was no longer a breath, nothing but a 
look, a light. 

Since he had been set down there his eyes had not strayed from 
the statue of the \hrgin. Nothing else e.xisted around him. He 
did not see the enormous multitude, he did not even hear tlie 
wild cries of the priests, the incessant cries which shook this 
quivering crowd. His eyes alone remained to him, his eyes 
burning with infinite tenderness, and they were fixed upon the 
Virgin, never more to turn from her. They drank her in, even 
unto death, they made a last effort of will to disappear, die out in 
her. For an instant, however, his mouth half opened and his 
drawn visage relaxed as an expression of celestial beatitude came 
over it. Then nothing more stirred, his eyes remained wade 
open, still obstinately fixed upon the w'hite statue. 

A few' seconds elapsed. Marthe had felt a cold breath, chilling 
the roots of her hair. “I say, madame, look!” she stammered. 

‘ Madame Sabatliier, w'ho felt an.xious, pretended that she did 
hot understand. “What is it, my girl?” 

“My brother! Look! He no longer moves. He opened his mouth 
and has not stirred since.” Then they both shuddered, feelin] 
certain he was dead. He had, indeed, just passed aw'ay, withou 
a rattle, without a breath, as if life had escaped in his glance 
through his large, loving eyes, ravenous with passion. He ha( 
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And the crowd sobbed after him in unison: "Jesus, son of 
David, I am perishing, save me!” 

Then, in quick succession, and in lugher and higher keys, the 
appeals went on proclaiming tire intolerable misery of the world: 

"Jesus, son of David, take pity on Thy sick clrildren!” 

“Jesus, son of David, take pity on Thy sick children!” 

“Jesus, son of David, come, heal them, that they may live!” 

“Jesus, son of David, come, heal them, that they may live!” 

It was delirium. At the foot of the pulpit Father Fourcade, 
succumbing to the e-xtraordinary passion which overflowed from all 
hearts, had likewise raised his arms, and was shouting tire appeals 
in his tlrundering voice as though to compel the intervention of 
Heaven. And the exaltation was still increasing beneath this 
'blast of desire, whose powerful breath bowed every -head in turn, 
spreading even to tire young women who, in a spirit of mere 
curiosity, sat watching tire scene from the parapet of the Gave; for 
these also toned pale under their sunshades. 

Miserable humanity was clamouring from tlie deptlis of its 
abyss of sufi^ering, and die clamour swept along, sending a shudder 
down every spine, for one and all were plunged in agony, refusing 
to die, longing to compel God to grant them eternal life. Ah! 
life, life! that was what all those unfortunates, who had come 
from so far, amid so many obstacles, wanted— that was the one 
boon they asked for, in their ivild desire to hve it over again, 
to live it always! O Lord, whatever our misery, whatever the 
torment of our life may be, cure us, grant that we may begin to 
live again and suffer once more what we have suffered already. 
However unhappy we may be, to be is' what we wish. It is not 
Heaven that we ask Thee for, it is earth; and grant that we may 
leave it at the latest possible moment,— never leave it, indeed, if 
such be Thy good pleasure. And even when we no longer im- 
plore a physical cure, but a moral favour, it is still happiness 
that \ve ask Thee for; happiness, the thirst for which alone con- 
sumes us, O Lord, grant drat we may be happy and healthy; 
let us live, ay, let us live for ever! 

This rvild crj', the cry of man’s furious desire for life, carne in 
broken accents, mingled with tears, from every breast. 

|‘0 Lord, son of David, heal our sick!” 

“O Lord, son of David, heal our sick!” 

Berthaud had toice been obliged to dash forward to prevent 
the cords from giving way under the unconscious pressure of the 
crowd. Baron Suire, in despair, kept on making signs, begging 
rame one to come to his assistance; for the Grotto was now 
invaded, and the march past had become the mere trampling of 
a flock rushing to its passion. In vain did Gerard again leave 
Raymonde and post himself at the entrance-gate of the iron 
railing, so as to carry out the orders, which were to admit the 
pilgrims by tens. He was hustled and swept aside, while with 
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This procession was Berthaud’s remaining anxiety. Er’en on 
ordinary days it provoked wild excitement, which forced him to 
take special measures; and what would now happen, as it wended 
its way through this dense multitude of thirty Biousand persons, 
consumed by such a fever of faith, already on the verge ot divine 
frenzj'? Accordingly, in a sensible, way he took adv'antage of this 
opportunity to give Abbe Judaine tlie best advice. 

“Ah! Monsieur le Cure, pray impress upon your colleagues of 
the clergy that they must not leave any space between tlieir 
ranks; they should come on slowly, one close behind tire otlicr. 
And, above all, the banners should be firmly grasped, so that 
' they may not be overthrown. As for yourself, Monsieur le Cure, 
see that the canopy-bearers are strong, tighten the cloth around 
the monstrance, and don’t be afraid to carry it in both hands with 
all your strength.” 

A little frightened by tliis advice, the priest w'cnt on expressing 
liis thanks. “Of course, of course, you are ver>' good,” said he. 
"Ah! monsieur, !iow much I am indebted to you for having helped 
me to escape from all those people!” 

Then, free at last, he hastened towards the Basilica by the 
narrow serpentine path which climbs the bill; while his companion 
again plunged into the mob, to return to his post of inspectiom 

At tliat same moment Pierre, who was bringing Marie to the 
Grotto in her little cart, encountered on the other side, tlrat of 
the Place du Rosaire, the impenetrable wall formed by the crowd. 
■’ The servant at the hotel had awakened him at three o’clock, 
so that he might go and fetch the young girl at tlie hospital. 
There seemed to be no hurr>’; tliey apparently had plenty of 
lime to reach the Grotto before the procession. However, that 
immense throng, that resisting, living wall, through which he did 
not know how to break, began to cause him some unea'siness. He 
would never succeed in p.assing xvith the little car if the people 
did not evince some obligingness. “Come, ladies, come!” he 
repeated. “I beg of you! You see, it’s for a patient!” 

The ladies, liypnotised as they were by the spectacle of the 
Grotto sparkling in the distance, and standing on tiptoe so as to 
lose nothing of the sight, did not move, however. Besides, the 
clamour of the litanies was so loud at this moment tliat they did 
. not even hear tlie young priest’s entreaties. 

'Then Pierre began again: “Pray stand on one side, gentlemen; 
allow me to pass. A little room for a sick person. Come, please, 
listen to what I am saying!” 

But the men, beside themselves, in a blind, deaf rapture, would 
stir no more than the women. 

Marie, moreover, smiled serenely, as if ignorant of the impedi- 
ments, and conwnced that nothing in the world could prevent 
her from going to her cure. However, when Pierre had found 
an aperture, and begun to work his way through the moring 
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his inquiries, doubted, and sought the truth. What was the xm- 
Icnown force thrown ofi by tliis crowd, the vital fluid powerful 
enough to work the few cures that really occurred? There was 
here a phenomenon that no physiologist had yet studied. Ought 
one to believe that a multitude became a single being, as it were, 
able to increase the power of auto-suggestion tenfold upon itself? 
Might one admit that, under certain circumstances of e.xiieme 
exaltation, a multitude became an agent of sovereign will com- 
pelling the obedience of matter? That would have explained 
how sudden cure fell at times upon the most sincerely e.xcited of 
the tlurong. The breaths of all of them united in one breatli, 
and the power that acted was a power of consolation, hope, and 
life. ^ 

This drought, die outcome of his human charity, filled Pierre 
widi emotion. For another moment he was able to regain pos- 
session of himself, and prayed for the cure of all, deeply touclied 
by the belief that he himself might in some degree contribute 
towards the cure of Marie. But all at once, without knowing what 
transition of ideas led to it, a recollection returned to him of 
the medical consultation which he had insisted upon prior to die 
young girl’s departure for Lourdes. The scene rose before him 
with extraordinary clearness and precision; lie saw the room with 
its grey, blue-flowered wallpaper, and he heard the three doc- 
tors discuss and decide. Tlie two who had given certificates diag- 
nosticating paralysis of the marrow spoke discreetly, slowly, like 
esteemed, well-known, perfectly honourable practitioners; but 
Pierre still heard the warm, vivacious voice of his cousin Beauclair, 
die third doctor, a young man of vast and daring intelligence, who 
was treated coldly by his colleagues as being of an adventurous 
turn of mind. And at this supreme moment Pierre was surprised 
to find in his memor>' tilings which he did not know xvere there; 
hut it was only an instance of that singular phenomenon by which 
it sometimes happens that words scarce listened to, words but 
imperfectly heard, words stored away in the brain almost in spite 
of self, will awaken, burst forth, and impose themselves on the 
mind after they hai e long been forgotten. And tlius it now seem- 
ed to him that the \ er>' approach of the miracle was bringing him 
a vision of the conditions under which— according to Beauclair’s 
. predictions— the miracle would be accomplished. 

In vain did Pierre endeavour to drive away this recollection by 
praying with an increase of fen'our. The scene again appeared 
to him, and the old words rang out, filling his ears like a trumpet- 
blast, He was now again in the dining-room, where Beauclair 
and. he had shut themselves up after the departure of the two 
others, and Beauclair recapitulated the histoiy' of tlie malady; the 
fall from a horse at the age of fourteen; the dislocation and 
displacement of the organ, with doubtless a slight laceration of 
the ligaments, whence the weight which the sufferer had felt, and 
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Id all at once be restored to resplendent health, with beaming 
and eyes full of life. 

erre looked at her, and his trouble increased still more on 
g her so wetched in her little cart, so distractedly imploring 
h, her whole being soaring towards Our Lady of Lourdes, 
gave life. Ah! might she be saved, at the cost even of his 
damnation! But she was too ill; science lied like faith; 
luld not believe that this child, whose limbs had been dead 
r many years, would indeed return to life. And, in the 
dered doubt into which he again relapsed, his bleeding heart 
ured yet more loudly, ever and ever repeating with the 
lus crowd: “Lord, son of David, heal our sick!— Lord, son of 
, heal our sick!” 

that moment a tumult arose agitating one and all. People 
;red, faces were turned and raised. It was the cross of the 
’clock procession, a little behind time that day, appearing 
leneatlr one of the arches of the monumental gradient-way. 
was such applause and such violent, instinctive pushing 
jrthaud, waving his arms, commanded the bearers to thrust 
iwd back by pulling strongly on the cords. Overpowered 
moment, the bearers had to throw themselves backward 
)re hands; however, they ended by somewhat enlarging 
jrved path, along which the procession was then able to 
wend its way. At the head came a superb beadle, all 
d gold, followed by the processional cross, a tall cross 
like a star. Then followed the delegations' of tlie different 
ges with their banners, standards of velvet and satin, 
ered \vitli metal and bright silk, adorned with painted 
and bearing the names of towns: Versailles, Rheims, 
Poitiers, and Toulouse. One, which was quite white, 
ently rich, displayed in red letters the inscription: “Asso- 
f Catholic Working Men’s Clubs.” Then came the clergy, 
iree hundred priests in simple cassocks, about a hundred 
!S, and some fifty clothed in golden chasubles, efihilgent 
They all carried lighted candles, and sang the “Laudate 
atorem” in full voices. And then the canopy appeared 
pomp, a canopy of purple silk, braided noth gold, and 
y four ecclesiastics, who, it could be seen, had been 
rom among the most robust. Beneath it, beUveen two 
;sts who assisted him, was Abbe Judaine, vigorously 
he Blessed Sacrament with both hands, as Bertliaud 
lended him to do; and the somewhat uneasy glances 
St on the encroaching crowd right and left showed how 
: was that no injury should befall the heavy, divine 
I, whose weight was already straining his wrists. When 
g sun fell upon liim in front, the monstrance itself 
; anotlier sun. Choir-boys meantime were swinging 
the blinding glow which gave splendour to the entire 
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flooding all the. burning faces which desire transformed. At one 
moment the delirium became so great, the instinctive leap towards 
the Blessed Sacrament seemed so irresistable, that Berthaud placed 
the bearers who were there in a chain about it. This was the 
extreme protective manceuvre, a hedge of bearers drawn up on 
either side of the canopy, each placing an arm firmly round his 
neighbour’s neck, so as to establish a sort of living wall. Not the 
smallest aperture was left in it; nothing whatever could pass. Still, 
these human barriers staggered under tlie pressure of tlie unfortu- 
nate creatures who hungered for life, who wished to touch, to 
kiss Jesus; and, oscillating and recoiling, the bearers were at last 
•thrust against the canopy they were defending, and the canopy 
itself began swaying among the crowd, ever in danger of being 
swept away like some holy bark in peril of being wrecked. 

Then, at the very climax of this holy frenzy, the miracles 
began amidst supplications and sobs, as when the heavens open 
during a storm, and a thunderbolt falls on earth, A paralj'tic 
woman rose and cast aside her crutches. There was a piercing 
yell, and another woman appeared erect On her mattress, wap- 
ped in a white blanket as in a winding-sheet; and people said 
it was a half-dead consumptive who had thus been resuscitated. 
Then grace fell upon two others in ssvift succession: a blind 
woman suddenly perceived the Grotto in a flame; a dumb wo- 
man fell on both her knees, thanking the Blessed Virgin in a 
loud, clear voice. And all in a like way prostrated themselves 
at the feet of Our Lady of Lourdes, distracted with Joy and 
gratitude. 

But Pierre had not taken his eyes off Marie, and he was 
overcome witli tender emotion at what he saw. The sufferer’s 
eyes were still expressionless, but they had dilated, while her 
poor, pale face, with its hcary mask, was contracted as if she 
were- suffering frightfully. She did not speak in her despair; 
she undoubtedly thought that she was again in the clutches of 
her ailment. But, all at once, when tlie Blessed Sacrament 
passed by, and she saw tlie star-like monstrance sparkling in 
the sun, a sensation of dizziness came o\'er her. She imagined 
herself struck by lightning. Her eyes caught fire from the 
glare xvhich flashed upon her, and at last regained their flame of 
life, shining out like stars. And under the influence of a wave of 
blood her face became animated, suffused with colour, beaming 
irith a smile of joy and health. And suddenly, fierre saw her 
rise, stand upright -in her little car, staggering, stuttering, and find- 
ring in her mind only these caressing words; “Oh, my friend! Oh, 
my friend!” 

He hurriedly drew near in order to support her. But she drove 
him backward with a gesture. She was regaining strength, look- 
ing so touching, so beautiful, in tlie little black woollen gown 
and slippers which she always wore: tall and slender, too, and 
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friend of infancy, tire dear tenderness of long ago, so she would 
at last be tlie beautiful and charming woman that she had pro- 
mised to be as a ymmg girl when, in the little garden at Neuilly, 
she had looked so gay and pretty beneath the tall trees flecked with 
sunlightl 

The crowd continued to applaud her furiously, a huge wave of 
people accompanied her; and all remained awaiting her egress, 
swarming in a fever before the door, when she had entered the 
office, whither Pierre only was admitted witli her. 

That particular afternoon there were few people at the Verifi- 
cation Office. The small square room, with its hot wooden walls 
and rudimentary furniture, its rush-bottomed ghairs, and its tsvo 
tables of unequal height, contained, apart from tire usual stalf, 
only some five or sLx doctors, seated and silent. At the tables 
were the inspector of the piscinas and two young Abbes making 
entries in the registers, and consulting the sets of documents; while 
Father Dargeles, at one end, wrote a paragraph for his news- 
paper. Ana, as it happened. Doctor Bonamy was just then exa- 
mining Elise Bouquet, who, for tlie tliird time, had come to have 
tile increasing cicatrisation of her sore certified. 

“Anyhow, gentlemen,” exclaimed the doctor, “have you ever 
seen a lupus Jieal in this way, so rapidly? I am aware that a 
new work has appeared on faith-healing in which it is stated 
that certain sores may have a nervous origin. Only that is by no 
means proved in the case of lupus, and I defy a committee of 
doctors to assemble and explain mademoiselle’s cure by ordinary 
means.” 

He paused, and turning towards Father Dargeles, inquired 
“Have you noted, Father, that the suppuration has com^etely 
disappeared, and tliat the skin is resuming its natural colour?” 

• However, he did not wait for the reply, for just then Marie 
, entered, followed by Pierre; and by her beaming radi.ance he 

immediately guessed what good fortune was befalling him. She 
looked superb, admirably fitted to transport and convert the 
multitude! He therefore promptly dismissed Elise Bouquet, in- 
quired the new arrival’s name, and asked one of tire young priests 
•to look for her papers. Then, as she slightly staggered, he wished 
to seat her in tlie armchair. 

• “Oh no! oh no!” she exclaimed. “I am so happy to be able to 
' use my legs!” 

Pierre, with a glance, had souglit for Doctor Chassaigne, whom 
he was sorry not to see there. He remained on one side, waiting 
while they rummaged in the untidy drawers without being able to 
place their hands on the required papers. “Let’s see,” repeated 
Dr. Bonamy; “Made de Guersaint, Marie de Guersaint. I have 
certainly seen that name before.” 

At last Baboin discovered the documents classified under a 
ivrong letter; and when the doctor has perused the two medical 
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him that the cure would come like a lightning flash; tliat under 
the iidiuence o£ extreme excitement a sudden awakening of will 
so long somnolent would take place within her. 

“It was my legs which the Holy Virgin first of all delivered,” 
she continued. “I could well feel that the iron bands which 
bound them were gliding along my skin like broken chains. Then 
the weight which still suffocated me, there, in the left side, began 
to ascend; and I thought 1 was going to die, it hurt me so. But 
it passed my chest, it passed my throat, and I felt it there in my 
moutli, and spat it out violently. It was all over; I no longer had 
any pain, it had flo^vn away!” 

She had made a gesture e.vpressive of the motion of a night 
bird beating its wngs, and, lapsing into silence, stood smiling at 
Pierre, who was bewildered. Beauclair had told him all that 
beforehand, using almost the same words and the same imagery. 
Point by point, his prognostics were realised; there was nothing 
more in the case than natural phenomena, which had been 
foreseen. 

Raboin, however, had followed Marie’s narrative with dilated 
eyes and the passion of a pietist of limited intelligence, ever haun- 
ted by the idea of hell. “It was the devil," he cried; “it was the 
devil that she spat out!" 

Doctor Bonamy, who was more wary, made him hold his tongue. 
And turning towards the doctors he said: "Gentlemen, you know 
that we always avoid pronouncing the big word of miracle here. 
Only here is a fact, and I am curious to know how any of you can 
explain it by natural means. Seven years ago this young lady 
ivas struck with serious paralysis, evidently due to a lesion of the 
marrosv. And that cannot be denied; the certificates are Acre, 
irrefutable. She could no longer walk, she could no longer make 
a movement without a cry of pain, she had reached that extreme 
state of e.xhaustion which precedes little by little an unfortunate 
issue. All at once, however, she rises, walks, laughs, and beams on 
us. The paralysis has completely disappeared, no pain remains, 
she is as well as you and I. Come, gentlemen, approach, e.xamine 
'her, and tell me what has happened." 

He triumphed. Not one of the doctors spoke. Two, who were 
doubtless true Catholics, had shoum their approval of his speech 
by their vigorous nods, while the others remained motionless, 
with a constrained air, not caring to mix themselves up in the 
business. However, a little thin man, whose eyes shone behind 
the glasses he was wearing, ended by rising to take a closer look 
at Marie, He caught hold of her hand, e-varoined the pupils of 
her- eyes, and merely seemed preoccupied by the air of trans- 
figuration which she wore. Then, in a vei^' courteous manner, 
without even showing a desire to discuss the matter, he came 
back and sat down again. 
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had so long lieen linked with her sufferings, it ought uls'o to shiue 
her triumph. It was a sudden inspiration; a kind of holy tolly, 
that made her seize the handle. . 

At that moment the procession passed by, returning irom the 
Grotto, where Abbe Judaine had pronounced the Benediction. And 
tliereupon Marie, dragging the little car, placed herself behind the 
canopy. And, in her slippers, her head covered with a strip of 
lace, her bosom hea\'ing, her face erect, glowing, and superb, she 
walked on behind the clergy, dragging after her that oar of misery, 
that rolling coffin, in which she had endured so much agony. And 
the crowd which acclaimed her, the frantic crowd, followed in 
her wake. 


IV 

TRIUMPH-DESPAIR 

PiEiuu: also had iollowed Marie, and like her was behind the 
canopy, carried along as it were by the blast of glory which made 
her drag her little car along in triumph. Es ciy, moment, however, 
there was so much tempestuous pushing that tlic young priest 
would assuredly have fallen if a rough hand had not upheld him. 

"Don’t be alarmed,” said a voice; “give me your ann, otherwise 
you won’t be able to remain on your feet.” 

Pierre turned round, and was surprised to recognise Father 
Massias, who had left Father Fourcaae in the pulpit in order to 
accompany the procession. An cxtraordinaiy' fever was sustaining 
him, throwing him forward, as solid as a rock, with eyes glowing 
like live coals, and an excited face covered with perspiration. 

"Take care, then!” he again e.xciaimed; “give me your arm.” 
" A fresh liuman wave had almost swept tliein away. And 
Pierre now yielded to tlie support of this terrible entbusiast, whom 
he remembered as a fellow-student at the seminary’. What a 
singular meeting it was, and how greatly he would have liked to 
possess that violent faith, that mad faith, which was making 
Massias pant, with his throat full of sobs, wliilst he continued 
. giving vent to the ardent entreaty: “Lord Jesus, heal otir sick! 
•Lord Jesus, heal our sick!” 

There was no cessation of this cry behind the canopy, where 
there was always a crier whose duty it was to accord no respite 
-to.tlie slow clemency of Heaven. At times a thick voice full of 
Mguish, and at others a shrill and piercing voice, would arise. 
7^^ s, whicli was an imperious one, was now at Inst brcrik' 

ing through sheer emotion. 
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had so long been linked with her sufferings, it ought also to share 
lier triuniph* It was a sucldcn inspiration^ a kind or lioly follj, 
•that made her seize the handle. . 

At that moment the procession passed by, returning trom the 
Grotto, where Abbe Jndaine had pronounced the Benediction. And 
dierciipon Marie, dragging the little car, placed herself behind the 
canopy. And, in her slippers, her head covered svith a strip of 
lace, her bosom heaving, her face erect, glowing, and superb, she 
walked on behind the clergj', dragging after her that car of misery, 
that rolling coffin, in which she had endured so much agony. And 
the crowd which acclaimed her, the frantic crowd, followed in 
her wake. 


IV 

TRIUMPH-DESPAIR 

PiEiuu; also had iollowed .Marie, and like her was behind the 
canopy, carried along as it were by the blast of glory which made 
her drag her little car along in triumph. Every, moment, however, 
tlicre was so much tempestuous pushing that the young priest 
would assuredly ha^•e fallen if a rough hand had not uphmd him. 

"Don’t be alarmed,” said a voice; "give me your arm, otherwise 
you won’t be able to remain on y'oiir feet.” 

Pierre turned round, and was surprised to recognise Father 
Massias, rvho had left Father Fourcadc in the pulpit in order to 
accompany the procession. An extraordinary fever was sustaining 
him, throwing him forward, as solid as a rock, with eyes glowing 
like live coals, and an excited face covered witli perspiration. 

"Take care, theni” he again exclaimed; “give me your arm.” 

■ A fresh human wave had almost swept tliem away. And 
Pierre now yielded to tile support of this terrible enthusiast, whom 
he remembered as a fellow-shidcnt at the seminary. What a 
singular meeting it was, and how greatly he would liave liked to 
possess that violent fail};, that mad faith, which was making 
Massias pant, with his throat full of sobs, whilst he continued 
ffving vent to tlie ardent entreaty:’ "Lord Jesus, heal our sick! 
■Lord Jesus, heal our sick!” 

There was no cessation of this cry behind the canopy', where 
there was always a crier whose duty it was to accord no respite ; 
-to.the slow clemency of Heaven. At times a thick voice full of J 
^guish, and at others a shrill and piercing voice, would ariFc. j 
. ^^^ocr s, n hicli was an imnerious one, was now at la^t break 
mg through sheer emotion. 
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by the whole procession!' An infirm old man displayed liis 
s^thered hand in the conviction that it would be made sound 
acain were he only allowed to touch the monstrance. A dumb 
woman wildly pushed her way through the throng with her 
broad shoulders, in order that she might loosen her tongue by 
a kiss. Others were shouting, imploring, and even clenching 
their fists in their rage with tliose cruel men who denied cure to 
their bodily sufferings and their mental UTCtchedness. The orders 
to keep them back were rigidly enforced, however, for the most 
serious accidents were feared. 

“Nobody, nobody!” repeated Berthaud; let nobody whatever 
pflss!** 

There was a woman there, however, who touched every heart 
wth compassion. Clad in wretched garments, bare-headed, her 
face wet with tears, she was holding in her anns a little boy of ten 
years old or so, whose limp, paralysed legs hung down inertly. 
The lad’s weight was too great for one so weak as herself, still she 
did not seem to feel it. She had brought the boy there, and was 
now entreating the bearers with an invincible obstinacy which 
neither words nor hustling could conquer. 

At last, as Abbe Judaine, who felt deeply moved, beckoned to 
her to approach, two of tlie bearers, in deference to his compassion, 
drew apart, despite all the danger of opening a breach, and the 
woman then rushed forward with her burden, and fell in a heap 
before the priest. For a moment he rested the foot of the mons- 
trance on the child's head, and the mother herself pressed her 
eager, longing lips to it; and, as they started off again, she wished 
to remain b^ind the canopy, and followed the procession, usth 
streaming hair and panting breast, staggering the while nnder the 
heavy burden, which was fast exhausting her strength. 

They managed, with great difficulty, to cross the remainder of 
the Place du Rosaire, and then the ascent began, glorious 
ascent by way of the monumental incline; whilst up on high, on 
the fringe of Fleaven, die Basilica reared its slim spire, whence 
pealing bells were winging their flight, sounding the triumphs of 
Onr Lady of Lourdes, And now it was towards an apotheosis 
■ftat the canopy slowly climbed, towards the lofty portal of the 
high-perched sanctuary which stood open face to face with the 
Infinite, high above the huge multitude whose waves continued 
soaring across the s’alley’s squares and avenues. Preceding the 
•processional cross, the magnificent beadle, all blue and silver, 
was already nearing the level of the Rosary cupola, the spacious 
esplanade formed by the roof of die lower church, across which 


reminded of the car of Jugeernaut. and 
fanatics throwing themselves beneath its wheels in 
— Tran^^^ they would thus obtain an entrance into Paradise. 
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LOURDES 


On Pierre’s other side, the right, Berthaud, who no longer had 
any cause for anxiety, was now also following the canopy. He 
had given his hearers orders to break their chain, and was gazing 
with an expression of delight on the human sea through which 
■ the procession had la^y passed. The higher tliey ascended the 
incline, the more did the Place du Rosaire and the avenues and 
paUis of the gardens expand below them, black with the swarming 
multitude. It was a bird’s-eye view of a whole nation, an anthill 
which ever increased in size, spreading farther and farther away. 
“Look!” Berthaud at last exclaimed to Pierre. “How vast and 
how beautiful it is! Ah! well, the year won’t have been a bad 
one after all.” 

Looking upon Lourdes as a centre of propaganda, where lus 
political rancour found satisfaction, he always rejoiced when there 
was a numerous pilgrimage, as in his mind it was bound to prove 
unpleasant to the Government. Ah, thought he, if they had only 
been able to bring the working classes of the towns thither, and 
create a Catholic democracy. “Last year we scarcely reached 
die figure of two hundred thousand pilgrims,” he continued, “but 
we shall e.xceed it this year, I hope.” And then, witli the gay-air^ 
of the jolly fellow that he was, despite his sectarian passions, he' 
added, “Well, ’pon my word, I was really pleased just now when, 
there was such a crush. Things are looking up, I thought, things 
are looking up.” 

Pierre, however, was hot listening to him; his mind had been 
struck by the grandeur of the spectacle. That multitude, which 
spread out more and more as the procession rose higher and 
higher above it; that magnificent valley, which was hollowed out 
below and ever became more and .more extensive, displaying afar 
off its gorgeous horizon of mountains, filled him wiA quivering 
admiration. His mental trouble was increased by it all, and seek- 
ing Marie’s glance, he waved his arm to draw her attention to 
the vast circular expanse of coimtry. And his gesture deceived 
her, for in the purely spiritual excitement that possessed her she 
did not behold the material spectacle he pointed at, but tliought 
that he was calling earth to witness the prodigious favours which 
the Blessed Virgin had heaped upon them both; for she imagined 
that he had had his share of the miracle, and that in the stroke 
of grace which had set her erect wth her flesh healed, he, so near 

her Aat their hearts mingled, had felt himself enveloped and 
raised by the same divine power, his soul saved from doubt, 
concpiered by faith once more. How could he have witnessed her 
wondrous cure, indeed, without being convinced? Moreover, she 
had prayed so fervently for him outside the Grotto on the prcwoiis 
night. And now, therefore, to her excessive delight she espied 
him. transfigured like herself, weening and laughing, restored to 
God again. And this lent ineren*:pfi fnrpp 
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jncli'-Kx^ wax's, wa 0>o st.'.n.-' ovx'vV'Awna 

^'Idi of ccx\xntT>' cmtsiao the iNx^tal <xt tlu' t'AMlioa^ Abhe 
•stcvipcil forward ludihivs the IXlesseil S;\ev;\\t\eHt alett wUlt Ix'llv 
hands. Marie, who had pnlled hev eav x^x the hahN'XXV stetxx, \\\\\ 
near him, her he.wl K'alhxs iVonx Ixev exx'xlxon, her taxN' all nxthw 
iui'iidst the of hot lotv^oooU '\w\\ ivll tUo ojoy-itv^^ Uu' 

sorphoos llu" oU:mvlHO?iv u\\\>\jhI ttunwNOjyo^ 

hehhid. whilst tht- hawxers wawd lihed hxxxxtixxxt xlov'Vhxjt th»' W'lWtt' 
balustnxdcs, Aixd xx soiexxxxx xxxxxxxxti' tolloweih 

Frioin on high then' exixxld havx'. heexx xx»x xA'iXxxxlev !,\xi'('ti\x'l<'v I'xxsu 
imnxediattxly hi'low, thex-e was the xxxxxUUxxxie. the IxxxtWiXW sx'iX Witjx 
its dnrlc weaves, its ht'aving hilhxw.s, xxow li'X' i\ xtxonxx'Wl slilUMi 
axxxidst which yoxx oxxly xlislitxgxxished thi> sxnah \Xi\l<' soc'chs tit tilt' 
facc.s nniiftcd towards tht' Uasiltca, in eNneetant'V tit tot' tti'inHlio 


focc.s Uplifted towards the WasUlca, iu oNpoetuuey ol too Uouedlo 
lion; ami as far as the eyt' eontd ixsieti, Ixxixxx ttit' I’tiiei' dn Utniidie 
to the Gax’c, along Itie oaths anti iwennes and aett'ss the I'tieU 
spaces, xwen to the old town in tiu' ilistanee, ti\iiM> little oale 
faces mnllioiicd and innllinlictt, all wilh llos tiaxlcd, atid t'Vini tUed 
upon the aiigiisl llii'i'sholil whevi' heavi'ii was ahnnl to tt|ien In 

- their gaze. 

Then the vast ainphithcatvt' ol slmies and lillls and innniililln'i 
igctl atoll, asccudctl njioti all shtes, I’n'tilti liilloxvlnit eii'slH, until 
...cy latlctl away in lilt* lar-hlno alnaiMiIievi', 'I'lie innneintni t'on 

- vents among llic Ifct'.s on llie llnil ol Inn nmllii'in iilnnen, heyimd 
the lorrcnl-iliosc ol the Onnielili's, (In' Dninlnleanti, liii' Asaiinio 
lionisl.s, and the Sislers of Nevi'ni— wert' enlnineil tiy a Misv I'ellee 
lion from the lirc-like glow of the lainsel, 'rheii wnniled inassei 


ro.se one iihove the oilier, nnlll they reaelieil llie lieluhlti ti) I." 
Buala, which were snrmonnteil by the Smie tie .Inlnn, In il'l Inin 
, capped by the Mirainonl. ^ 

Deep valiey.s opeiieil on llx' iionlli, narrow gorges hetween )i)les 
of gigantic rocks wlawe liases were alreatly sleeped In lai'es nl 
bhicy .shadow, wbllsl llie sin/iwll.'i siwirklet) y/Jili Ihft iinillhil', hiir- 
well of the snn, 'riin Iilliii of Vlsenii upon llilti iililo xveie eniinn'til 
ed, and showed like a jiromoiiWiry ol coral, )o Itool ol llio rlagilioii 
lake of the ether, wbieb was lirigbl wflb a Ipoisjia 

rency. But, on the east, In fiviil of you, tig; lioilzoo again tjnt a'l 
out to the very point of liilenieellon ol (be ticvcn valleys, 'J’lie ensile 
which bad formerly giiartieil llaao still stood vdlli (Is (ft, 

fofty w.alls, its black oolllm';;~tbi! outlines o) a ||eiec Joitp ss ol 
feudal time-upon the rock v/lto.sc ba;;<; v/m v/aletc<l by l||e Gte/e; 
and upon this .side of the slcrn okl pile was (be ni-w lov/n, lo'iHog 
quite gay amidst its gardens, vdlh Its ,';V/aini of y/hlle honfce-b'mls, 
its large hotels, its Jodgirig'hoos<'s, and jls fine choi,s, v/liose y/jn 
dows v/erc glowing like live enibeA-; v/bik,(, behind tfje - /gd/', ile 
discoloured roofs of oH ly)iinU;‘> t>prea»| oni In lonbnfoo, In a 
niddy light which hovered over them like a dood ol ding /,* i/d‘- 
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c;uiop>\ wwiked beside I’icrro aad FaUio.r M;\ssi;\s, bclwee:! tlie 
rows of chairs which the deputatioas already occupied, to the 
ver\- centre of the choir. The Kanners alone were aHowed on 
cither side of tile high altar; but Marie adv.anccd to its steps, 
dragging her car. whose wheels rcsonnded or'cr the flagstones. 
She had at last brought it to the spot whitlrcr the sacred madness 
of her desire had longingly impdled her to dr,ag it. She had 
hrought it, indeed, woeful, r\Telched-looking as it was. into the 
splendour of Gods honse, so that it might there testify to the 
truth of the miracle. The threshold had sco.rcely been crossed 
when the organs burst into a bymn of triumph, the sonorous 
accl.mi.rtion of a happy people, from amidst whiclr there soon 
arose a celesli.al, angelic voice, of jo^dul shrillness and cr>'Stalli:'.e 
piuitv'. Ahhc Judaine had placed the Blessed Sacrament upon 
the altar, and the crowd rsms strc.'uning into the nave, c.ach taldng 
a seat, installing him or herself in a comer, pending die comment 
cement of the ceremony, Marie had at once fallen on her knees 
fielween Madame dc Jonquil and Bax-monde, whose eyes were 
moist 'rilli tender emotion; whilst Father Massias, cxlnausted by 
the exlmoidinaiy tension of his ncrx'cs xvhich had been susl.aining 
him ever since his dep.-uturc from the Grotto, ha'd sunk upon the 
ground, sobbing, with his he.ad between his hands. Behind him 
Pierre .and Berthaud remained standing, the halter stiU bns\' withHs 
superintendenee, his cits ever on the watch, seeing that go.od order 
w.as presan-cd crop during the most xiolcnt onlbnrsts of emotioa. v 

Then, amidst all his mental confusion, increased by the deafen- 
ing str.iins of the org.m, Pierre r.aised his he.ad and cx.amined the 
interior of the B.isilicn. The nave u-as namaw and lofri*. and 
stre.-.kod with bright colours, which numcrons windows flooded 
with light. There were sc.arcely any aisles; they were reduced 
to the proportions of a mere pass-age running belw'cen the side- 
chapels ;md the clustering columns, and this cirenmstance seemed 
to incre.ase the slim loftiness of the nave, the soaring of the stone- 
work in perpendicuhir lines of infantile, gr.iceful slenderness. 
gilded rairing, as transp.arenl as lace, closed the choir, where the 
high altar, of white marble richly sculptured, arose in nil its l.axish 
cliastcuoss- But tlie feature of the building which astonished you 
was the mass of extraordin.aiy om.imentation which tmnsformed 
the w'hole of it into an overSowing eidiihition of cmbroideiy and 
iewcllciy. what with all the banners and votive oiferings, the per- 
feel river of gifts which had flowed into it. end remained clinging 
to its wmTIs in a strc.am of gold and silver, velvet end silk, covering 
it from top to bottom. It wase so to s-'.y, the ewr-glowing s-inetuaiy 
-of gr.ititi'.de, whose thousand rich adornments seemed to be 
chanting a perpetual canticle of faith and thankfulness. 

The- banners, in particular, abounded, as innumerable as the 
leaves of trees. Some thirt>’ Imng from the vaulted ronf, whilst 
others were suspended, like pictun-s, beriveen the little columns 
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was the resplendency when the choir’s score of chandeliers was 
illumined, when the hundreds of lamps and the hundreds of 
candles burned all together, at the great evening ceremonies! The 
whole church then became a conflagration, the thousands of gold 
and silver hearts reflecting all the h'tde flames with thousands of 
fierj' scintillations. It was like a huge and wondrous brasier; the 
walls streamed with live flakes of light; you seemed to be entering 
into the blinding glory of Paradise itself; whilst on all sides the 
innumerable banners spread out their silk, their satin, and their 
velvet, embroidered with sanguilluous Sacred Hearts, ' victorious 
saints, and Virgins whose kindly smiles engendered miracles. 

Ah! how many ceremonies had already displayed their pomp 
in that Basilica! Worship, prayer, chanting never ceased there. 
From one end of the year to the other incense smoked, organs 
roared, and k-neeling multitudes prayed there with their whole 
souls. Masses, vespers, sermons were continually following one 
upon another; day by day the religious exercises began afresh, 
and each festival of the Church was celebrated with unparalleled 
magnificence. The least noteworthy anniversary supplied a pre- 
tc.xt for pompous solemnities. Each pilgrimage was granted its 
share of the dazzling resplendency. It was necessary that those 
suffering ones and those humble ones who had come from such 
long distances should be sent home consoled and enraptured, carry- 
ing with them a vision of Paradise espied through its oirening 
portals. They beheld the luxurious surroundings of the Divinity, 
and would for ever remain enraptured by the sight. In the depths 
of bare, wretched rooms, indeed, by the side of humble pallets of 
suffering throughout all Christendom, a \ision of the Basilica xvitlr 
its blazing riches continually arose like a vision of fortune itself, 
like a vision of the wealth of tliat life to be, into which the poor 
would surely some day enter after their long, long misery in this 

■ terrestrial sphere. 

Pierre, however, felt no delight; no consolation, no hope came 
to him as he gazed upon .all the splendour. His frightful feeling 
of discomfort was increasing, all was becoming black witliin him, 
rvith that blackness of the tempest which gathers when man’s 
thoughts and feelings pant and shriek. He had felt immense deso- 
. lation rising in his soul ever since Marie, crying that she was 
. healed, had risen from her little car and walked along with such 
strength and fulness of life. Yet he loved her like a passionately 
att.ached brother, and had e.\perienced unlimited happiness on 
seeing that she no longer suffered. Why, therefore, should her 
felicit>' bring him such agony? He could now no longer gaze at 

■ her, kneeling there, radiant amidst her tears, with beauty recovered 
and increased, rvithout his poor heart bleeding as from some 
mortal wound. Still he wished to remain there, and so, averting 
his eyes, he tried to interest himself in Father Massias, who was 
still shaking with violent sobbing on the flagstones, and whose 
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crushing mental tonnent. He felt a torturing longing to te able 
to see clearly within himself. Ah! why could he not plunge even 
more deeply into the heart of things, reflect, understand, and at 
last calm himself. 

And it was a fearful agony that he experienced. He tried to re- 
member all the minutes that had gone by since Marie, suddenly 
springing from her pallet of wretchedness, had raised her cry of 
resurrection. Why had he even then, despite his fraternal joy 
in seeing her erect, felt such an awful sensation of discomfort, as 
though, indeed, the greatest of all possible misfortunes had fallen 
upon him? Was he jealous of the divine grace? Did he suffer 
because the Virgin, whilst healing her, had forgotten him, whose 
soul was so afflicted? He remembered how he had granted him- 
self a last delay, fixed a supreme appointment with faith for the 
moment when the Blessed Sacrament should pass by, were Marie 
only cured; and she was cured, and still he did not believe, and 
henceforth there was no hope, for never, never wottld he be able 
to believe. Therein lay the bare, bleeding sore. The truth burst 
upon him with blinding cruelty and certaint>’— .she was saved, 
he was lost. That pretended miracle which had restored her to 
life had, in him, completed die ruin of all belief in the super- 
natural. That which he bad, for a moment, dreamed of seeking, 
■md nerhajis finding, at Lourdes— naive faith, the happy faith of 
,i little child— teas no ]ongeT possible, would never bloom .again 
after that collapse of the miraculous, that cure which Bcauclair 
!i:id foretold, and which had afterwards come to pass, e.xactly as 
had been predicted. Jealous! no, he was not jealous, but he was 
ravaged, full of mortal s.adness at thus remaining .all alone in the 
icy desert of his intelligence, regretting the illusion, tlie lie, tlie 
divine love of the simple-minded, for which henceforth there was 
ho room in his heart. 

A flood of bitterness stifled him, and tears started from his eyes. 
He had slipped on to the flagstones, prostrated hy his anguish. 
And, by degrees, he remembered the whole delightful storv, from 
the day when Marie, guessing how he was tortured by doubt, bad 
become so passionately eager for his conversion, taking hold of hi.i 
hand in the gloom, retaining it in her oum, and stammering th.at 
she would pray for him— oh! pray for him with her whole .soul. 
She forgot herself, she entreated the Blessed Ah’rgin to sa^'c her 
friend rather than herself if there were but one grace that she , 
. could obtain from her Divine Son. Then came another mciiion', 
the memorv of the delightful hours which thev had spent together 
amid the dense darknes.s of the trees during the night procession. 
There, again, they had prayed for one another, mingled one in the 
other with so ardent a desire for mutual happiness that, for a 
moment, they had attained to the very depths of the love which - 
gives and immolates itself. And now their long, tear-drenched 
tenderness, their pure idyll of suffering, was ending in this bnital 
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incurable wound— the wound of .bis poor, bruised, and lacerated 
heart. . , 

Then, however, amidst his abandonment, the void in which he 
was whirling, a supreme struggle began, filling him again with 
agony. What should he do? His sufferings made a coward of 
him, and he would have liked to flee, so that he might never see 
Marie again. For he understood very well that he would now 
have to lie to her, since she thought that he was saved like herself, 
converted, healed in soul, even as she had been healed in body. 
She had told him of her joy while dragging her car uji the colossal 
gradient-way. Oh! to have bad that great happiness together, 
together; to have felt their hearts melt and mingle one in the 
other! And even then he had already lied, as he would always 
bo obliged to lie in order that he might not spoil her pure and 
blissful illusion. He let the last throbbings of his veins subside, 
and vowed that he would find sufficient strength for the sublime 
charity of feigning peacefulness of soul, the rapture of one who is 
redeemed. For he wished her to be wholly happy— without a re- 
gret, without a doubt- in the full serenity of faith, convinced that 
the Blessed Virgin had indeed given her consent to their purely 
mystical union. What did his torments matter? Later on, perhaps, 
he might recover possession of himself. Amidst his desolate soli- 
tude of mind would there not always be a little joy to sustain him, 
all that joy whose consoling falsity he would leave to her? 

Several minutes again elapsed, and Pierre, still overwhelmed, 
remained on the flagstones, seeking to calm liis fever. He no lon- 
ger thought, he no longer lived; he was a prey to that prostration 
of the entire being which follows upon great crises. But, all at 
once, he fancied he could hear a .sound of footsteps, and thereupon 
he painfully rose to his feet, and feigned to be reading the inscrip- 
tions graven in tlie marble votive slabs along the walls. He had 
been mistaken— nobody was there; ne^'crtheless, seeking to divert 
his mind, he continued penising the inscriotions, at first in a 
mechanical kind of way, and then, little by little, feeling a fresh 
emotion steal over him. 

The sight was almost beyond imagination. Faith, love, and 
gratitude displayed themselves in a hundred, a thousand ways on 
these marble slabs with gilded' lettering. Some of the inscriptions 
•were so artless as to provoke a smile. A colonel had sent a sculp- 
timcd representation of his foot vrith the words: "Thou hast preser- 
• ved itj grant that it may serve Thee.” Farther on vou read the 
line: “May' Her protection extend to the glass trade.” And tlien, 
by the frankness of certain expressions of thanks, you realised of 
what a strange character the appeals had been. "To Marv the 
Immaculate,” ran one inscription, "from a father of a family, in 
recognition of health restored, a lawsuit won, and advancement 
■gained.” However, the memory' of these instances faded away 
amidst the chonis of soaring, ferr'ent cries. Tliere was the cry 
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incurable wound— the wound of bis poor, bruised, and lacerated 

heart. . i . i 

Then, however, amidst his abandonment, the void in which he 
was whirling, a supreme struggle began, filling him again with 
agony. What should he do? His sufferings made a coward of 
him, and he would have liked to flee, so that he might never see 
Marie again. For he understood very well that he would now 
have to lie to her, since she thought that he was saved like herself, 
converted, healed in soul, even as she had been healed in body. 
She had told him of her joy while dragging her car up the colossal 
gradient-way. Oh! to have had that great happiness together, 
together; to have felt their hearts melt and mingle one in the 
other! And even then he had already lied, as he would always 
be obliged to lie in order that he might not spoil her pure and 
blissful illusion. He let the last throbbings of his veins subside, 
and vowed that ho would find sufficient strength for the sublime 
charity of feigninfe peacefulness of soul, the rapture of one who is 
redeemed. For he wished her to be wholly happy— without a re- 
gret, wthout a doubt- in the full serenity of faith, convinced that 
the Blessed Virgin had indeed given her consent to their purely 
mystical union. What did his torments matter? Later on, perhaps, 
he might recover possession of himself. Amidst his desolate soli- 
tude of mind would there not always be a little joy to sustain him, 
all that joy whose consoling falsity he would leave to her? 

Several minutes again elapsed, and Pierre, still overwhelmed, 
remained on the flagstones, seeking to calm his fever. He no lon- 
ger thought, he no longer lived; he was a prey to tliat prostration 
of the entire being which foUow’s upon great crises. But, all at 
once, he fancied he could hear a sound of footsteps, and thereupon 
he painfully rose to his feet, and feigned to be reading the inscrip- 
tions graven in the marble votive slabs along the walls. He had 
been mistaken— nobody was. there; nevertlieless, seeking to divert 
his mind, he continued perusing the inscriptions, at first in a 
mechanical kind of way, and then, little by little, feeling a fresh 
emotion steal over him. 

The sight was almost beyond imagination. Faith, love, and 
gratitude displayed themselves in a hundred, a thousand ways on 
these marble slabs with gilded’ lettering. Some of fhe inscriptions 
-were so artless as to provoke a smile. A colonel had sent a sculp- 
tured representation of his foot with the words: “Thou hast preser- 
yed itj grant that it may serve Thee.” Farther on vnu read the 
line: “May Her protection extend to the glass trade.” And then, 
.by the frankness of certain ex-pressions of thanks, you realised of 
what a str.ange character the appeals had been. "To Mary the 
Immaculate,” ran one inscription, "from a father of a family, in 
recognition of health restored, a lawsuit won, and advancement 
gained.” However, the memory' of these instances faded away 
amidst the chorus of soaring, fervent cries. There was the cry’ 
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and for-otliers, for all tlie poor tortured beings who feel a need 
of stupefying and numbing their pains in order to escape from the 
realities of the world. He again seemed to hear the swarming, 
kneeling crowd of the Grotto, raising tlic glowing entreaty of its 
prayer to Heaven, the multitude of twenty and thirty thousand 
souls from whose midst ascended such a fen’our of desire that 
you seemed to see it smoking in the sunlight like incense. Then 
andther form of the e.xaltation of faith glowed, bcneatli the erj^t 
in tire Church of the Rosary, where nights were spent in a paradise 
-of rapture, amidst the silent delights of tlie communion, the mute 
appeals in which the whole being pines, bums, and soars aloft. 
And as though the cries raised before the Grotto a^d the perpetual 
adoration of the Rosary were not sufficient, that clamour of ardent 
entreaty burst fortli afresh on tlie walls of the crypt around him; 
and here it was eternised in marble, here it would continue shriek- 
ing the sufferings of humanity even into the far-away ages. It was 
the marble, it was tlie walls llicmselves praying, seized by that 
great shudder of universal woe which penetrated even the stones. 
And, at last, the prayers ascended yet higher, still liigher, soared 
aloft from the radiant Hasilica, which was humming and buzzing- 
above him, full as it now was of a frantic multitude, whose mighty 
voice, bursting into a canticle of hope, he fancied he could hear 
through the flagstones of tlie pave. And it finally seemed to him that 
he was being whirled away, transported, as though he were indeed 
amidst the very vibrations of that huge wave of prayer, which, 
.starting from the dust of the earth, ascended the tier of super- 
posed churclies, spreading from tabernacle to tabernacle, and 
filling even their walls with such pity that they sobbed aloud, and 
tliat the supreme cry of wretchedness pierced its way into Heaven 
with die white spire, the lofty golden cross, above die steeple. O 
Almighty God O Divinit)', Helpful Power, whoever, whatei’er 
Thou mayst be, take pit)' upon poor mankind and make human 
suffering cease! 

All at once Pierre was dazzled. He had followed die left-hand 
passage, and was coming out into broad daylight, above the 
inclined ways, and two affectionate arms at once caught hold of 
him and clasped him. It was Doctor Chassaigne, whose appoint- 
ment he had forgotten, and who had been waiting there to take 
him to visit Bernadette’s room and Abbe Pe)Taniale’s church. "Oh! 
what Joy must be yours my child,” exclaimed die good old man. 
"I liave Just learnt die great news, the e.xtraordinary favour whicli 
OupLady of Lourdes has granted to your young friend. Recollect 
what I told you the day before yesterday. I am now at case— you 
are saved!” 

A last bitterness came to the young jiriest, wlio was very pale. 
However, he was able to smile, and he gently answered: “Yes, 
we are' saved, we are very happy.” 
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to mount, which, in rainy weather, was immersed in tlie water 
of the gutter. ■ 

“Go in, my friend, go in,” said the doctor. “You b^ve only 
to push the gate.” “ 

The passage was long, and Pierre kept on feeling the damp 
wall wth his hand, for fear of making a false step. • It seemed to 
him, as if he were descending into a cellar, in deep obsciinty, and 
he could feel a slippery' soil impregnated with water bePeatli his 
feet. Then at the end, in obedience to the doctor’s direction, he_ 
turned to the right. ,, 

“Stoop, or you may’ hurt yourself,” said M. Chassaigne; the 
door is very low. There, here we are.” 

• The door of the room, like the gate in tlie street, stpod wide 
open, as if tlie place had been carelessly abandoned; and Pierre, 
who had stopped in the middle of the chamber, hesit.iting, his 
eyes still full of the bright daylight outside, could distinguish 
absolutely nodiing. He had fallen into complete darkiiess, and 
felt an icy chill about the shoulders similar to the sensation that 
might be caused by a wet towel. 

But, little by' little, his eyes became more accustomed to tlie 
dimness. Two windows of imequal size opened on to a narrow 
interior courtyard, where only a greenish light descended, as at 
the bottom of a well; and to read there, in tlie middle of the 
day, it would be necessary’ to have a candle. Measuring about 
fifteen feet by twelve, the room was flagged with large uneven 
stones; while tlie principal beam and the rafters of the roof> which 
were visible, had darkened ivith time and assumed a dirty, sooty 
hue. Opposite the door was tlie' chimney, a miserable plaster 
chimney, wth a mantelpiece formed of a rotten old plank- There 
was a sink between this chimney and one of the windows. The 
■ walls, witli tlieir decaying plaster falling off by' bits, wetc stained 
wtli damp, full of cracks, and turning a dirty black like the ceiling. 
There was no longer any furni(ure there; the room seemed aban- 
doned; y'ou could only catch a glimpse of some confused) strange 
objects, unrecognisable in the lieas'y' obscurity that hung about 
tlie comers. 

After a spell of silence, tlie doctor e.xclaimed: “Yes, tins is the 
room; all came from here. Nothing has been changed, with the 
e.xception that the furniture has gone. I have tried to picture 
how it was placed; the beds certainly stood against fliis wall, 
opposite the windows; there must have been three of them at least, 
•for the Soubirous were seven— tlie fatlier mother, two i>oy's, and 
three girls. Think of thatl Three beds filling this room! Seven 
persons li'ving in this small space! AH of them buried alive, wth- 
out air, without light, almost without bmad! What frightful 
misery'! ^Vhat lowly, pity-awaking poverty!” 

But he was interrupted. A shadowy' form, which Pierfc at first 
• took for an old woman, 'entered.' It was a priest, however, the 
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ed by the piety of the inliabitants and' tlie pilgrims. In a word, 
I should like some litde show of affection-a touching souvenir, a 
picture of Bemadette-something that would delicately indicate 
that she ought to have a place in all hearts. This forgetfulness 
and desertion are -shocking. It is monstrous that so much dirt 
should have been allowed to accumulate!" 

The curate, a poor thoughtless, nervous man, at once adopt^ 
Pierre’s views: “In reality, you are a thousand times right,” said 
he; “but I myself have no power, I can do nothing. Whenever 
they ask me for the room, to set it to rights, I wilt give it up and 
remove my barrels, although I really don't know where else to put 
them. Only, 1 repeat, it does not depend on me. I can do nothing, 
nothing at all!” Then, under the prete.\-t that he had to go out, he 
hastened to take leave and run away again, saying to Doctor 
Chassaigne: “Remain, remain as long as you please; you are never 
in my way.” 

When the doctor once more found himself alone with Pierre he 
caught hold of both his hands with effusive delight. "Ah, my 
dear child,” said he, "how pleased you have made mel How 
admirably you expressed to him all that has been boiling in my 
Qwn''-heart so long! Like you, I thought of bringing some roses 
here every morning. I should have simply had the room cleaned, 
and would have contented myself with placing two large bunches 
of roses on the mantelpiece; for you know that I have long felt 
deep affection for Bernadette, and it seemed to me that those roses 
would be like the very flowering and perfume of her memory. 
Only— only— ” and so saying he made a despairing gesture “only 
courage failed me. Yes, I say courage, no one having yet dared 
to declare himself openly against the Fathers of the Grotto. One 
hesitates and recoils in the fear of stirring up a religious scandal. 
Fancy what a deplorable racket all this \vould create. And so 
those who are as indignant as I am are reduced to the necessity 
of holding their tongues and preferring a continuance of silence 
to inching else.” Then, by way of conclusion, he added: “Thf 
ingratitude and rapacity of man, my dear child, are sad things to 
see. Each time I come here, into this dim wretchedness, my he.irt 
.swells and I cannot restrain my tears.” 

He ceased speaking, and neither of them said another word, 
both being overcome by the extreme melancholy which the sur- 
roundings fostered. They were steeped in gloom. Tlie dampness 
made them shudder as they stood there amidst the dilapid.ilcd 
yvalls and the dust of the old rubbish piled up on either side. .And 
the idea returned to them that witliout Bernadette none of the 
prodigies which had made Lourdes a town unique in the world 
would-have existed. It was at her voice that the miraculous spring , 
had gushed forth, that the Grotto, bright with candles, 'had opened. 
Immense ■■ works were e.xecuted, new churches rose ' from the . 
ground; giant-like causeways led up to God. An entire new cit>' ' 
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“Yes'” remarked Doctor Chassaigne in his turn,' “it is the 
■\vretched lodging, the chance refuge, where liew religions are 
lx)m of sufFering and pity. And at times I ask myself if all is not 
better thus: if it is not better that tins room should remain in its 
actual state of wretchedness and abandonment. It seems to me 
tliat Bernadette has nothing to lose by it, for I love her all the 
■ more when I come to spend an hour here.” 

He again became silent, and then made a gesture of revolt: 
“But no, no! I cannot forgive it— this ingratitude sets me beside 
myself. I told you 1 was convinced that Bernadette had freely 
gone to cloister herself at Nevers. But although no one smuggled 
her away, what a relief it was for those whom she had begun to 
inconvenience here! And tlrey are the same men, so anxious to 
be the absolute masters, who at the present time endeavour by all 
possible means to drap her memory in silence. Ah! my dear child, 
if I were to tell you all!” 

Little by little he spoke out and relieved himself. Those Fathers 
of the Grotto, who showed such greed in trading on the work of 
Bernadette, dreaded her still more now that she was dead than 
they had done whilst she was alive. So long as she had lived their 
great terror had assuredly been that- she might return to Lourdes 
to claim a portion of the spoil; and her humility alone reassured 
them, for she was in nowise of a domineering disposition, and 
had herself chosen the dim abode of renunciation where she was 
destined to pass away. But at present their fears had increased at 
the idea that a will other than theirs might bring the relics of. the 
visionary back to Lourdes; that thought had, indeed, occurred to 
the municipal council immediately after her death; the torvn had 
wished to raise a tomb, and there had been a talk of opening a 
subscription. The Sisters of Nevers, however, formally refused to 
give up the body, which they said belonged to them. Everyone 
felt that the Sisters were acting under tlie influence of the Fathers, 
Avho were very uneasy, and energetically bestirring 'themselves to 
prevent by all means in their power the return of those venerated 
ashes, in whose presence at Lourdes they foresaw a possible com- 
petition with the Grotto itself. Gould they have imagined some 
such threatening occurrence as this— a monumental tomb in the 
cemetery, pilgrims proceeding thither in procession, the sick 
feverishly kissing the marble, and miracles being worked there 
amidst a holy fervour? This would have been disastrous rivalry, 
a certain displacement of all the present devotion and prodigies. 
And the great, the sole fear, still and ever returned to them, that 
divide the spoils, of seeing the money go elsewhere 
should the town, now taught by e.xperience, know how to turn 
the tomb to account. v 

Tire Fathers were even credited with a scheme of profound 
craftiness.' They were supposed to have the secret idea of reserv- 
ing Bernadette’s remains for themselves; tlic Sisters of Nevers 
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Just then, before leaving the room. Doctor Chassaigne exclaim- 
ed: “Arid it’s here that one must believe, my dear child. Do yon 
see this obscure hole, do you think of the resplendent Grotto, of 
the triumphant Basilica, of the to%vn built, of the world created, 
the crowds that flock to Lourdes! And if Bernadette was only 
hallucinated, only an idiot, would not the outcome be more asto- 
nishing, more inexplicable s^jl!? What! An idiot’s dream would 
have sufficed to stir up nations like this! No! no! ■ The Divine 
breath which alone can explain prodigies passed^ here.’’ 

Pierre was on point of hastily replying: “Yes!” It was true, a 
breatli had passed there, the sob of sorrow, the inextinguishable 
yearning towards the infinite of hope. If tlie dream of a suffering 
child had sufficed to attract'multitudes, to bring about a rain of 
millions and raise a new city from the soil, was it not because this 
dream in a measure appeased the hunger of poor mankind, its 
insatiable need of being deceived and consoled? She had once 
more opened the Unknown, doubtless at a favouralfle moment 
both socially and liistorically; and the crowds had rushed tow.irds 
it. Oh! to take refuge in mystery, when realih' is so hard, to 
abandon oneself to the miraculous, since cruel nature seems merely 
one long injustice! But although you may organise tlie Unknown, 
reduce it to dogmas, make revealed religions of it, there is never 
anything at the bottom of it beyond the appeal of suffering, the 
cry of life, demanding health, joy, and fraternal happiness, and 
ready to accept them in another world if tiiey cannot be had on 
earth. What use is it to believe in dogmas? Does it not suffice 
to weep and love? 

Pierre, however, did not discuss the qfiestion. He withheld the 
answer that was on his lips, convinced, moreover, that tlie eternal 
need of the supernatural would cause eternal faith to abide among 
sorrowing mankind. The miracles, which could not be verified, 
must be a food necessary to human despair. Besides, had he not 
vowed' in all charity that he would not wound any one with his 
doubts? 

"What a prodigy, isn’t it?” repeated tlie doctor. 

"Certainly!” Pierre ended by an.swering. "The whole humnn 
, drama has been played, all the unknown forces have acted in this 
poor room, so damp and dark.” 

, They remained there a few minutes more in silence; they walk- 
ed round the walls, raised their eyes towards tbe smoky ceiling, 
and cast a final glance at the narrow greenish yard. Tnily it w.is 
a heartrending sight, this poverty of the cobweb level, xviffi its 
dirty old barrels, its worn-out tools, its refuse of all kinds rotting 
■in the comers in heaps. And without adding a word they at last 
slowly retired, feebng e-xtremely sad. 

■ It was only in the street that Doctor Chassaigne seemed to 
awaken. ' He gave a slight shudder and hastened his steps, saying: 
‘ .'“It is not finished, my dear child; follow me. We are now going 
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ofdonndnce, those great lines standing put against the blue sky, 
tiiose superposed roofs, tliat enormous mass of stone, whose 
solidity promised to defy centuries. But, when he closed his eyes, 
he, above all else conjured up, with rapturous pride, a vision of 
the fapade and steeple; do%vn below, tire three portals, the roofs 
of the two lateral ones forming terraces, while from the central 
one, in the very middle of the fapade, the steeple boldly sprang. 
Here again columns resting on piers supported archivaults with 
simple mouldings. Against the gable, at a point where there was 
a pinnacle, and between the two lofty windows lighting the nave, 
was a statue of Our Lady of Lourdes under a canopy. Up above 
Were other bays witli freshly painted luffer-boards. Buttresses 
started from the ground at the four corners of the steeple-base, 
becoming less and less massive from storey to storey, till they 
■ reached the spire, a bold tapering spire in stone, flanked by four 
turrets and adorned with pinnacles, and soaring upward till it 
vanished in the sky. And to tlie parish priest of Lourdes it seem- 
ed as if it were his own fervent soul which had grown and flown 
aloft with this spire, to testify to his faith throughout the ages, 
there on high, quite close to God. 

At other times another vision delighted him still more. He 
thought he could see the inside of his church on the day of the 
first solemn mass ho would perform there. The coloured windows 
throw flashes of fire brilliant like precious stones, the twelve 
chapels, the aisles, wore beaming with lighted candles. And he 
was at the high altar of marble and gold, and the fourteen columns 
of the nave in single blocks of Pyrenean marble, magnificent 
gifts purchased with money that had come from the four 
comers of Christendom, rose up supporting the vaulted roof, 
while the sonorous voices of tlie organs filled the whole building 
witli a hymn of joy. A multitude of the faitliful was gatlicrcd 
there, kmceling on the flags in front of the choir, which was 
screened by ironwork as delicate as lace, and covered with 
admirably carved wood. The pulpit, the regal present of a great 
ladv. was a marvel of art cut in massive oak. The baptismal fonts 
had been hewn out of hard stone by an artist of great talent. 
Pictures by masters ornamented the walls. Crosses, iiyxes, pre- 
cious monstrances, sacred vestments, similar to suns, were piled 
up in the vestry cupboards. And what a dre.am it was to be the 
pontiff of such a temple, to reim there after having erected it 
with passion, to bless the crowds who hastened to it from the 
entire, earth, while the flying peals from the steeple told the Grotto 
and Basilica that they had over there, in old Lourdes, a riv.il, a 
victorious sister, in whose great nave God triumphed also! 

After following the Rue Saint Pierre for a moment. Doctor Chas- 
saigne and his companion turned into the little Rue de Langelic. 

“We are coming to it,” said the doctor. But though Pierre 
looked around him he could see no church. There were merely 
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lamentable woefulness of the j-onng ruin was displayed to their 
gaze. On this side, indeed, the works liad not l^n carried for- 
ward to anjthing like the same e.rtent: the x^o^ch with its three 
portals alone %r'as built, and fifteen yearS of abandonment had 
sufficed for tlie winter weather to eat into tlie sculptures, fhe 
smal! columns and the arcluraults, with a really singular destre^ 
five effect, as though the stones, deeply penetrated, destrerred, 
liad melted away beneath tears. The heart grie-red at the sight 
of die decay which had attacked the work before it was even 
finished. Not jut to he, and nevertheless to crumble away in 
this fashion under the skj-’ To he arrested in one’s colossal 
growdi. and rlmplj* strew die weeds with mins! 

Thej' returned to the nave, and were overcome bj' the fri^tfui 
sadness which this assassinadca of a monument pnwoked. T;'. • 
spacious plot of waste ground inside was littered with t'ne remains 
of scaffoldings, which had been pulled down when half-mtten, in 
fear lest dieir fall might crush people; and everjnvhere amidst 
die l.'Jl gra-ss were hoards, pudogs, moulds for arches, mingled 
widi bundles of old cord eaten awaj" by damn. There was also 
die long narrow carcase of a enme rising up like a gibbet. Spad'> 
handles, pieces of broken wheal-barmws, and heaps of greenish 
bricks, speckled with moss and wild coavolwaii in bloom were 
stiU King aKiut canong die forgotten materials. In the bc-^ oi 
netdes jua here and there distinguished the rails of a litds lailwaj" 
laid down for the trucks, one of which was King overturned in a 
comer. But the saddest sight in all diis death of things w-as cer- 
tamly die portable engine which had remained in the shed that 
siv.-ltcred it. For fifteen years it had been standing there colci 
and lifeless. p.irt of the roof of die shed had ended by falling 
in UTxm it, ;md now die min drenched it through great holes at 
eveij- shower. bit of the leather harness bj’ which the cmne 
W'.is worked hung down, and seemed to bind it like a thread cf 
seme gigantic spider's web. .-knd its metal-work, its steel and 
c«pper, was also decajing. as it rusted bj' lichens, covered with 
die vegetation of old age, whose j'ellowisii patches made it look 
like a %'ery ancient, grass-grown machine which the winters had 
prej-ed upon. Tliis lifeless en^ne, this cold engine with its 
emptj- firebar and its silent boiler, was like the very soul cf the 
departed labour vT-inly awaaiting the advent cf some great chari- 
table heart, whose coming dirougb the eglantine and the hrambls 
v.-cu:!l a.\vaken diis sleeping c’ourcli in the wood from its heavj- 
sS'.mibcr of ruin. 

-\t last Doctor Chassaigne spoke: ".-Vh!’’ he said, “when cn? 
thinks tliat fifty thousand francs would have suEoid to prevent 
such .a disa-sterl V,Tth fifty thousand francs the roof could have 
lic-rn put on. the heavy work' would have been saved, and oa^- 
conld- h.ave waited patiently. Bat they wanted to kill the woriv 
just r.s' they had Idhcd iha man.” Wftli a gesture he design.it'Ki 
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being born, tlie church placed under interdict by a mandamus of 
tlie Kshop, the church falling into, dust, and open to tlie four winds 
of hoa^’en. Each storm carried away a little more of the stones, 
big flies buzzed all alone among the nettles which had invaded 
the nave; and there were no other devotees there than tire poor 
ivomen of tlie neighbourhood, who came to turn tlieir sorry linen, 
spread upon the grass. 

It seemed amidst the mournful silence as though a low voice 
were sobbing, perhaps the voice of the marble columns weeping 
over their useless beauty under tlieir wooden shirts. At times 
birds would fly across the deserted apse uttering a shrill cry. ~ 
Bands of enormous rats which had taken refuge under bits of the 
lowered scaffoldings would fight, and bite and bound out of their 
holes in a gallop of terror. And nothing could have been more 
heartrending than the sight of this predetermined ruin, face to 
face with its triumphant rival, the Basilica, which beamed with 
gold. 

Again Doctor Chassaigne curtlv said “Come.” 

They left the church, and following the left aisle, reached a 
door, roughly fashioned out of a few planks nailed together; and, 
when they had passed down a half-demolished wooden staircase, 
the steps of which shook beneatli their feet, tliey foxmd them- 
selves in the crypt. 

It was a low vault, vvitli squat arches, on exactly the same plan 
as the choir. The thick, stunted columns, left in the rough, also 
awaited their sculptors. Materials were lying about, pieces of 
wood were rotting on the beaten ground, the whole vast hall was 
white witlr plaster in the disorderly abandonment in which un- 
finished buildings are left. At the far end, three bays, formerly 
glazed, but in which not a pane of glass remained, threw a clear, 
cold light upon the desolate bareness of the walls. 

■ .^nd tlicre, in the middle, lay Cure Pe>Tamale’s corpse. Some 
pious friends had conceived the touching idea of thus burying 
him in the crypt of his unfinished church. The tomb stood 
on a broad step and was all marble. The inscriptions, in letters 
of gold, e.xpressed the feelings of tlie subscribers, the cr>'' of truth 
and reparation that came from die monument itself. You read 
on the face; “This tomb has been erected by the aid of pious 
offerings from die entire universe to the blessed memorv- of' the 
great sen-ant of Our Lady of Lourdes." On the right side were 
these' words from a Brief of Pope Pius IX.: “You have entirely 
devoted yourself to erecting a temple to the Mother of God.” And 
on the left were these words from the New Testament; “Happy 
are they who suffer persecution for justice’ sake.” Did not these 
inscriptions embody the true plaint, the legitimate hope of the 
v.mquishod man who had fought so long in the sole desire of 
strictly executing the commands of the Virgin as transmitted 
to him by Bernadette? She, Our Lady of Lourdes, was there 
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take place there? The sick already passed entire days there, 
seated on the benches before the tomb. Others knelt down, 
kissed the marble and prayed to be cured. And at tlris a feeling 
of terror arose; supposing they should be cured, supposing the 
Grotto should find a competitor in this martyr, lying all alone, 
amidst the old tools left there by the masons! The Bishop of 
Tarbes, informed and influenced, thereupon published the man- 
damus which placed the church under interdict, forbidding all 
worship there and all pilgrimages and processions to the tomb 
of the former priest of Lourdes. As in the case of Bernadette, 
his memory was proscribed, his portrait could be found officially 
nowhere. In the same manner as they had shown themselves 
merciless against the living man, so did the Fathers prove merci- 
less to his memory. They pursued him even in his tomb. They 
alone, again nowadays, prevented the works of the church from 
being proceeded witli, by raising continual obstacles, "and abso- 
lutely refusing to share their rich harvest of alms. And they 
seemed to be waiting for the winter rains to fall and complete 
the work of destruction, for the vaulted roof of the cnpt, the 
walls, the whole gigantic pile to crumble down upon the tomb 
of the martyr, upon the body of the defeated man, so that he 
mighHoe buried beneath them and at last pounded to dust. 

“Ah!” murmured the doctor, “I, who knew him so valiant, so 
enthusiastic in all noble labour! Now, you see it, it rains, it rains 
on him!” 

Plainfully, he set Irimself on his knees and found relief in a 
long prayer. 

Pierre, who could not pray, remained standing. Compassionate 
sorrow was overflowing from his heart. He listened to the heavy 
drops from the roof as one by one they broke on the- tomb with 
a slow rhy^mical pit-a-pat, which seemed to be numbering the 
seconds of eternity, amidst the profound silence. And he reflected 
on the eternal misery of this world, on the choice which suffering 
makes in always falling on the best. The two great makers of 
Our Lady of Lourdes, Bernadette, and Cure Peyramale, rose up 
in Ae flesh again before him, like woeful victims, tortured durin" 
their lives and exiled after their deatlrs. That alone, indeed, would 
have completed within him the destruction of his faith; for the 
Bernadette whom he had just found at the end of his researches 
was but a human sister, loaded with every dolour. But none the 
less he preserved a tender brotherly veneration for her, and two 
tears slowly trickled down his cheeks. 
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sing murmurs of two voices. Then a . sucMcii recollection of 
Madame Volmar came to him, and he returned shuddering to bed. 

At length, when it was broad daylight and Pierre had iust 
fallen asleep, a loud knocking at his door awoke him wth a 
start. This time there could be no mistake, a loud r oice broken 
by sobs was calling: "Monsieur I’Abbel Monsieur 1 Abbcl for 
Heaven’s sake wake up!” 

Surely it must be M. de Guersaint who had been brongiit 
back dead, at least. Quite scared, Pierre ran and opened the 
door in his night-shirt, and found himself in the presence of 
■his neighbour, M. Vigneron. 

“Oh! fo'r Heaven’s sake. Monsieur I’Abbe, dress yourself at 
once!” exclaimed the assistant head-clerk. "Your holy ministrr' is 
required.”, .4nd ho began to relate that he had just got up to 
see die time Iry his watch on tlie mantelpiece, wlien he had hoard 
some most frightful sighs issuing from the adjoining room, where 
Madame Chaise slept. She had left the communicating door 
open in order to be more witli them, as she pleasantly expressed 
it. Accordingly he had hastened in, and flung the shutters open 
so as to admit both light and air. "And what a sight. Monsieur 
I'Abbc!” he continued. “Our poor aunt lying on her bed, nearly 
pmT)le in the face already, her mouth wide open in a vain effort 
to breathe, and her hands fmnbling with the sheet. It’s her heai4 
complaint, ypu know. Come at once. Monsieur I’Abbe, and help 
her, I implore you!" 

Pierre, utterly bewildered, could find neither his breeches nor 
his cassock. “Of course, of course I’ll come with you,” said he. 
“But I liar-e not what is nocos.saiy for administering the last 
sacraments.” 

M. \'igncron had assisted him to dress, and was now stooping 
down looking for his slippers. “Never mind,” he said, "the more 
sight of you will assist Iter in hex last moments, if Ileat’cn has this 
.-lilliction in store for ns. Here! put these on your feel, and follow 
■me at once— oh! at once!” 

He went oflE like a gust of wind and irlunged inlq the adjoin- 
ing room. All the doors remained wide open. The j’oimg priest, 
who followed him, noticed nothing in the first room, which wa.s 
“■o incredible state of disorder, beyond tlie half-naked figure 
of little Gustave, who sat on the sofa serving him as a bed, motion- 
less, verj' pale, forgotten, and shivering amid this drama of in- 
exorable death. Open bags littered the floor, the greas\^ remains 
of supper soiled the table, tlie parents’ bed seemed devastated 
by uie catastrophe, its cos’erlets tom off and Ij'ing on the ground. 
And almost immediately afterwards he caught sight of the molUtr, 
.who had ha.«tily enveloped herself in an old yellow drc.ssing- 
go^yn, landing witli a terrified look in the inner room. 

.. . Well, my love, well, my love?” repeated M, Vigneron in stam- 
mering accents. ' , . 

AntJi a wave of her hand and without uttering a word Madame 
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Yesterday, at the Grotto, she had a bad attack, which was a 
warning. And in spite of her faliOTe she obstinately followed 
the procession ^tenvards. I thought then that she could not 
last long. Yet, out of delicacy, one did not like to say anything 
to her, for fear of frightening her,” 

Pierre gently knelt down and said the customary prayers, widi 
that human emotion which was his nearest approach to faith in 
the presence of eternal life and eternal death, both so pitiful. 
Then, as he remained kneeling a little longer, he overheard snatches 
of the conversation around him. 

Little Gustave, forgotten on his couch amid the disorder of the 
other room, must have lost patience, for he had begun to cry and 
call out, “Mammal mammal mammal” 

At length Madame Vigneron went to quiet him, and it occurred 
to her to carry him in her arms to kiss his poor aunt for the 
last time. But at first he struggled and refused, crying so much 
that M. Vigneron was obliged to interfere and tjy to make him 
ashamed of himself. "WhatT he who was never frightened of any- 
thing! who bore suffering with the courage of a grown-up man! 
And to think it was a question of. kissing his poor aunt, who had ' 
always been so kind, whose last thought must most certainly have 
been for him!” 

“Give him to me,” said he to his vvxfe; “he’s going to be good.” 

Gustave ended by clinging to his father’s neck. He came shi- 
vering in his night-shirt, displaytog his wretched little body de- 
voured by scrofula. It seemed indeed as though the miraculous 
water of the piscinas, far from curing him, had freshened the 
sore on his back; whilst his scraggy leg hung down inertly like 
a dry stick. 

“Kiss her,” resumed M. Vigneron. 

The child leant forward and kissed his aunt on the forehead. 
It was not death which upset him and caused him to struggle. 
Since he had been in the room he had been looking at the dead 
woman with an air of quiet curiosity. He did not love her, he 
had suffered on her account so long. He had the ideas and feelings 
of a man, and the weight of them was stifling him as tliey develop- 
ed and became more acute at the same time as his complaint. He 
felt full well that he was too little, that children ou^t hot to 
imderstand what only concerns their elders. 

However, his father, seating himself out of the way, kept him 
on his knee, whilst his mother closed the window and lit the 
two candles on the mantelpiece. “Ah! my poor dear,” murmured 
M. Vigneron, feeling that he must say something, "it’s a cruel 
loss for all of us. Our trip is now completely spoilt; this is our 
last day, for we start this afternoon. And the Blessed Virgin, 
too, was showing herself so kind to us.” 

■ However, seeing his son’s surprised look, a- look of infinite sad- 
ness and reproach, he hastened to add: “Yes," of course, I know 
that she hasn’t yet quite cured you. But w'e must not despair of her 
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planned him was the abrapt conviction that this child had ahvayi 
seen into; the innermost recesses of his heart, even farther thin 
the things he dared to acknowledge' to lumself." IIe_ could rccal 
tlial when- the little sufferer had been but a baby in his cradh 
liis eyes would frequently be fixed upon his own— and even thei 
those eyes had been rendered so sharp by suffering, endowed 
too, with such an extraordinary power of diWiiation, that they hat 
seemed able to dive into the unconscious thoughts buried in thi 
depths of his brain. And by a singular coimter-effcct all tin 
tilings that iie had never owned to himself he now found in hi 
cbild’s eyes— he beheld them, read them there, against his will 
The stor}' of his cupidity’ lay unfolded before, him, his anger a 
having such a sorry son, his anguish at the idea that Madanii 
chaise’s fortune depended upon such a fragile existence, hi 
eager desire tliat she might make haste and die whilst the young 
ster was still there, in order that he might finger the legacy. I 
was simply a question of days, this duel as to which should g 
off first. And then, at the end, it still meant de.ath— the youngste 
must in his turn disappear, whilst he, the father, alone pockete< 
the cash, and lived joyfully to a good old age. And these frightfn 
things shone forth so clearly from tlic keen, melancholy, smilin; 
eyes of the poor condemned child, passed from son to.-fatlie 
w'ith sucli e^’ident distinctness, tliat for a moment it seemed ti 
them that they were shouting them aloud. 

However, NI. Vigneron struggled against it all, and avertini 
Iiis head, began energetically protesting; "Howl You'll be dead 
.What an idea! It’s absurd to have such ideas as that!” 

Meantime ^Madame Vigneron was sobbing. “You wicked child, 
she gasped; “how can you make us so unhappy, when we iJread; 
have such a cruel loss to deplore?” 

Gustave had to kdss them, and to promise them that he woulf 
live for their sakes. Yet he did not cease smiling, conscious a 
he was that a lie is necessary when one does not wish to he toi 
miserable,- and quite prepared moreover, to leave his parents happ; 
behind him, since even the Blessed Virgin licrself was'powcrlcss t 
smut him in this world tlie little happy lot to which each creatur 
should he horn. 

His mother took him back to bed, and Pierre ' at length ros 
up, just as ^■I. Visneron liad finished arranging tlie ch.unlif 
of deaUi in a suitable manner. “You'll c.xciisc me, won’t you 
Monsieur lAbbe? said he, accompanying the young priest ti 
the door. Ini not quite myself. Well, It’s an unpleasant tinii 
'■ ^ JUust get over it somehow, however.” 

Mhen Pierre got into the passage he stopped for a moment 
hstening to a sound of voices which xvas ascending tlie stairs. H' 
had just been thinking of M. de Guersaint again, and iinaginci 
tliat he could rcMgnisc his voice. However, whilst be stood thcr. 
waiting, an incident occurred which c.^used «him intense dis 
comfort. The door of the room next to M. de Guersaint’s softl; 
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alarmed him was the abrupt conviction that this child had always 
seen into -'the irmermost recesses of his heart, even farther than 
the things he dared to acknowledge’ to himself.' He could recall, 
dial when the little’ sufferer had been but a baby , in his cradle 
his eyes would frequently be fixed upon his own— and even then 
those eyes had been rendered so sharp by suffering, endowed, 
too, with such an extraordinary power of di\-ination, that they had 
seemed able to dive into the unconscious thoughts buried in the 
depths of his brain. And by a . singular counter-effect all the 
tilings that iie had never ouaied to himself he now found_ in his 
. child’s eyes— he, beheld them, read them there, against his will. 
The story of his cupidity lay unfolded before, him, his anger at 
having such a sorry son, his anguish at the idea that Madimie 
Chaise’s fortune deyiended upon such a. fragile existence, his 
eager desire that she might make haste and die whilst the young- 
ster was still there, in order that he might finger the legacy. It 
was simply a question of days, this duel as to which snould go 
off first. And then, at the end, it still meant de.ath— the y'oungstcr 
must in his turn disappear, whilst he, the father, alone pocketed 
tlie cash, and lived joyfully to a good old age. And these frightful 
tiungs shone forth so clearly from tlic keen, melancholy, smiling 
eyes of the poor condemned child, passed from son to, 'father 
with such evident distinctness, that for a moment it seemed to 
them that they were shouting them aloud. 

However, M, Vigneron struggled against it all, and averting 
his head, began energetically protesting; “Howl You’ll be dead? 
,What an idea! It’s absurd to have such ideas as that!” 

Meanbme Madaine Vigneron was sobbing. “You wicked child," 
she gasped; “how can you make us so unhappy, when we idready 
have such a cruel loss to deplore?” 

Gustave had to kiss them, and to promise them that he would 
live for their sakes. Yet he did not cease smiling, conscious as 
he was that a lie is necessary when one does not wish to be too 
miserable, and quite prepared moreover, to leave his parents happy 
behind him, since even tlie Blessed Virgin herself was'powcrlcss to 
grant him in this world tlie little happy lot to which each creature 
should be bom. 

His mother took him back to bed, and Pierre at length rose 
up, just as ^■I. Vimeron had finished arranging tlie chamber 
of death in a suitable manner. “You'll e.xcusc me, won’t you, 
Monsieur I’Abbe?” said he, accompanying the young priest to 
the door. “I’m not quite myself. Well, It’s an unpleasant time 
tu go through. I must get over it somehow, however.” 

■ When Pierre got into the passage ho stopped for a moment, 
listening to a sound of voices which was ascending die stairs. He 
l^d just been thinking of M. de Guersaint again, and iinagincil 
that he could rerognise his voice. However, vi^ilst he stood there 
waiting, an incident occurred which causcd\^im intense db- 
comfort. The door of the room next to M. de Guersaint’s .softly 
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that for ten years, to have no existence— never to love, never to be 
loved— nof no, it was beyond my powerl” 

And then she related the whole painful story: her marriage 
TOth the diamond merchant, a disastrous, though it seemed an 
advantageous one; her mother-in-law, with the stem soul of a 
jailer or an executioner, and her husband, a monster of physical 
ugliness and mental villainy. They imprisoned her, they did not 
even allow her to look out of a window. They had beaten her, 
they had pitilessly assailed her in her tastes, her inclinations, in all 
her feminine weaknesses. She knew that her husband wandered 
in his affections, and yet if she smiled to a relative, if she had 
a flower in her corsage on some rare day of gaiety, ■ he would 
tear it from her, enter into tlie most jealous rage, and seize and 
bmise her wrists whilst shouting the most fearful threats. For 
years and years she had lived in that hell, hoping, hoping still, 
having within her such a power of life, such an ardent need of 
affection, that she continued waiting for happiness, ever thinking, 
at the faintest breath, that it was about to enter. 

"I swear to you, Monsieur I’Abbe,” said she, "that I could 
not do otherwise than I have done. I was too unhappy: my whole 
being longed for some one who would care for me. And when 
4Tiylnend the first time told me that he loved me it was all over— 
I was his for ever. Ahl to be loved, to be spoken to gently, to 
have some one near you who is always solicitous and amiable; 
to know that in absence he thinks of you, that there is a heart 
somewhere in which you live..., Ah! if it be a crime, Monsieiu 
I’Ahbe, I cannot, cannot feel remorse for it. I will not even say- 
that I was urged to it; I simply say that it came to me as naturally 
.is my breath, because it was as necessary to my life!” 

She had carried her hand to her lips ns though to throw a kiss 
to the world, and Pierre felt deeply disturbed in presence of 
this lovely woman, who personified all the ardour of human 
passion, and at the same time a feeling of deep pity began to 
arise within him. 

“Poor womanl” he murmured. 

"It is not to the priest that I am confessing," she resumed; 

‘ it is to the man that I am speaking, to a man by whom I should 
greatly like to be understood. No, I am not a beh'ever: religion 
has not sufficed me. It is said that some women find contentment 
in it, a firm protecfa'on even against all transgressions. But I have 
ever felt cold in church, weary unto death. Oh! I know vet)' 
well that it is wrong to feign piety, to mingle religion with my 
heart affairs. But what would you? I am forced to it. If ym' 
saw me in Paris behind the Trinity it was because that church 
is the only place to which I am allowed to go alone; and if you 
find me here at Lourdes it is because in the whole long year, I 
have but these three days of happiness and freedom.” 

Again she began to tremble. Ilot tears were coursing down h« 
cheeks. A vision of it all aio^ in ' Pierre's mind, and, dis- 
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“Alil my friend,” said tlie girl, “I could not remain in bed. 
I sprang out directly I saw the sunshine. I had such a longing 
to walk, to run and jump about like a child,' and I begged and 
implorerl so much that Sister was good, enough to come wth me. 
I think I should have got out through the window if the door had 
been closed against me.” . ■ , , 

Pierre ushered them in, and an indescribable emoUon opprcsscu 
him as he lieard her jest so gaily and saw her move about so 
freely with such grace and liveliness. She, good heavens! she 
whom he had seen for years with lifeless legs and colourless face! 
Since lie had left her the day before at the Basilica she liad blos- 
somed into full j-outh and beauty. One night had sufficed for liim to 
find again, developed it is true, the sweet creature whom he 
had loved so tenderly, the superb, radiant child whom ho had 
embraced so wldly in the bygone days behind the flowering 
hedge, beneath the sun-flecked trees. 

“How tall and lovely you are, Marie!” said he in spite of 
himself. 

Then Sister Ilyacintlic interposed: “Hasn’t tlie Blessed Virgin 
done tilings well, Monsieur rAbb6? V’hcn she takes us in hand, 
you see, she turns us out as fresh as roses and smelling quite as 
.sweet.” 

"Ah!” resumed Marie, “I'm so happy; I feel quite strong and 
well and spotless, as though I had just been bom!” 

All this was very delicious to Pierre. It seemed to liim dial 
the atmosphere was now tmly purified of Madame Volmar's 
.presence. Marie filled the room with her candour, with tlie 
perfume and brightness of her innocent youtli. And yet tlie 
joy he felt at the sight of pure beauty and life reflou'ering was not 
e.xempt from sadness. For, after all, the revolt which he had felt 
in file ciypt, the wound of his wrecked life, must for ever leave 
him a bleeding heart. As he gazed upon all tliat resuscitated 
graec, as tlie woman he loved thus reappeared before him in the 
flower of her youth, he could not but remember that she would 
never be his, that he belonged no longer to the world, but to the 
grave. However, he no longer lamented; he c.xperienced a 
boundless melancholy— a sensation of utter notliingness as he told 
himself that he was dead, that tliis dawn of beauty was rising on 
the tomb in which his manhood slept. It was renunciation, 
accepted, resolved upon amidst all tlie desolate grandeur attaching 
to iliose lives which are led contrary to nature's law. 

Then, like the other woman, the impassioned one, Marie took 
hold of Pierre’s hands. But hers were so soft, so fresh, so soothing! 
She looked at him until some litde confusion and a great longing 
which she dared not e.vpress. After a while, ‘however, she siun- 
moned iip her courage and said: “Will you kiss me, Pierre? It 
would please me so much.” ‘ ■ 

•• . He shuddered, his heart emshed by tliis last torture. Ah! the 
kisses of other days— those kisses 'which had ever lingered on his lips! 
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tainly the most charming man I know. OhI we did laugh— we did 
laugh!” ,, - 

Then he again stopned, to inquire, “And how’s my daughter?’ 

Thereupon a clear laugh behind him caused him to turn rcmnd, 
and he remained with his mouth wide open. Marie was there, 
and was walking, with a look of rapturous delight upon her, face, 
%vhich was beaming wth health. He had never for a moment 
doubted the miracle, and was not in the least surprised that it 
had taken place, for he had returned wth the conviction that ne 
would surely find her cured. But what so utterly astounded him 
was the prodigious spectacle which he had not foreseen: his 
daughter fooking so beautiful, so divine, in her little black gown! 
—his daughter, who had not even brought a hat with her, and 
merely had a piece of lace tied over her lovely fair hairl— his 
daughter, full of life, blooming, triumphant, similar to all the 
daughters of all the fathers whom he had envied for so many 
years! 

"O my child! O my child!” he exclaimed. 

And, as she had flown into his arms, he pressed her to his heart, 
and tlien they fell upon their knees together. Eveni;hing dis- 
appeared from before them in a radiant effusion of faith and 
love. This heedless, hare-brained man, who fell asleep instead of 
accompanying his daughter to the Grotto, who went off to 
Gavamie on me day the Blessed Virgin was to cure her, overflowed 
with such paternal affection, with such Chirstian faith so exalted 
by thankfulness, that for a moment he appeared sublime. 

“O Jesus! O Mary! let me thank you for having restored my 
child to me! O my child, we shall never have breath enough, 
soul enough, to render thanks to Mary and Jesus for the great 
happiness they have vouchsafed us. O my child, whom they 
have resuscitated, O my child, whom they have made so beautiful 
again, take my heart to offer it to them with your own.. I nin 
yours, 1 am theirs eternally, O my beloved child, my adored child!’ 

Kneeling before the open window they both, with uplifted eyes, 
gazed ardently on Heaven. The daughter had rested her head , 
upon her father’s shoulder; whilst he had passed an arm round 
her waist. They had become one. Tears slowly trickled down 
their enraptured faces, which were smiling with superhuman feli- 
city, whilst they stammered together disconnected c.vprcssions of 
gratitude. 

“O Jesus, we give Thee thanks! O Holy Mother of Jesus, we 
' give thee thanks! We love_ you, we adore you both. You have 
rejuvenated the best blood 'in our veins; it is yours, it circulates 
only for you. O All-powerful Mother, O Divine and Well-beloved 
Son, behold a daughter and a father who bless you, who prostrate 
themselves with joy at your feet.” 

So affecting was this mingling of two beings, happy at last 
after so many dark days, this happiness, which could but stammw 
as though still tinged with suffering, that Pierre was again moved 
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niiracle, with all tlie oft-repeated details. She rclatcch too, how 
she had left her box at tlie Basilica, and how she had slept ftyclvc 
hours without stirring. Then M. de Guersaint on his side wished 
to relate his excursion, but got mixed and kept_ coming Iwck to 
the miracle. Finally, it appeared that .tlie Cirque de _Gwar- 
nie was something colossal. Only, when you looked at it from 
i distance it seemed small, for you lost all sense of proportion, 
riie gigantic snow-covered tiers of cliffs, the topmost ridge stanci- 
ng out against 'die sky wth the outlines of some cydopean fort- 
ess -irith razed keep' and jagged ramparts, the great cascade, 
ivhose ceaseless jet seemed so slow when in reality it must have 
rushed dowi wth a noise like thunder, the whole immensits’, lire 
forests on right and left, the torrents and the landslip.s, l^ked as 
though they might have been held in tlie palm of one’s hand, 
when one gazed upon them from the village market-place. x\nd 
what had impressed him most, what he repeatedly alluded to, 
were tlie strange figures described by the snow, wliicli bad re-' 
mained up there amongst tlie rocks. Amongst otliers was a huM 
cnicifix, a white cross, several thousand yards in length, which 
you might have thought had been Ihrowi .across the ampliitliealre 
from one end to the otlier. 

However, all at once M. do Guersaiiit broke off to inquire; “By 
the waj’, what’s happening at our neighbour’s? .As I came u^ 
stairs a little while ago I met Monsieur Vigneron ninning about 
like a madman; and through the open doorway of their room, I 
fancied I saw Mnd.-une Vigneron looking very red. Has their son 
Gustave had another attack?” 

Pierre had quite forgotten Madame Chaise Ijinc dead on the 
other side of the parttion. He seemed to feel a cold breath pass 
over him. "No, no,” he answered, "the child is all right.” And 
lie said no more, preferring to remain silent. "Why .spoil tliis 
happy hour of new fife and reconquered youth by mingling w’th 
it the image of death? However, from that moment he hinisclr 
■could not cease thinking of the proxiniitv of nothingness. And 
he thought, too, of that other room where Madame Volniars 
friend was now alone, stifling his sobs with his lips pressed upon a 
pair of gloves which he had stolen from her. All the sonncLs of 
the hotel were now becoming audible again— the coughs, the sighs 
the indistinct voices, the continual sfiiniming of doors, the creakinc 
of the floors beneath the great acciimul.ition of travellers, and all 
the stir in the passages, along which flying .skirts were .weeping 
and families galloping distractedly amidst the hurrs'-scuny of 
(Icparturc. 

"On my word! you’ll do yourself an injury," all at once cried 
Monsieur do Guersainl, on seeing his daughter take up anodicr 
vakc. 

j Marie was quite meny too. But at a sudden thouglrl tears caure 
into her eyes, and .she exclaimed: “Ahl how glad I am! but also how 
soiTj' when I think that cvciybody is not as pleased as my.self.” ' 
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gathered little by little, while she whispered in the ear of each: 
“Look! that’s her; the young party, you know, the young party 
who — 

But all at once she exclaimed; "I’ll go and fetch Apolline from 
the shop; I must show mademoiselle to Apolline.” 

Thereupon, however. Majeste, in a very dignified way, res- 
trained her. “No,” he said, ‘leave Apolline; she has three ladies 
to serve already. Mademoiselle and these gentlemen wll certainly 
not leave Lourdes without making a fevv purchases. The 'little 
souvenirs that one carries away witlr one are so pleasant to look 
at later on! And our customers make a point of never buying 
elsewhere than here, in the shop which we have annexed to the. 
hotel.” 

“I have already offered my services,” added Madame Majeste, 
“and I renew them. Apolline will be so happy to show mademoi- 
selle all our prettiest articles at prices, too, which are incredibly 
low! Oh! there are some delightful things, delightful!” 

Marie was becoming impatient at being detained in this manner, 
and Pierre was suffering from the increasing curiosity which they' 
were arousing. As for M. de Guersaint, he enjoyed this popularity 
and triumph of his daughter immensely, and promised to return. 

"Certainly,” said he, “we will purchase a few little knick- 
knacks. Some souvenirs for ourselves, and some presents that we 
shall have to make, but later on, when we come back.” 

At last they escaped and descended the Avenue de la Grolte. 
The weather was again superb after the storms of the two pre- 
ceding nights. Cooled by the rain, the morning air was delicious 
amidst tlie gaiety which the bright sun shed around. A busy 
crowd, well pleased with life, was already hurrying along the 
pavements. And what pleasure it all was for Marie, to whom 
everything seemed new, charming, inappreciable! In the morning 
she had had to allow Raymonde to lend her a pair of boot, for she 
had taken good care not to put any in her portmanteau, super- 
stitiously fearing that they might bring her bad luck. However, 
Raymonde’s boots fitted her admirably, and she listened with 
childish delight to the little heels tapping merrily on the flags- 
tones. And she did not remember having ever seen houses so ■ 
white, trees so green, and passers-by so happy. All her senses 
seemed holiday-making, endowed with a marv'ellously delicate 
sensibility; .she heard music, smelt distant perfumes, savoured 
the air greedily, as though it were some delicious fruit. But what 
she considered, above all, so nice, so charming, was to walk along 
in this wise on her father’s arm. She had never done so before, 
although she had felt the desire for years, as for one of those 
impossible pleasures with which people occupy their minds when 
invalided. And now her dream was realised, and her heart heat 
with joy. She pressed against her father, and strove to walk 
very upright and look very handsome, so as to do him honour. 
And he was quite proud, as happy as she was, showing, c.xhibiting 
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bled herself in an almost endless act of thanksgiving. Her father 
also had knelt down hear her, and mingled the fervour of hLs 
gratitude' with hers. But he could not remain doing the same 
thing for long. Little by little he became uneasy, and ended bv 
bending down to his daughter’s car to tell her that he had a call 
to make which he had i^reviously forgotten. Assuredly the best 
course would be for her to remain where she was, proving, and 
waiting for him. While she completed her devotions he would 
huriy along and get his troublesome errand over; and then tliey 
might walk about at ease wheresoever they liked. She did not 
Undetstand him, did not even hear him, but simply nodded her 
head, promising that she would not move, and then such tender 
faith again look possession of her tliat her eyes, fixed on the white 
statue of the Virgin, filled witli* tears. 

When M. dc Guersaint had joined Pierre, who had remained a 
little distance off, ho gave him the following explanation. “My 
dear follow,” he said, "it’s a matter of conscience; I fonnally 
promised the coachman who drove us to Gavarnic that I would 
sec his master and tell him the real cause of our delay. You 
know whom I mean— the hair-dresser on the Place du Marcadal. 
And, besides, I want to get sh.aved.” * 

Pierre, who felt uneasy at this proposal, had to give way in 
face of the promise that they would be back within a quarter of 
an hour. Only, as the distance seemed long, ho on his side 
insisted on taking a trap which was standing at the bottom of the 
Plateau de la Merlasse. It was a sort of greeni.sh cabriolet, and 
its driver, a fat fellow of about thirfy, witlt the usual Basque 
cap on his head, was smoking a cigarette whilst waiting to he 
hired. Perched sidewavs on the seat with his knees xvide apart, 
he drove them on xvitn the tranquil indifference of a well-fed 
man who considers himself tire master of the street. 

“We will keep you," said Pierre as he alighted, when th(!j’ had 
reached the Place du Marcadal. 

“Very well, very well. Monsieur l'Abb61 I’ll rvait for you!" 
And then, leaving his lean horse in the hot sun, tire driver went 
to chat and laugh with a strong, dishevelled servant-girl, who 
was washing a do" in the basin of the neighbouring fountain, 

Cazaban, as it happened, was just then on the dirc.shold of 
his shop, the loftv windows and pale green painting of which 
enlivened the dull Place, which was so deserted on week-days. 
M'hcn ho was not pressed with work he dch'ghted to triumph 
in this manner, standing between his two windows, which pots- 
•of pomatum and bottles of pcrfumeiy decorated with, bright 
.shades of colou.r. 

He at once recognised the gentlemen. • “Verj- flattered, very 
much honoured. Pray walk in, 'I beg of you," he said. 

Then, at the first words which M. de Guersaint said to him 
,to excuse the man who had driven him to Gavamie, he showed 
himself well-disposed. 'Of course it was not tlie man’s fault.- 
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of. speech and gesture. He returned to his former indictment, 
and enuinerated all the many ^evances that the old town had 
against the Fathers. The hotel-keepers complained; the dealers 
in religious fancy articles did not take half the amount they ought 
to have realised; and, finally, the new town monopolised hoth 
the pilgrims and the cash; tnere was now no possibility for any 
one but the keepers of the lodging-houses, hotefc, and shops open 
m the neighbourhood of the Grotto to make any money whatever. 
It was a merciless struggle, a deadly hostility increasing from 
day to day, the old city losing a little of its life each season, and 
assuredly destined to disappear, to be choked, assassinated, by 
the young town. Ahl their dirty Grotto! He would rather have 
his feet cut off than tread there. Wasn’t it heartrending, that 
knick-knack shop which they had stuck beside it? A shameful 
thing, at which a bishop had shown himself so indignant that it 
was said he had written to the Pope! He, Cazaban, who flattered 
himself rvith being a freethinker and a Republican of the old 
days, who already under the Empire had voted for the Opporf- 
tion candidates, assuredly had the right to declare that he did 
not believe in their dirty Grotto, and that he did not care 'a fig 
for it! > 

“Look here, monsieur,” he continued; “I am going to tell- you 
a fact. My brother belongs to the municipal council, and it’s 
through him that I know it. I must tell you first of all that we 
now have a Republican municipal council, which is much worried 
by the demoralisation of the town. You can no longer go out 
at night without meeting girls in the streets— you know, those 
candle-hawkers! They gad about with the drivers who come here 
when the season commences, and swell the suspicious floating 
population which comes no one knows whence. And I must also 
explain the position of the Fathers towards the town. When they 
purchased the land at the Grotto they signed an agteement bv 
which they undertook not to engage in any business there. Well, 
they have opened a shop in spite of their signature. Is noL 
that an unfair rivalry, unworthy of honest people? So the new 
council decided on sending them a deputation to . insist on the i 
agreement being respected, and enjoining them to close their | 
shop at once. What do you think they answered, monsieur?' 
Oh! what they have replied twenty times before, what they w!I 
always answer, when mey are reminded of their engagements: 
‘Very well, we consent to keep them, but we are masters a 
our own place, and we’ll close the Grotto!’ 

He raised himself up, his razor in the air, and, repeating hi 
words, his eyes dilated by the enormity of the thing, he said 
“We’ll close the Grotto.” 

• Pierre, who was continuing his slow walk, suddeiJy stoppe 
and said in his face, “Well! the municipal council had only to 
answer, 'Close it.’” 

At this Cazaban almost choked; the blood rushed to his face. 
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up and dragRcd her invalid carriage as far ns llic clioif of tlie 
liasilica." 

, . M. - de Guersaint, who was alxint to sit downi after wiping 
himself, gave a comijlncent laugh: "That yoving lady is my 
daughter,- he said. 

Thereupon, under this sudden and fortunate flash of enlighten- 
ment, Cazahnn hccanie all smiles. Tie felt reassured, and com- 
l>cd hi. de Gnersaiut’s hair with a masterly touch, amid a 
returning exuberance of sp:eoh and gesture. "Ahl monsieur, 2 
congratulate you, T am ilattercd at having you in my hands. 
Since the young lady your daughter is cured, your fathers heart 
is at case. Am I not right?" 

And he also found a few pleasant words for Pierre. Then, 
when he had dijcidcd to lot them go, he. looked at the priest 
with an air of conr’iclion, and remarked, like a .seiisibio nwn. 
desirous of coming to a conclusion on the snhjeef of miracl('s: 
"There arc some, hfonsicur TAblre, which are good fortunes for 
everybody. ' From time to time we rconire one of ih.':! 
description." 

Outside, M. dc Guersainl had to go and fetch the coachm.ri 
who was still laughing with the servant-girl, while her doj 
dripping with water, was shaking itself in the s\m. In fiv 
inimrtos tlie trap brought llicm back to the bottom of tli 
Plateau de la Morlasse. The trip had taken a good half-horn 
Pierre wanted to keep the conveyance, with the idea of .sliow 
ina Marie flic town willioiil git'ing her loo much fatigije. Sc 
while the father ran to the Grotto to fetch In's daughter, !ti 
waited there lionealh the trees. 

The coacbmiin at once engaged in coin’crsalion ^vilh (lie priest 
lie had lit another cigarcllo and showed himself verj’ familiar 
He came from a \illage in the environs of Toulouse, and did no 
complain, for he earned good roimd .sums each day at Lourdes 
You fed well there, said he, you amused yourself, it was whai 
yon miglit call a good neighhonrhood. lie said these things wit! 
ihe nhmidon of a man who was not Irotiblcd with religious sem- 
ph's, hut yet did not forget the vc.spccl which ho owed to ar 
eeelesiaslic. 

At last, from the lop of his box, where be ri'uiained half lyinc 
downi, dangling one of his legs, he allowed 'tins remark to fall 
.slowly from his lips: “Ah! yes. hlonsienr j’Abhe, Lourdes luo 
eatighl on well, but the question is whether it will all last long!’ j 
' . Pit'rro, who was very nmch struck by the remark, was pondcrin 
on its. involuntary profundity, when M. dc Gner-xaint reappeared 
bringing Marie with him. lie had found her kneeling on tht 
same spot, in the same act of faith and thaukfulni'ss, at the feet ol 
the. Tllessed Virgin; and it’ seemed a.s if -.she had brovight .all tin' 
brilliant light of the Grotto :iway in her eye.s, so vividly did ihtnl 
•sparkle with ilivine joy at licr cure. She wmdd not consent t 
keejr the trap. No, no! .she irn'fi'rrwl to go on foot; she did no. 
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uary shining like a star; and afterwards decline, and oblivion, 
when the ecstatic dream of another visionary gave birth to another 
sanctuary elsewhere. It seemed as if the power of illusion wore 
away; that it was necessary in the course of centuries to displace 
it, set it amidst new scenery, under fresh circumstances, in. order 
to renew its force. La Salette had dethroned the old wooden 
and stone Virgins that had healed; Lourdes had just dethroned 
La Salette, pending the time when it would be dethroned itself 
by Our Lady of to-morrow, she who will show her sweet consoling 
features to some pure child as yet unborn. Only, if Lourdes had 
met with such rapid, such prodigious fortune, it assuredly owed 
it to the little sincere soul, the delightful charm of Bernadette. 
Here there was no deceit, no falsehood, merely the blossoming of 
suffering, a delicate sick child who brought to the afflicted -multi- 
tude her dream of-justice and equah'ty in the miraculous. She 
was merely eternal hope, eternal consolation. Besides, all histori- 
cal and social circumstances seem to have combined to increase 
the need of this mystical flight at the close of a terrible centmy 
of positivist inquiry; and that \yas perhaps the reason why Lourdes 
would still long endure in its triumph, before becoming a mere’ 
legend, one of those dead religions whose powerful perfume hasj 
evaporated. 

Ahl that ancient Lourdes, that city of peace and belief, the onlj 
possible cradle where the legend could come into being, how 
easily Pierre conjured it up before him, whilst walking round the 
vast canvas of the Panorama! That canvas said everything; it was 
the best lesson of things that could be seen. The monotonous ex- 
planations of the showman were not heard; the landscape spoke 
for itself. First of all there was the Grotto, the rocky hoUoul 
beside the Gave, a savage spot suitable for reverie— bushy slopes! 
and heaps of fallen stone, without a path among them; and notliJ 
ing yet in the way of ornamentation— no monumental quay, no 
garden paths winding among trimly cut shrubs: no Grotto set wi 
order, deformed, endosed with iron railings; above all, no shopii 
for the sale of religious articles, that simony shop which was thd 
scandd of all pious souls. The Virgin could not have selected 
more sohtary and charming nook wherein to show herself to the 
chosen one of her heart, the poor young girl who came thither 
still possessed by the dream of her painful nights, even whilst 
gatliering dead wood. And on the opposite side of tlie Gave, 
behind the rock of the castle, was old Lourdes, confident and 
asleep. Another age was then conjured up; a small tosvn, with 
narrow pebble-paved streets, black houses with marble dressings, 
and an antique semi-Spanish church, full of old carvings, and 
peopled witli visions of gold and painted flesh. Communication 
with other places was only kept up by the Bagneres and Cauterets 
diligences, which twice a day forded the Lapaca to climb the 
steep causeway of the Rue Basse. The spirit of the century had 
not breathed on those peaceful roofs sheltering a belated popu- 
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immense chaplets, had Blessed Virgins tucked under tlieir arms, and 
were provided wiih cans which tlicy meant to fill at the miraculous, 
ffiring. Carried in the hand or slung from the shoulder, some of, 
them quite plain and others daubed over with a Lady of Lourdes 
in blue paint, these cans held from one to ten quarts apiece; and, 
shining with all the brightness of new tin, clashing, too, at limes 
with the sharp jingle ot stowpans, they added a. gay note to the 
aspect of the noisy multitude. 'And the fever of dealing, the 
pleasure, of spending one’s money,, of returning home with one’s 
.. pockets crammed with photographs and medals, lit up all faces 
nith a holiday expression, transforming tine radiant gamering into 
• a fair-field crowd -with appetites cither beyond control or satisfied. 

On die Plateau dc la Mcrlasse, M. de Guersaint for a moment 
felt tempted to enter one of the finest and most patronised shops, 
on the board over which were these words in large letters: "Soubi- 
rous. Brother of Bernadette.” 

“Eh! what if we were to make our purchases tliere? It would 
be more appropriate, more interesting to remember.” 

However, he passed on, repeating that they must see every- 
thing first of all. 

Pierre had looked at the shop kept by Bernadette’s brother with 
a heavy heart. It grieved him to find the brodicr selling the 
Blessed Virgin whom die sister had beheld. However, it , was 
necessary to li%;e, and he had reason to believe that, beside the 
triumphant Basilica resplendent with gold, the visionarj'’s relatives 
were not making a fortune, the competition being so terrible. If 
, on the one hand the pilgrims left millions behind tlicm at Lourdes, 
r, ’ on die other there were more dian two hundred dealers in religious 
• • articles, to say nothing of die hotel and lodging-liouse keepers, to 
whom the largest part of the spoils fell; and thus die gain, so 
eagerly disputed, ended by being moderate enough after all. Along 
the Plateau on the right and left of the repository kept by Berna- 
dette’s brother other shops appeared, an uninterrupted row of 
them, pressing one against the other, each occupjong a division' 
of a wooden slnictiire a sort of g.allery erected by the tomi, which 
derived from it some sixty thousand francs (£2400) a year. It ■ 
formed a regular bazaar of open stalls, encroaching on the pave- 
ment so as to tempt people to stop as they passed along. For more 
. than three hundred yards no other trade was plied: a river of 
chaplets, medals, and statuettes streamed nndiout end behind tiie 
windows; and in enonnous letters on the hoards above appc.ired 
tile venerated names of Saint Roch, Saint Joseph, Jerusalem, The • 
Immaculate Virgin, The Sacred Heart of Klary, all the names m 
Paradise that were mo.st likely to touch and attract custonier.s. 

"Reallj',” said M. dc Guersaint, “I think it’s the same tiling a” 
over the place. Let us go an>'wlierc.” He himself had enftugii 
of it, this interminable display was quite exhausting him. 

“But ns you promised to make the purchases at jilajcste’s,” said 
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immejise chaplets, had Blessed Virens tucked under tliefr amis, and 
were provided with cans which tlicy meant to fill at the miraculous, 
spring. Carried iii the hand or slung from the shoulder, some of 
them quite plain and others daubed over with a Lady of Lourdes 
in blue paint, these cans held from one to ten quarts apiece; and, 
shining with all the brightness of new tin, clashing, too, at times 
vvidi the sharp jingle of stewpans, they added a. gay note to tlie 
aspect of the noisy multitude. ' And the fever of dealing, the 
pleasure of spending one’s money, of returning home with one’s 
pockets crammed with photographs and medals, lit up all faces 
with a holiday expression, transfomiing tlie radiant garnering into 
a fair-field crowd widi appetites either beyond control or satisfied. 

On die Plateau de la Merlasse, M. de Guersaint for a moment 
felt tempted to enter one of the finest and most patronised' shops, 
on the board over which W’cre these words in large letters: “Soubi- 
rous. Brother of Bernadette.” 

“Eh! what if we were to make our purchases diere? It would 
be more appropriate, more interesting to remember.” 

However, he passed on, repeating that they must see every- 
thing first of all. 

Pierre had looked at the shop kept by Bernadette’s brother with 
a heavy heart. It grieved him to find the brotlicr selling the 
Blessed Virgin whom die sister had beheld. How'cver, it was 
necessary to live, and he had reason to believe that, beside the 
triumphant Basilica resplendent with gold, the visionarj’’s relatives 
were not making a fortune, the competition being so terrible. If 
on die one hand the pilgrims left millions behind them , at Lourdes, 
on die other there were more dian two hundred dealers in religious 
.articles, to say nothing of die hotel and lodging-house keepers, to 
whom the largest part of die spoils fell; and thus the gain, so- 
eagerly disputed, ended by being moderate enough after all. Along 
the Plateau on the right and left of the repository kept by Berna- 
dette’s brother other shops appeared, an uninterrupted row of 
them, pressing one against the other, each occupwng a division' 
of a wooden struchire a sort of gallcrj' erected by die towai, which 
derii'cd from it some si.vty thousand francs ( £.2400) a year. It 
formed a regular bazaar of open stalls, encroaching on the pave- 
ment so as to tempt people to stop as they passed along. For more 
dian three hundred yards no other trade was plied: a river of 
chaplets, medals, and statuettes streamed widiout end behind the 
■windows; and in enormous letters on the boards above .appeared 
tlie venerated names of Saint Rocb, Saint Joseph, Jerusalem, The 
Immaculate Virgin, The Sacred Heart of lllary, all the names in 
Paradise that were most likely to touch and attract customers. 

"Really,” said M. de Guersaint, “I tliink it’s the same thing all 
<iver the place. Let us go anjivlicrc.” He himself had enough 
of^it, this interminable display was quite exhausting him. 
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“Ah, mademoiselle, I shall, be so happy to sell to you! Your 
miracle is so beautiful! Look, the whole shop is at your disposal; 
We have the largest choice.” 

Marie was ill at ease. “Thank you,” she rephed, “you are 
very good. But we have only come to buy a few small things.” 

“If you will allow us,” said M. de Guersaint, “we will choose 
ourselves.” 

“Very well. That’s it, monsieur. Afterwards we will see!” . 

And as some other customers now came in, ApoUine forgot 
them, returned to her duties as a pretty saleswoman, with caress- 
ing words and seductive glances, especially for tlie gentlemen, 
whom she never allowed to leave until they had their pockets full 
of piu-chases. 

M. de Guersaint had only two francs left of the louis which 
Blanche, his eldest daughter, had slipped into his hand when he 
was leaving, as pocket-money; and so he did not dare to make 
any large selection. But Pierre declared that they would cause 
him great pain if diey did not allow him to offer them the few 
things which they would hke to take away with them from 
Lourdes. It was tlierefore understood that they would first of all 
choose a present for Blanche, and then Marie and her father 
should select the souvenirs that pleased them best. 

“Don’t let us hurry,” repeated M. de Guersaint, who had be- 
come very gqiy. “Come, Marie, have a good look. What would 
be most likely to please Blanche?” 

All three looked, searched, and rummaged. But the indecision 
increased as they went from one object to another. With its 
counters, show-cases, and nests of drawers, furnishing it from top 
to bottom, the spacious shop was a sea of endless billows, over- 
flowing with all the religious knick-knacks imaginable. There 
were the chaplets: skeins of chaplets hanging along tlie walls, and 
heaps of chaplets lying in the drawers, from humble ones costing 
twenty sous a dozen, to those of sweet-scented wood, agate, and 
lapis lazuh, with chains of gold or silver; and some of them, of 
immense length, made to go twice round the neck or waist, had 
carved beads, as large as walnuts, separated bv death’s-heads.' 
Then there were the medals; a shower of medals, boxes full, of 
medals,, of all sizes, of all metals, the cheapest and tlie most pre- 
cious. They bore different inscriptions, they represented the 
Basilica, the Grotto, or the Immaimlate Conception; they were 
engraved, repoussees, or enamelled, executed with care, or made 
by tlie gross, according to the price. And next there were the 
Blessed Virgins, great and small, in zinc, wood, ivory, and espe- 
cially plaster; some entirely white, others -tinted in bright colours, 
in accordance xvitli tlie description given by Bernadette; the 
Amiable and smiling face, the extremely long veil, tlie blue sash, 
and the golden roses on the feet, there being, however, some slight 
modification' in each model so as to guarantee the copyright. And 
there was another flood of' other religious objects; a hundred 
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■ Pierre did not reply, but he was very much struck by these 
reflections, which at last gat’e him an explanation of a feclinc of 
discomfort that he had experienced ever since his arrival at 
Lourdes. This discomfort arose from the difference between the 
modern surroundings and the faith- of past ages which it was 
sought to resuscitate. He thought of tire old cathedrals where 
quivered tliat faith of nations; he pictured the ionner attributes 
of worship— tire images, the goldsmith’s work, the saints in wood 
and stone— all of admirable power and beauty of expression. The 
. fact was that in those ancient times the workmen had been true 
believers, had given their whole souls and bodies and all the 
candour of their feelings to tlieir productions, just as M. de 
Guersaint said. ■ But nowadays architects built churches u'ith the 
same practical tranquility as. they erected fir’e-storey houses, pre- 
cisely as the religious articles, tlie chaplets, the medals and the 
statuettes were manufactured by die gross in the populous quarters 
of Paris by merrj’making workmen who did not even follow their 
religion. And tluis what slopwork, what toymakers,’ iromnnngers’ 
stuff it all xvas! of a prettiness fit to make you crx', a silly sentimen- 
talitx’ fit to make your heart turn with disgust! Lourdes was 
inundated, devastated, disfigured by it all to such a point as to 
quite upset persons xvith any delicacy of taste who happened to 
stray through its streets. It clashed jarringly with the. attempted 
resuscitation of the legends, cememonies, and processions of dead 
ages; and all at once it occurred to Pierre that, die social and 
historical condemnation of Lourdes lay in this, diat faith is for 
ever dead among a people when it no longer introduccs.it into 
the churches it builds or die chaplets it manufactures. 

However, Marie had continued examining the shelves with the 
impatience of a child, hesitating, and finding nothing wiiich seemed 
to her worthy of the great dream of ecstasy which she would 
ever keep within her. 

“Father,” she said, “it is getting late; you must take me bnek 
to die Hospital; and to m.ake up my mind, look, I will give Blanche 
this medal with the silver chain. After all, it’s the most simple 
'{Uid prettiest thing here. She will wear it; it will' make her a 
little piece of jcwelleiy. As for myself,- I will take this statuette 
of Our Lady of Lourdes, this small one, which is radier prettily 
painted. I shall place it in my room and surround it with fresh 
flowers. It will be very nice, will it not?” 

_M. de Guersaint approved of her idea, and then busied 'himself 
with his own choice. “Oh dearl oh dear! how embarrassed I am!' 
said he. 

He xyas examining some ivory-handled penholders- capped 
with pea-like, balls, in wiiich W’ere microscoiiic jiliotographs, and 
while bringing one of die little holes to his eye to look in it he 
raised an exclamation of mingled surprise and pleasure. “Hallo! 
here’s die Cirque de Gavamie! Ah! it’s jprodigious; cvep'thing 
is there; how can that colossal panorama have been' got into .so 
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companions, ecclesiastics of slender means, good-natured fellows, 
who fiad much amused them. And the architect ended by re- 
minding his new friend that he had kindly promised to induce a 
personage at Toulouse, who was ten times a millionaire, to interest 
bimself in his studies on navigable balloons. “A first advance of 
a hundred tlrousand francs would be sufficient,” he said. 

’‘•You can rely on me,” answered Abbe Des Hermoises. “You 
will not have prayed to the Blessed Virgin in vain.” 

However, Pierre, who had kept Baniadette’s portrait in his 
hand, had just then been struck by the ■ extraordinary likeness 
between Apolline and the visionary. It was the same rather 
massive face, the same full thick mouth, and the same magnificent 
eyes; and he recollected that Madame Majeste had already irointcd 
out to him this striking resemblance, which was all the more 
peculiar as Apolline had passed through a similar poverty-stricken 
childhood at Bartres before her aunt had taken her with her to 
assist in keeping the shop. Bernadette! Apolline! ■ Vv'hat a ‘ 
strange association, what an une.xpecled reincarnation at thirty 
years’ distance! ' And, all at once, witli this Apolline, who was 
so flightily merry and careless, and in regard to Avhom there were 
so many odd rumours, new Lourdes rose before his eyes: the 
coachmen, the candle girls, the persons who let rooms and waylaid 
tenants at the railway station, the hundreds of furnished houses 
with discreet little lodgings, the crowd of free priests, the lady- 
hospitallers, and the simple passers-by, who came tlicre to salisfj' 
their appetites. Then, too, there was the trading mania excited 
by the shower of millions, the entire totvn given up to lucre, tlie 
shops transforming the streets into bazaars which devoured one 
another, the hotels living gluttonously on tire pilgrims, even to the 
Blue Sisters who kept a table d’hdte, and the Fathers of the 
Grotto who coined money with their God! What a sad and 
frightful course of events, the vision of pure Bernadette inflaming 
multitudes, making them rush to the illusion of happiness, bringing 
a river of gold to tire town; and from that nroment rotting every- 
thing. The breath of superstition had sufficed to make humanity 
flock thidrer, to attract abundance of money, and to cumipt this 
honest comer of the earth for ever. Where the candid li!)’ had 
formerly bloomed there now grew the carnal rose, in the new 
mould of cupidity and enjoyment. Bethlehem had become Sodom 
since an innocent child had seen the Virgin. _ ■ 

“Eh? What did I tell you?” exclaimed Madame Majeste, - 
perceiving that Pierre was comparing her niece with tire portrait. 
“Apolline is Bernadette all over!” 

The young girl approached with her amiable smile, flattered 
at first by the comparison. 

“Let’s see, let’s seel” said Abbe Des Hermoises, with an air 
of lively interest. 

• He look the photograph in his turn, compared it with the girl. 
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collected under tlie roofing of the spacious platform, a hundred 
yards in length, where all the. benches were already covered 
with waiting pilgrims and their parcels. In the refreshment-room, 
at one end of the buildings, men were drinking oeer and women 
ordering lemonade at the little tables which had been taken by 
assault, whilst at tlie .other end bearers stood ^ on guard at the 
goods entrance so as to keep the way clear for the speedy iiassagc 
of the patients, who would soon be arriving. And all along the 
broad platform there was incessant coming and going, poor people 
rushing hither and thither in bewilderment, priests trotting along 
to render assistance, gentlemen in frock-coats looking on with 
quiet'inquisitiveness: indeed, all the jumbling and jostling of the 
most mixed, most variegated tlirong ever elliowed in a railway 
station. • • 7 ? 

At three o’clock, however,, the sick had not yet reached the 
station, and .Baron Suire was in despair, his.an.viety arising from 
the dearth of horses, for a number of une.vpected tourists had 
arrived at Lourdes that morning and hired conveyances for 
Bareges, Cauterets, and Gavamie. At last, however, tlie Baron 
espied Berthaud and Gerard arriving in all haste, after scouring 
the town; and when he had rushed up to them" they soon pacified 
him by announcing that things were going splendidly. They had 
been able to procure the needful animals, and die removal of the 
patients from die Hospital was now being carried out under the 
most favourable circumstances. Squads of bearers with their stret- 
chers and little carts were already in the station yard, watching for 
the arrival of the vans, brakes, and other vehicles which had 
; been recruited. A reserve supply of mattresses and cushions was, 
if moreover, heaped up beside a lamp-post. Nevertheless,* just as 
the first patients arrived, Baron Suire again lost his head, whilst 
Berthaud and Gerard hastened to the platform .from which the 
train would start. There they began to superintend matters, and 
gave orders amidst an increasing scramble. 

Father Fourcade was on diis platform, walking up and down 
alongside the train, on Father Massias’s "arm. Seeing Doctor 
Bonamj/ approach, he stopped short to speak to him; “Ah, 
docmr, said he, “I am pleased to see you. Father Massias, who 
is about Ui leave us, was again telling me just now of the e.xtrii- 
ordinary favour granted by tlie Blessed Virgin to tliat interesting 
young pCTson, Mademoiselle Marie de Guersaint. There has not 
been such a brilliant miracle for yearsl It is signal good-fortune 
tor us-a blessing which should render our labours fruitful. All 
Glinstendom will be illumined, comforted, enriched by it.” 

He was radiant with pleasure, and forthwith the doctor with’ 
nis clean-shaven face, heavy peaceful features, and usually tired 
eyes, also began to e.vujt: “Yes,’ your reverence, it is prodigious, 
proaigiousl. I shall write, a pamphlet about it. Never was cure 
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• special trains, in -addition to a!l tlie ordinarj' traERc, in which no 

change had been made. . , , j r j j-re n. ■ 

Pierre arrived, valise in hand, and round some diihculty in 
reaching tire platform. He was alone, for Marie had e.\-pressed an 
ardent desire to kneel once more at the Grotto, so that her soul 
might bum wtli gratitude before the Blessed Virgin tmtil the last 
moment; and so he had left M de Guer^int to conduct her 
thither whilst he himself settled the hotel bill. Moreover, he had 
made them promise that they would take a fly to the station, and 
they would certainly arrive witiiin a quarter of an hour. Mean- 
time, his idea was to seek their carriage, and there rid himself of 
his valise. This, however, was not an easy task, and he only 
recognised the carriage eventually by the placard which had been 
swinging from it in the sunlight and tlie storms during the last 
three days— a square of pasteboard bearing tlie names of Madame 
de Jonquiere and Sisters Hyacinthe and Claire des Anges. There 
could be no mistake, and Pierre again pictured the compartments 
full of his travelling comnanions. Some cushions already marked' 
M. Sabadiict’s comer, ana on the seat where Marie had experienc- 
ed such suffering he still found some scratches caused by the 
ironwork of h^r box. Then, having deposited his valise in his own 
place, be reiii.iined on the platfomi waiting and looking around 
him, with a blight feeling of surprise at not perceiving Doctor 
Chasb.iigiie, u'ho had promised to come and embrace him before 
the tr.iin started. 

Now that Marie was well again Pierre had laid his bearer- 
straps aside, and merely wore the red cross of the pilgrimage on 
his cassock. The station, of which be bad caught but a gb’mpsc 
in the lir id dawn amidst the anguish of the terrible morning of 
their arrn al, now surprised him by its spacious platforms, its 
broad exits, and its clear gaiety. He could not see the moun- 
tains, but some verdant slopes rose up on the other side, in front 
of the waiting-rooms; and that afternoon the weather was delight- 
fully mild, the sky of a milky xvhitenoss, with light fleecy clouds 
veiling the sun, whence^ there fell a broad diffuse light, like a 
nacreous, pearly dust; “maiden’s weather,” as country folk are 
wont to say. 

The big clock had just stmek tliree, and Pierre was looking at 
it, when he saw Madame Desagneaux and Madame Volmar arrive, 
followed by Madame de Jonquiere and her daughter. These 
ladies, who had driven from the Hospital in a landau,, at once 
^ began looking for their carriage, and it was Raymonde who first 
'recognised tlTte first-class compartment in which she had travelled 
from Paris. “Mamma, mamma, here, here it is!” she called. 
Stay a little while xvith us; you have plenty of time to instal 
yourself among your patients, since they naven't 'yet arrived." 

Pierre noxv again found himself face to 'face with Madame 
Volmar, and their glances met. However, he gave no sign of 
recognition, and on her side there was hut a slight sudden droop- 
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added, "You ought to come as well, my dear. It would be so nic 
to meet there all together.*’ 

But, with a slow wave of the hand and an air of weary indifft 
rence, Madame Volmar answered, “Oh! my holiday is all over; 
am going home.” 

Just then her eyes again met those of Pierre, who had remaine 
standing near the partj’, and he fancied tliat she became cor 
fused, whilst an expression of indescribable suffering passed ovc 
her lifeless face. , 

The Sisters of tlie Assumirtion were now arriving, and the ladie 
joined them in front of the cantine van. Ferrand, who had com 
with the Sisters from the Hospila}, got into tire van, and the: 
helped Sister Saint-Fran^ois to mount upon the somewhat higl 
footboard.. Then he remained standing on the threshold of th 
van— transformed into a kitchen arid containing all sorts of sup 
plies for tire journey, such as bread, broth, milk, and chocolate- 
whilst Sister Hyacinthe and Sister Claire des Anges, who wer 
still on the platform, passed him his little medicine-chest an( 
some small articles of luggage. 

“You are sure you have everything?” Sister Hyacinthe aske< 
him. “All right. Well, now you only have to go and lie dow 
in '-your corner and get ^to sleep, since you complain that you 
services afe-ridt. utilised.” 

Ferrand began to- laugh softly. “I shall help Sister Saint 
Frangois,” said he. “I shall light the oil-stove, wash the crockcrj' 
carry the cups of broth and milk to the patients whenever W( 
stop, according to the time-table hanging yonder; and if, all th( 
same, you should require a doctor, you will please come to fetcl 
me.” 

Sister Hyacinthe had also begun to laugh. "But we no longei 
require a doctor, since all our patients are cured,” she repli^i 
and, fixing her eyes on his, with her calm, sisterly air, sbe added, 
“Good-bye, Monsieur Ferrand.” 

He smiled again, whilst a feeling of deep emotion brought 
moisture to his eyes. The tremulous accents of his voice e.xpressed 
his conviction that he would never be able to forget tliis journey, 
his joy at haying seen her again, and the souvenir of divine and 
eternal affection which he was taking away wth him. “Good-bye, 
Sister, said he. 

Then Madarnc de Jonquiere talked of going to her carriage Math 
Sister Gaire aes Anges snd Sister Hyacinthe; but the latter 
assmed her that there M’as no hurry, since the sick pilgrims M’ere 
• as yet sc^cely arriving. She left her, therefore, taking the otlier 
u "dth her, and promising to see to everything. Moreover, 
she_ even insisted on ridding the superintendent of her little bag, 
pymg that she vyould find it on her seat when it was time for 
her to come. Thus the ladies continued walking and chatting 
gaily on the broad platform, where the atmosphere was so 
pleasant. 
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“As you can very well understand,” now resumed M. Vigneroi , 
“it by no means amuses me to stay here, kicking my heels, while 
my wife and my son -go back to Paris without me. They have 
to go, however, for life at tlie hotel is no longer bearable; and 
besides, if I kept them with me, .and the railway people won't 
listen to reason, I should have to pay three e-xtra fares. And 
to make matters worse, my wife hasn’t got much brains. Tm 
afraid she won't be able to manage things properly.” 

Then, almost breathless, he ovenvhelmed Madame Vigneron 
with the most minute instructions— what she was to do during 
the journey, how she was to get back home on arriving in Paris, 
and what steps she was to take if Gustave should have another 
attack. Somewhat scared, she responded, in all dociIit>’, to each 
recommendation: “Yes, yes, dear— of course, dear, of course.” 

But all at once her husband’s rage came back to him. “After 
all,” he shouted, "what I want to know is whether my return 
ticket be good or not! I must know for certain! They must 
find that station-master for me!” 

He was already on the point of rushing away through the 
crowd, when he noticed Gusta\'e’s crutch lying on the platform. 
This was disastrous, and he raised his eyes to heaven as thouglr 
to call Providence to witness tliat he would never be able to 
extricate himself from such awful complications. And, throwing 
the crutch to his wife, he hurried off, distracted and shouting, 
“There, fake it! You forget everything!” 

The sick pilgrims were now flocking into the station, and, as 
on the occasion of their arrival, there - was endless, disorderly 
carting along the platform vand across the lines. All the abomin- 
able ailments, all the sores, all the deformities, went past, once 
more, neither their gravity nor their number seeming to have 
decreased; for the few cures which had heen • effected were but 
like a faint inappreciable gleam of light amidst tlie general mourn-' 
ing. They were taken back as they liad come. The little carts, 
laden with helpless old women with their hags at their feet, 
grated over the rails. The stretchers on whicli you saw inflated 
bodies and pale faces with glittering eyes, swayed amidst tlie 
jostling of the throng. There was wild and senseless haste, 
indescribable confusion, questions, calls, sudden running, all the 
whirling of a flock which cannot find the entrance to the pen. 
And the bearers ended by losing their heads, no longer Icnowing 
which direction to take amidst the warning cries of the porters, 
who at each moment were frightening people, distracting tliem 
with angiiish. “Take care, take^care over tlierel Make, haste! 
N(^ no, don’t cross! The Toulouse train, the Toulouse train!” 

Ketracing his steps, Pierre again perceived the ladies, Madame 
de Jonquiere and the others, still gaily chatting togetlier. Linger- 
ing near them, he listened to Berthaud, whom Father Fourcade 
had stopped, to congratulate him on the good order which had 
been maintained tliroughout the pilgrimage. The ex-public prose- 
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face of a mummy' slowly liquefying; and, indeed, you might have 
thought that she was being - taken back diminished, shrunken 
more and more to the proportions of a child, hy the march or 
that horrible disease which, after destroying her bones, was now 
dissolving the softened fibres of her muscles. Inconsolable, bowed 
, down 'by the loss of their last hope, her husband and sister, their 
eyes red, were following her with Abbe Judaine, even as one- 
follows a corpse to the grave. 

“No, no! not yet!” said tlie old priest to the bearers,^ in order 
to prevent them from placing the box in tlie carriage. “She \wll 
have time enough to roll along in there. Let her have the 
warmtii of that lovely sky above her till the last possible moment.” 

Then, seeing Pierre near him, he drew him a few steps aside, 
and, in a voice broken by grief, resumed: "Ah! I am indeed 
distressed. Again this morning I had a hope. I had her taken' 
to the Grotto, I said my mass for her, and came back to pray 
till eleven o’clock. But nothing came of it; the Blessed Virgin 
did not listen to me. Although she cured me,' a poor useless 
old man hke me, I could not obtain from her the cure of this 
heautiful, young, and wealthy woman, whose life ought to be a 
continual fite. Undoubtedly the Blessed Virgin knows what* she 
ought to do better than omselves, and I bow myself and bless 
her name. Nevertheless my soul is full of frightful sadness.” 

He did not tell everything; he did not confess the thought 
which was upsetting him^ simple, cliildish, worthy man that he 
was, whose life had never been troubled by either passion- or 
doubt. But his drought was that those poor weeping people, die 
husband and tire 'sister, had too many millions, that die presents 
they had brought were too cosdy, that they had given far too 
much money to the Basilica. A miracle is not to be bought. The 
wealdi of die world is a hindrance rather than an advantage when 
you address yourself to God. Assuredly, if die Blessed Virgin 
had turned a deaf ear to their entreaties, had shown diem but a 
stern, cold countenance, it was in order diat she might the more 
attentively listen to the weak voices of the lowly ones who had 
come to her with empty hands, with no odier wealth than their 
love, and these she had loaded widi grace, flooded with the gloiving 
affection of her Divine Motherhood. And those poor wealthy 
ones, who had not been heard, that sister and that husband, both 
so wretched beside the sorry body they were taking away with 
them, they diemselves felt like pariahs among die throng of the 
humble , who had been consoled or healed; they seemed embar- 
rassed by dieir very luxury, and recoiled, awkward and ill at 
ease, covered with shame at the thought that Our Lady of Lourdes 
had relieved beggars whilst never casting a glance upon that 
beautiful and powerful lady agonising unto death amidst all her 
lace! , ' _ 

-All at once it occurred to Pierre that he might • have missed 
seeing M. dc Guersaint and Marie arrive, and that they were 
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was at that very moment at Luchon witlr two friends. What 
was it, ihea, that had happened? A thunderbolt must certainly 
have fallen from Heaven. Those two friends must have received a 
warning from on high— perhaps they had dreamt that they were 
already condemned to everlasting punisliment. At all events tliey 
had fled one evening without a word of explan^ition, and he, 
unable to live alone, had suddenly been seized \vith a desire to 
jetch his forsaken wife and keep her with him for a week, Grace, 
must have certainly fallen on him, though he did not say it, 
for he was so kind and pleasant that she could not do otherwise 
than believe in a real beginning of conversion. 

"Ah! how grateful I am to die Blessed Virgin,” she continued; 

• "she alone can have acted, and I well understood her last evening. 
It seemed to me that she made me a h'ttle sign just at tlie very 

■ moment when my husband was making up his mind to come 
here to fetch me. I asked him at what time it was that die 
idea occurred to him, and the hours fit in exaedy. Alii there has 
been no greater miracle. The others make me smile with their 
mended legs and their vanished sores. Blessed be Our Lady 
of Lourdes, who has healed my heart!” 

Just then die sturdy young man turned round, and she darted 
away to join him, so full of delight that she forgot to bid the 
others good-bye. And it was at diis moment, amidst the growing 
crowd of patients whom the bearers were bringing, that the 
Toulouse train at last came in. The tumult increased, the con- 
fusion became extraordinary'. Bells rang and signals worked, 
whilst the station-master was seen rushing up, shouting with 
all the strength of his lungs: "Be careful there! Clear the line 
at once!” 

A railway employe had to rush from the plafonn to push a 
little vehicle, which had been forgotten on die line, vrith an old 
woman in it, out of harm’s way; however, yet another scared 
band of pilgrims ran across when die steaming, growling engine 
was only tliirty yards distant. Others, losing their heads, 
would have been crushed by the wheels if porters had not rouglily 
caught dieni by. the shoulders. Then, without having pounded 
anybody, the train at last stopped alongside the malfresses, 
pillows, and cushions lying hither and thither, and the bewildered, 
whirling grpups of people.. The carriage door.s opened and a 
torrent of travellers alighted, whilst another torrent climbed in, ' 
these two obstinately contending currents bringing the tumult 
to a climax. Faces, first wearing an inquisitive expression, and 
then overcome by stupefaction at the astonishing sight, showed 
theniEclvcs at the vrindows of tlid^ doors U’hicli remained dosed: 
nnd, among them, one especially noticed the faces of two rc- 

■ niarkably pretty girls, whose large candid eye's ended by ex- 
pro.ssing the most dolorous compassion. 

Followed by her husband, however Madame Maze had climbed 

• into one of the carriages, feeling as happy and buoyant as 'if she 
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ed him. “Yes, yes, I am late. But ten minutes ago, just as I 
arrived, I caught sight of that eccentric fellow, the Commander, 
and had a talk with him over yonder. He was sneering at the 
sight of your people taking the train again to go and die at home, 
when, said he, they ought to have done so before coming to 
Lourdes. Well, all at once, while he was talking like this, he fell 
on tlie ground before me. It was his tlrird attack of paralysis; 
the one he had long been e.xpecting.”^ 

“Oh! mon Dieu, murmured Abbe Judame, who . heard tlie 
doctor, “he was blaspheming. Heaven has punished him.” 

M.. de Guersaint and Marie were listening, greatly interested 
and deeply moved.. 

“I had him carried yonder, into that ■ shed," continued tlic 
doctor. “It is all over; I can do nothing. He will doubtless be 
dead before a quarter of an hour has gone by. But I thought 
of a priest, and hastened up to you.” Then, turning towards 
Abb’g Judaine, M. Chassaigne added: “Come with me. Monsieur 
le Cure; you know him. We cannot let a Clmstian depart uh- 
succoured. Perhaps he tvill be moved, recognise his error, and 
become reconciled with. God.” 

Abbe Judaine quickly" followed the doctor, and in the rear 
went M. de Guersaint, leading Marie and Pierre, whom the 
lliought of tliis tragedy impassioned. All five entered the goods 
shed, at twenty paces from the crowd which was still bustling 
and buzzing, without a soul in it suspecting that tliere was a 
man. dying so near by. 

In a solitary' comer of the shed, between two piles of sacks 
filled with oats, lay tlie Commander, on a mattress borrowed 
from the Hospitality’s reserve supply. He wore his everlasting 
frock-coat, with its buttonhole decked with a. broad red riband, 
and somebody who had taken the precaution to pick up" liis 
silver-knobbed walking stick, had carefully placed it on the 
ground beside the mattress. 

Abb6 Judame at once leant over him. “You recognise us, you 
can hear us, my poor friend, can't you?” asked the priest. . 

Only the Commander's eyes now appeared to be alive; but 
they were alive, sdll glittering brightly with -stubborn flame of 
energy. The attack had this time fallen on his right side, 
almost entirely depriving him of the power of speech. 
He could only stammer a few words, by which he succeeded 
in making tiiem understand that he wished to die there, 
without being moved or worried any further. He had no 
relative at Lourdes, where nobody knew anything cither of 
his fomier life or his family. For three years lie had lived there 
happily on the salary attaching to his little post at the station, 
and now he at last beheld his ardent, his only desire approaching 
fulfilment— the desire that he might depart and fall into the 
eternal sleep. His eyes e.vpressed the great joy he felt at being 
so near his end. 
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all women, my dear daughter; go and cause His name to b 
worshipped.” • i -j 

'then he congratulated M. de Guersaint, %yhose paternal pnd 
savoured diwne enjoyment. 'It was the ovation beginning afres! 
—the concert of loving words and enraptured glances which ha( 
followed the girl through the streets of Lourdes tliat inoniing, am 
which again surrounded her at the moment of ^Icparture. Tin 
bell mi^it go on ringing; a circle of delighted pilgrims stil 
lingered around her; it seemed as if she were carrying away ii 
her person all the glorj' of the pilgrimage, tlie triumph of religion 
whiA would echo and echo to tlie four comers of tlie earth. 

And Pierre was moved as he noticed the dolorous group whiel 
Madame Tousseur and M. Dieulafay formed near by. Their eye 
were fixed upon Marie; like the ouiers, they were astonished b; 
tlie resurrection of this beautiful girl, whom they had seen lyin; 
inert, emaciated, xvith ashen face. Why should that child havi 
been healed? Why not the young woman, the dear wofnan, whon 
they were taking home in a dying state? Their confusion, thei 
sense of shame seemed to increase; they drew back, uneasy, lik( 
pariahs burdened with too much wealth; gnd it was a great relie 
for them when, three bearers having with difficulty placet 
Madame DieiJafa>' in the first-class compartment, they themselvci 
were able to \'anish into it in company with Abbe Judaine. 

The employes were already shouting, “Take your seats! take 
your seats!” and Father Massias, the spiritual director of the train 
had returned to his compartment, leaving Father Fourcade on the 
platform leaning on Doctor Bonamy’s shoulder. In all haste 
Gerard and Berthaud again saluted tlie ladies, while Raymoncle 
got in to join Madame Desagneaux and Madame Volmar in their 
comer; .rnd Madame de Jonquiere at last ran off to her cairiagc, 
u'hich .slie reached at the same time as tlie Guersaints. Tlierc 
was hustling, and shouting, and wild ninning from one to the 
other end of the long train, to which the engine, a copper engine, 
glittering like a star, had just been coupled. 

Pierre was helping Marie into the carriage, when M. Vigneron, 
coming back at a gallop, shouted to him; “It’ll be good to-nioirow, 
it’ll be good to-morrow!” ^Vr>■ red in the face, he showed and 
waved his ticket, and then galloped off again to the compartment 
where his wife and son had their seats, in order to announce the 
good news to them. 

When Marie and her father were installed in their places, 
Pierre lingered for another moment on tlie platform with Doctor 
Chassaigne, who embraced him paternally. The young man 
\yished to induce the doctor to return to Paris and take some 
little interest in life again. But M. Chassaigne shook his head.. i 
No, no, my dear child,” he replied. “I shall remain here. They i 
are here, tliey keep me here.” He was speaking of his dc.ir lost .* 
f '’erj' gently and lovingly, he said, “Farewcl/.” 

Not farewell, my dear doctor; till we meet again.” 
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"Magnificat anima mea Dominum" “My soul doth magnify tl 


Thereupon the station-'rnaster, his mind at Jast at ease, t 
arms hanging beside him, caused the signal to be given. _ TI 
engine whistled once again and then set out, rolling along in tl 
dazzling sunlight as amidst a glory.- Although his leg was causii 
him great suffering. Father Fourc.ade had remained on thc'pla 
form, leaning upon Doctor Bonamy’s shoulders, and, in spite < 
ever^hing, saluting the departure of his dear children with 
smile. Berthaud, Gerard, and Baron Suire formed another grou 
and hear them were Doctor Chassaime and M. Vimeron wavir 
their handkerchiefs. Heads were looking joyously out of tl 
. windows of the fleeing carriages, whence other handkerchie 
.were streaming in the current of air produced by the motic 
of the train. Madame Vigneron compelled Gustave to sho 
his pale litde face,- and for a long time Ra^iondc’s small han 
could be seen waving good tvishes; but Marie remained the las 
looking back on Lourdes as it grew smaller and smaller amid 
the trees. 

Across 'the bright countryside the train triumphantly disappea 
ed, resplendent, growling, chanting at the full pitch of its eigl 
hundred voices: "Et exsultaoit spiritus mens in Deo salutari meo 
"And my spirit hatli rejoiced in God my Saviourl" 


MARIE’S VOW 

Once more was the white train rolling; rolling towards Paris oi 
it's way home; and tlie third-class carriage, where the shrill voice 
singing the “Magnificat” at full pitch rose above the growlin) 
of the wheels, had again become a common room, a, travellinj 
hospital ward, full of disorder, littered like an improvised amhu 
lance. Basins and brooms and sponges lay about under the .seats 
which half concealed them. Articles of luggage, all the wretchec' 
mass of poor worn-out things, were heaped together, a little bi| 
everywhere; and up above the litter began again, what witli th^ 
parcels, the baskets, and the bags hanging from tlie brass pegs anc: 
swinging to and fro without a moments rest. The same Sistei 
of the Assumption and the same lady-hospitallers were there witli 
psh'ents, amidst the contingent of healthy pilgrims, who were 
aheady suffering from the overpowering heat and unbearably 
odour. And at the far end there was again the compartment ful^ 
or women, the ten close-packed female pilgrims, some yoiingj^ 
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“Thus, for my own piirt,” he continued, “during our long 
journey from Paris I tried to divert my thoughts by counting llie 
bands in the roofing up there. There were thirteen from the lamn 
to the door. Well, I have just been counting tliem again, and 
naturally enough there are still thirteen. It’s like that brass knob 
beside me. You can’t imagine what dreams I had whilst I watch- 
ed it shining at night-time when Monsieur I’Abbe was reading the 
story of Bernadette to us. Yes, I saw myself cured; I was making 
that journey to Rome which I have been talking of for twenty 
yeai's past; I walked and travelled the world— briefly, I had all 
manner of wild and delightful dreams. And now here we are on 
our way back to Paris, and there are thirteen bands across die. 
roofing there, and tlie knob is still shining— all of which tells me 
that again on the same seat, with my legs lifeless.' Well, well, 
it’s understood, I’m a poor, old, used-up animal, and such I shall 
remain." 

Two big tears appeared in his eyes; he must have been passing 
through an hour of frightful bitterness. However, he raised his 
big square head, witli its jaw typical of patient obstinacy, and 
added: “This is die seventh year that I have been to Lourdes, and 
the Blessed Virgin has not listened to me. No matter! It won’t 
prevent me from going back ne.\t year. Perhaps- she will at last 
deign to hear me.” 

For his part he did not revolt. And Pierre, whilst chatting widi 
him, was stupefied to find persistent, tenacious credulity springing 
up once more, in spite of everything, in the cultivated brain of 
this man of intellect. What ardent desire of cure and life was it 
that had led to this refusal to accept evidence, this determination 
to remain blind? He stubbornly clung to the resolution to be 
saved when all human probabilities were against him, when the 
e.\periment of the miracle itself had failed so many times already; 
and he had reached such a point that he wished to explain his 
fresh rebufi, urging moments of inattention at the Grotto, a lack 
of sufficient contrition, and all sorts of little transgressions .wliich 
must have displeased the Blessed Virgin. Moreover, he was already 
deciding in liis mind that he would perfonn a novena somewhere 
next year, before again repairing to Lourdes. 

■ ‘|AhI by the way,” he resumed, “do you loiow of the good-luck 
which my substitute has had? Yes, you must remember my 
telling you about that poor fellow suffering from tuberculosis, 
for whom I paid fifty francs when I obtained hosjyitaUsalion for 
, myself. Well, he has been thoroughly cured.” 

“Really! And he was suflFering from tuberculosis!” e.\claiined 
M. de Guersaint. 

"Certainly, monsieur, perfectly cured! I had seen him looking 
so low, so yellow, so emaciated, when we started; but when 
he came to pay me a visit at the Hospital he was quite a new man; 
and, dear me, I gave him five francs.” 

, Pierre had to restrain a smile, for he .had heard the story from 




382 


LOURDES 


with thanlcsgivings for tliat happy day, and, at last, a prayer 
for 'tire living and for the faidiful departed. 

“I warn you,” then resumed the Sister, “tliat when we get to 
Lamothe, at ten o’clock, I shall order silence. However, I tliink 
you will all be very good and won’t require any rocking to get 
to sleep." , , , 

This made them laugh. It was now half-past eight o clock, and 
tlie night had slowly covered tire country-side. The hills alone 
retained a vague traee of the twilight’s farewell, whilst a dense 
sheet of darkness blotted out all the low ground. Rushing on 
at full .speed,’ the train entered an immense’ plain, and then there 
was nothing but that sea of darkness, through wliich they ever 
and ever rolled under a blackish slej', studded with stars. 

For a moment or so Pierre had been astonished by the demea- 
nour of La Grivotte. While the otlier pilgrims and patients were 
already dozing off, sinking down amidst the luggage, which the 
constant jolting shook, she had risen to her feet and was clinging 
to tire partition in a sudden spasm of agony. And under the 
pale, yellow, dancing gleam of the lamp she once more looked 
emaciated, with a livid, tortured face. 

“Take care, madanio, she will fall!’’ tiro priest called to Madame 
de Jonquiere, who, with eyelids lowered, was at last giving way 
to sleep. 

She made all haste to intervene, but Sister Hyacinthe had 

turned more quicldy and caught La Grivotte in her arms. A 

frightful fit of coughing, however, prostrated the unhappy creature 
upon the' seat, and for five minutes she continued stifling, shaken 
by such an attack that her poor body seemed to be actually crack- 
ing and rending. Then a red thread oozed from between her 
lips, and at last she spat up blood by the throatful. 

“Good heavens! good heavens! it’s coming on her again!’’ rc- 
, pealed Madame de Jonquiere in despair, “I had a fear of it; 
1 was not at ease, seeing her look so strange. . Wait a moment; 
I will sit down beside her.” 

But the Sister would not consent: “No, no, madame, sleep a 

little. I’ll watch over her. You are not accustomed to it; you 

woiild end by making yourself ill as well.” 

Then she settled herself beside La Grivotte, made her rest her 
head against her shoulder, and wiped tlie blood-from her lips. The 
•attack subsided, but weakness was coming back, so extreme that 
the wetched woman was scarcely able to Stammer, "Oh, it is 
nothing, nothing at all; I am cured, I am cured, completely cured!" 

Pierre was thoroughly upset. This sudden, ovenvhelining rc- 
• lapse had sent an icy chill through the whole carriage.. Many 
of tlic passengers raised themselves uo and looked at La Grivotte 
with terror in their eyes. Then they dived down into tlicir comers 
again, and nobody spoke, nobody stirred any further. • Pierre, 
for his part, reflected on tlie curious medical aspect of this girl’s 
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However, sometliing continued stirring in svn adjoining com- 
partment; she heard a noise which irritated her nerves, and the 
cause of which she at last fancied she could understand. 

“Why do you keep on kicking the seat, Sophie? she asked. 

' “You must get to sleep, my cliild.” 

“I’m not kicking. Sister. It’s a key that was rolling about under 
my foot.” 

“A keyl— how is that? Pass it to me. ' 

Then she examined it. A very old, poor-looking key it was- 
blackcned, worn away, and polished by long use, its ting bearing 
the mark of where it had been broken and resoldexed. However, 
they all searched their' pockets, and none of them, it seemed, hSd 
lost a key. ' ’ , « , 

“,I found it in the comer,” now resumed Sophie; ‘ it must have 
belonged to the man." 

“What man?” asked Sister Hyacindie. 

“The man who died there.” 

They had already forgotten him. But it had surely been his, 
for Sister Hyacinthe recollected tliat she had heard something, 
fall while she was wiping his forehead. And she turned the key 
over and conttnued looking at it, as it lay in her hand, poor, 
ugly, nTetched key tliat it was, no longer of any use, never again 
to open the lock it belonged to— some unknorvn lock, hidden 
far away in tlie depths of tlm.world. For a moment she was 
minded to put it in her pocket, as though by a kind of compassion 
for this little bit of iron, so humble and so mysterious, since it 
was all that remained of that unknown man. But then the pious 
thought came to her that it is rvrong to show attachment to any 
'i earthly thing; and, the window being half-lowered, she tlirew 
out the hey, which fell into the black night. 

“You must not play any more, Sophie,” she resumed. “Come, 
come, my children, silence!" 

It was only after the brief stay at Bordeaux", however, at about 
half-past eleven o’clock, that sleep came back again and over- 
powered all in the carriage. Madame de Jonquiere had been 
unable to contend against it any longer, and her head was now 
resting against the partition, her face wearing an expression of 
happiness amidst all her fatigue. The Sabathiers were, in a like 
fashion, calmly sleeping; and not a sound now came from the 
compartment which Sopliie Couteau and Elise Bouquet occupied, 
stretched in front of each other, on the seats. From time to time 
a low plaint would rise, a strangled ciy of grief or fright, escaping 
from the lips of Madame 'Vincent, who, amidst her prostration, was 
being tortured by evil dreams. Sister .Hyacinthe was one of 
the very few who still had th'eir eyes open, . anx-ious as she was 
respecting La Grivottc, who now lay quite motionless, like a felled 
Minial, breauiing painfully, with a continuous wheezing sound. 
Frorn one to the other end of this travelling dormitory, shaken by 
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wise spread out before biin. She, having, penetrated his sad 
secret, had come to- Lourdes to prav to Heaven for the miracle 
of his conversion. When they had remained alone under, the 
trees amidst the jrerfiime of the invisible roses, during the night 
proce-ssion, they had prayed one for tire other, mingling one 
in the other, ‘with an ardent desire for their mutual happiness. 
Before the Grotto, too, she, had entreated the Blessed Virgin to 
forget her and to save him, if she could obtain but one favour 
from her Divine Son'. Then, healed, beside herself, transported 
svith lo^’c and gatitude, whirled with her little car up tljc inclined 
ways to the Basilica, she had thought her prayers granted, and 
had cried aloud the joy she felt that they should have both been 
saved, togetlrer, together!. Ah! tliat lie winch he,- prompted by 
affection and charity, had told, that error in whicli' he had from 
‘ that moment suffered her to remain, with what -a weight did it 
• oppress his, heart! It was the heaiv slab which walled him in his 
voluntarily chosen sepulchre. He remembered tire frightful. attack 
of grief which had almost killed him in the gloom of the crypt, 
his sobs, his brutal revolt, his longing to keep her for himself aldne, 
to possess her since he knew her to be his ONvn— all that rising 
passion of his awakened manhood, which little by little had fallen 
asleep again, drowned by the rushing river of his tears; arid, in 
order tliat lie might not destroy the divine illusion w^ich possessed 
her, yielding to brotherly compassion, he had taken that heroic 
vow to lie to her, that vow which now filled him witlr such anguish. 

Pierre shuddered amidst his reverie. Would he have tlie strength 
to keep that vow for ever? Had he not detected a feeling of 
impatience in his heart even whilst he was waiting for her at the 
railway station, a jealous longing to leave that Lourdes which she 
loved too well, in the vague hope that she might again become 
his own, somewhere far away? If he had not been a priest he 
would have married her. And what rapture, what felicity would- 
then have been his! He would have given Irimself . wholly unto 
her, she would have been wholly his own, and he and she would 
have lived again in the dear child that would doubtless have been 
born to them. Ah! surely that alone was diwne, the life .which 
is complete, the life which creates lifel And Uien his reverie 
strayed: he pictured himself married, and the thought filled him 
witli such delight tliat he asked why .such a dream should be 
unrealisahle? She knew no more than a child of ten; he would 
educate ' her, , fonn her mind. She would then understand 
that This cure for which she thought herself indebted 
to the Blessed Virgin, had in reality come to her from 
the Only ^^othe^. serene and impassive Nature. ' But even wliiW 
he was tlius settling things in his mind a kind of terror^ horn of 
his religious education, arose within him. Could he .'tell if tl'-'f 
human' happiness tvith' which he desired to endow her would 
ever be worm as much as the holy ignorance, the infantile candom 
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haci spoken to her of the big shops where things could be bought 
so cheaply. To go out witlr Blanche' and run about a little would 
be so amusing for her, who, confined to her bed smee childhood, 
had never seen any tiring. Then Pierre, who for a moment had 
been calmer, again began to suffer, for he could divine all her 
glowing desire to live, her ardour to see cverj'thing, knew 
everything, arid taste evcrytlting. It was at last the awakening of 
the woinan whom she was destined to be, whom' he had divined 
in childhood’s days— a dear creature of gaiety and passion, with 
blooming lips, . starry eyes, a milky complc.\jon, golden- hair, all 
re.splcndent with the joy of being. 

. .“Oh! I shall work, T shall work,” she resumed; "but you are 

, ■' right Pierre, I shall also amuse myself, because ii cannot be a 
.sin to be, gay, can it?” ■ 

"No, surely not, Marie.” 

"On Sundays wc will go into the tountr}', ph! very far away, 
into the woods where there are beautiful tree.s. . And . we udU , 
sometimes .go to the theatre, too, if papa utH take us. I. have • 
'■ been told tliat there are many plays that one moij sec. But, after 
all, it’s not all that. Provided I can go out and walk in the 
. streets and sec things, I shall be so happy; I shall come home so 
gay. It is so nice to live, is it not, Pierre?” 

“Yes, yes, Marie, it is very nice.” 

"A chill like that of death was coming over him; his regret tlrat 
■ he was no longer a man was filling him witli agony. But since 
■'she tempted him like this with her irritating candour, wliy should 
, he not confess to her the truth which was ravaging his being? 

‘ He would have won her, have conquered her. Never had h more 
frightful struggle arisen between his heart' and his will. For a 
• ..moment he was on the point of uttering irrevocable words. 

^ But with the voice of a joyous cliild she was already resuming: 

■ ■ "Oh! look at poor papa; how pleased he must be to sleep so 
.soundly!” ' . ' 

,• On the scat in front of them M. de Guersaint was indeed sliim- 
beringjSVith a comfortable expression on his face, as though he 
, .were" in his bed, and liad no consciousne,ss of the continou.s rolh’ng 
. ,. of.' the train.;. This monotonous rolling and heaving seemed, in 
fact, a lullaby rocking the whole carriage to sleep. All surrendered 
themselves to it, sinking, powerIe.ss on to the ’piles of hags and 
p.^cels, 'many of which had also fallen;^and the rhythmical growl- 
-ing of the- wheels never Ceased in the unloiown darkness through 
which the train -was still rolh'ng. Now and again, as tliey passed 
. . .through'a station-or under a bridge, tliere would bo a loud rush 
'.of wind, a tempest would suddenly sweep by; -and tlien the lulling, 

.• growling sound would begin again, ever the same for hours together. 

• hlsme gentlj'. .took hold of Pierre’s hands; he and she, were so 
■lostj'.so completelj' alone among all those prostrated beings, in the 
dee'p;';njtpbh'ng' peacefulness -or the train, 'flying across die black 
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feeling that the abyss which parts different beliefs was yiiwning 
between them. They would hever belong to bnd another again,, 
and they were in despair at being so utterly unable to bring 
themselves nearer to one anotlter; but the severance was .hence- 
forth definitive, since Heaven itself had been unable to reconnect 
the bond. And thus, side by side, they wept over their separation. 

“I who prayed so fer\’enuy for your conversion,” she said in a 
dolorous voice,' “I who was so happy. It had seemed. to me that 
your soul was mingling with mine; and it was so delightful to 
have been, saved-together, togedier. I felt such strength for life; 
oh, strength enough to raise the world!” 

He did not answer; his tears were stiff flo'wing, flowng \vithoui 
end. 

“And to dunk," she resumed, "that I was saved all alone; that 
this great happiness fell upon me without you ha'ving any share 
in it. And to see you so forsaken, so desolate, when 1 am loaded 
. with grace and joy, rends my heart. Alil how severe the Blessed 
Virgin has been! Why did she not heal your soul at the same 
time as she healed my body?” 

The last opportunity was presenting itself; he ought to have 
illumined tliis innocent creature’s mind widi the light of reason, 
have explained die miracle to her, in order that hfe, after accom- 
plishing its healthful work in her body, might comjslete its tri- 
umph by throwing tiieni into one another’s arms. ' He also was 
healed, his mind was healthy now, and it was not for the loss 
of faidi, but for the loss of herself, that he was weeping. However, 
invincible compassion was taking possession of him amidst all his 
grief. No, no, he would not trouble diat dear soul; he would 
not rob her of her behef, which some day might prove her only 
stay amidst the sorrows of diis world. One caimot yet require of 
children and women the bitter heroism of' reason. He had, not 
the strengdi to do it; he even thought that he had not the 
right. It would have seemed to him violation, abominable murder. 
And he did not speak out, but bis tears ffowed, hotter and hotter, 
in this immolation of his love, diis despairing sacrifice of his 
myn happiness in order that she might remain candid and ignorant 
arid gay at heart. 

■ "Oh, Marie! how WTctched Ivam! Nowhere on the ro.'ids 
nowhere at the galleys even, is ihere a man more rvretched that 
myself! .Oh, Marie! if you only knew; if you only knew hov 
wretched I am!” 

■ She was distracted, and caught him in her trembling arms 
uisbing to. console him with a sis.terly embrace. 'And at thal 
monient fire woman awaking -within her understood everytWng 
and she hetself sobbed ■with sorrow tlrat both human and divine 
will should thus part them. She had never yet reflected on suph 
things, but, suddenly she caught a glimpSe of life, with its 
passions,.' its -stniggles,. and its sufferings; and then, seeking for 
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be wrong, perhaps. I am ver>' wearj'; I sliail sleep. quietly now" 

And, wtii her head against his shoulder, she fell asleep at once, 
like a sister who is all confidence. He for a moment kept himsell' 
awake in that painful happiness of renunciation which they had 
just tasted togedier. It was all over, quite over now; the sacrifice 
was consummated. He would live a solitary life, apart from the 
life of other men'. Never would he know, woman, never would any 
child be bom to him. And there remained to him only the con- 
solinR pride of tliat accepted and desired suicide, uith tlie desolate 
grandeur that attaches to lives which are beyond the pale of nature. 
• But fatigue overpowered him also: his eyes closed, .and , in his 
turn he fell asleep. And afterwards his' head slipped dou-n, anc 
his cheek touched the cheek of his dear friend, who was sleepinj 
very' gently .^with her brow against his shoulder. Then tlieir haii 
mingled. .’Shediad her .golden hair, her royal hair, half unbound 
and it streamed over his face, and he dreamed amidst its perfume 
Doubtless tlie same, blissful dream' fell upon them botli, for theii 
loving' faces assumed the same e.vpression of mpture; they botl 
.seemed to be smiling to Uie angels. It was chaste and passionaU 
■ abandon, tlie innocence of chance slumber placing tlieVn'- intone 
anotlier’s arms, widi warm, close lips so that their breath mingled 
like tlie breatli of two babes lying in the same cradle. And sucl 
■was their -bridal night, die consimimation of the spiritual marriagt 
in which' they were to live, a delicious annihilation born of extreme 
fatiguei'-with scarcely a fleedng dream of mystical possession, amidsi 
this carriage of wretchedness and suffering, which still and ev’Ci 
rolled along through the dense night. Hours' and hours slipped by, 
the wheels growled, the bags and baskets swing from tile brass 
hooks, wliilst from the piled-up, crushed bodies- there only arose 
ar senke- of terrible fatigue, the great physical exhaustion brought 
back.from the land of miracles when the overworked souls returned 
home. , 

■ At -last, at five o’clock, whilst the svm was rising, there was a 
sfidden a.wakening, a resounding entry into a large station, with 
■porters c..o'alling,. doors opening, and people scrambling together. 
.They; Were at .Poitiers, and at once the whole carriage was on foot, 
amidst "‘a chorus' of laughter and exclamations. 

Little Sophie Coiiteau alighted here, and was bidding everybody 
farewell. She embraced all the ladies, even passing over the parti- 
tion- to take' leave of Sister Claire des Anges, whom nobody had 
seen .since.- the -pre-vious evening, for, silrat and slight of build, 
with cyes.full of mystery, she had vanished into her comer. Tlicn 
the' child-'came back again, took her little parcel, and showed 
herself particularly amiable towards Sister Hyacintlie and Madame 
.de'.'.T6nq'Uiere. • - ' - 

■ -‘Au : recoir. Sister! Au .revoir, madmne! I tliank you for all 
your -kindness.”- ■ ' , . •■. , . . 

“Yoii mhst come back .again next year, my child.’-' 
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However, the world still flocked around her, the persecution of 
the muIUtude began afresh. She was pursued even into the cloi- 
ster tlirough an irresistible desire to obtain favours from her saintly 
person. Ahl to see her, touch her, become lucky by gazing on her 
or surreptitiously rubbing some medal against her , dress. It was 
die credulous passTon of fetishism, a rush of believers pur^u'ng this 
poor beatified-being in the desire which each felt to secure n share 
of hope and divine illusion. She wept at it with very weariness, 
with impatient revolt, ' and \)ften repeated: "Why do they torment 
me like this? What more is tliere in me than in others?” And 
at last she felt real grief at thus becoming "the raree-show,” as 
she ended by terming herself with a sad, suffering smile. She 
defended herself as far as she could, refusing to see anj- one. 
Her'' companions defended her also, and' sometimes very sternly, 
showing her only to .such wsitors as were authorised by the Bishop. 
Tlie doors of the convent remained closed, and ecclesiastics almost 
alone succeeded in effeebng ^an entrance. Still, even this was 
too much for her desire for solitude, and she often had to be 
obstinate, to request that the priests who had called might be 
•sent away, weary as she was of always telhng the same story, of 
ever answering the same questions. She was incensed, wounded, 
on behalf of the Blessed Virgin herself. Still, she sometimes had 
to yield, for tlie Bishop in person would bring great personages, 
dignitaries, and prelates: and .she would then appear with her 
grar’c air, ans\vering politely and as briefly as possible: only feeling 
at ease when she was allowed to return to her shadowy comer. 
Ne\ cr. indeed, had distinction weighed more heai'ilv on a mortal 
One day, when she was a.sked if she was not proud of the continual 
visits paid her by the Bishoii, she answered simply: "Monseigneur 
does’ not come to see me, he comes to show me.” On another 
occasion some princes of the Church, great militant Catholics, who 
wished to see her, were overcome with emotion and sobbed before 
her; but, in her horror of being sbowm, in the vexation they caused 
her simple mind, she left them without comprehending, merely 
feeling vers' weary and very sad. 

At length, how'ever, she grew accustomed to Sainl-Gildnrd, and 
spent a peaceful existence tliere, engaged in avocations of which 
.she hccame very fond. She was so delicate, so frenncntlv ill, that 
she W’as employed in the infirmarv. In addition to the little assist- 
ance she rendered there, she worked with her needle, with which 
she hecame rather skilful, embroidering nlhs and altar-cloths in a 
'delicate ihanner. But at times she would lose all strength; and be 
- unable to do even the light work. Vdicn she was not' confined ■ 
to her bed she spent long days in an easy-ebair, her only diversion 
being to recite her rosarv or to read some pious work. Now that 
she bad learnt to read, books interp.stcd her, esnecially the beauti- 
ful stories of conversion, the delightful legends in which .saints 
of both .se.ve.s appear, and the splendid and terrible dramas in which 
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on it was related that a mother had one day bfought her paralj-sed • 
child to the convent for tlie saint to touch and cme it.' The whman 
sobbed so much that the Superior ended/by consenting to make 
tlie attempt. However, as Bernadette indignantly protested when- 
' ever she was asked to jrerform a miracle, she was not forewarned, 

1 but simply called to take tlie sick child to the infirmarj^. And she 
did so, and when she stood the child on the ground it walked. 
It was cured. ' • . 

Ahl how many times must Bartres and her free childhood spent 
watching her lambs— the years passed among the hills, in tlie long 
grass, in the leafy woods— ha%-c relumed to her during the hours 
she gave to her dreams when wetuy' of praying for sinners! No one 
then ■ fathomed her' soul, no one could say. if iitvoluntary regrets 
did not rend her Wounded heart. One day she spoke some words, 
which her historians have prcser\'ed, with Ae view of making her 
passion more touching. Cloistered far away from her mountains^ 

^ confined to a bed of sickness,- she exclaimed: "It seems to me that 
I was made to live, to act, to be ever on tlie move, and yet the 
Lord will have me remain motionless.” What a revelation, fidl of 
> a terrible testimony and immense sadness! Why should* die Lord 
wish that dear being, all grace and gaiety, to remain motionless? 
Could she not have honoured Him equally well by living the free, 
healthy life that she had been bom to live? And would she not 
have clone more to increase the world’s happiness and her own if, 
instead of praying for sinners, her constant occupation, she had 
given her love to die husband who might have been wedded to 
her and die children who might have been bom to her? She, so 
, gay and so active, would, on certain evenings, become extremely 
, ; depressed. She turned gloomy and remained worapped in herself, 

^ .as though overcome by e.xcess of;,pain. No -doubt die cup xtos 
becoming too bitter. The thought of her life’s perpetual renuncia- 
tion was killing her. 

Did Bernadette often think of Lourdes wliilst she was at Saint- 
■Gildard? What knew she of the triumph of the Grotto, of die 
prodigies which were daily transforming diat land of miracles? 
These questions were never thoroughly elucidated. Her companions 
were forbidden to talk to her of such matters, which remained 
•enveloped in absolute, continual silence. She herself did not caie 
to speak of them; she kept silent with regard to die mysterious 
past, and ex'inced no desire to know the present, however trium- 
phant it might be. But -nil the same did not her heart, in imagina- 
tion, fly" away to the enchanted country of her childhood, where 
lived her kidi and k-in, where all her - life-ties had been fonned. 
where she had left the most extraordinary dream that ever human 
being* dreamt? Surely she must have sometimes -travelled die 
beautiful journey of memory, she must have known the main 
features of the great events that had taken place at Lourdes, ^^^lat 
she most dreaded was to go there herself, and she always refused 
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monumental quay. And it was die old town that she visited at 
twilight, when die cool perfumed breezes came ‘down from the 
mountains, tlic old painted and gilded semi-Spanish Church where 
she had made her first cotnmunioii, the old Asylum so full of'sulfer-' 
ing where during eight years she had grown accustomed to solitude 
—all that poor innocent old town, whose every paving-stone awoke 
old affections in her memory’s depths. 

And did Bernadette ever e.\-tend the pilgrimage of her dreams 
as far as Bartr^s? Probably, at times when she sat in her. invalid- 
chair and let some pious book slip from 'her fired hands, and 
closed her eyes, Bartres did appear to her, lighting up ,the darkness 
of her view. The little antique Romanesque Church vvith sky-blue 
nave and blood-red altar screens stood tlicre amidst the tombs of 
the narrow' cemetery. Then she would find herself once more in 
the hou.se of the Lagues, in the large room on the left, where the 
fhe was burning, ana where, in winter-time, such w'onderfiil stories 
were told whilst the big clock gravely ticked the hours aw'ay. At 
times the whole country-side spread out before her, meadows with- 
out end, giant chestnut-trees beneatli wliich you lost yourself, , 
deserted table-lands whence you described the distant moimtain.s, 
the Pic du Midi and the Pic de Viscos soaring aloft as airy and as. 
rose-coloured as dreams, in a paradise such as tlic legends have, 
depicted. .\nd afterwards, afterwards came lier free childhood, 
W’hcn she scampered off whither she listed in the open air, her' 
lonelv dreamy thirteenth year, when tvitli all the joy of living she 
wandered through the immensity of nature. And now, too, perhap.'s 
.she again beheld herself roaming in the tall grass among tlic haw- 
thorn hushes beside the streams on a warm sunny day in Junci 
Did she not picture herself growm, with a lover of her own age, 

/ she would have loved with all the .simplicity and affection 

of her heart’ Ah! to be a child again, to be free, vmk-now'n, happy 
once more, to love afresh, and to love differently! The vision must 
have passed confusedly before her— a husband who w'Orsbipped her, 
children gaily growing up around her, the life tliat everybody led, 
die joys and sorrows that her own parents had known, and which 
her children w'ould have had to know in their turn. But little by 
little all vanished, and she again found herself in her chair of suffer- 
ing, imprisoned between four cold walls, with no other desire than 
a longing one for a speedv death, since she had been denied a 
share of the poor common happiness of this world. 

Bernadette’s -ailments increased each »year. It was, in fact,’ the 
commencement of her passion, the passion of this new child- 
Messinh, who had come to bring relief to the unhaiipy, to announce, v 
to mankind the religion of divine justice and eouality in the face 
of miracles w’hich flouted the laws of impassible nature. If she 
now rose it_was only to drag herself from chair to chair for a few 
• days . at a time, and then she would have a relapse and be again 
forced to take to her bed. Her sufferings became terrible. Her ’ 
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raison d'etre of tfiat being who was so harsH>’ separated froin her 
fellows, weighed down by disease, transfornicd into the pitiablp 
field of o\’ery human affliction. She wa.s tho “garden inclosed”* 
lliat brings such pleasure to the gaze, of the Spouse. ' He had 
chosen her, tlien buried. her in the deatli of , her hidden life. And 
even when tlie ^unhappj' creature staggered beneath tlic weight of 
her cross her companions would say to her; “Do you forget tlial 
the Blessed Virgin promised you. diat you should' be happy, not in 
this ■\vorld, but. in the nextr’ And wth renewed strength, and 
striking her forehead, she. would anssver: “Forget? no, no! it is 
here!” She only ■ recovered teniporaiy energy by means of tliis 
illusion of a paradise of gloiy, into which she would enter escorted 
by Seraphims, to be for ever and evet happy. 'I'hc tliree person.tl 
secrets which tlie Blessed Virgin had confined to her, to arm her- 
against evil, must have been promises of beauty, felicity, and iih- 
mortality in heaven. What monstrous duperj' if there were only 
tlie darlniess of the cartli bcj'ond the grave, if the Blessed Virgin 
of her -dream were not there to meet her with tlie prodigious 
guerdons she had promised! But Bernadette had not a doubt; she 
willingly undertook all the little commissions with which her com- 
panions naively entnisted her for Heaven: “Sister Maric-Bernard, 
you’ll say this, you’fi sa)' that to the Almighty. Sister Marie- 
Bemard, you’ll kiss my brother if you meet him in Paradise. Sister 
Marie-Bemard, give me a little place beside you when I die.” And 

Qjjg. “jiavc no fear, I will do it!” Ahl 
. ' , delicious repose, pow'er ever rejuvenated and 

consolatoiy! 

And then came the last agony, tlien came deatli. On Friday, 
March 28, 1879, it was thought that’ she would not last the night. 
She had a despairing longing for tlie tomb, in order that she 
might suffer no more, and live again in heaven. And tlius she 
obstinatelj- -refused to receive c.vtremc unction, saying that tivice 
already it had cured her. She wished, in .short, that God would let 
her die,_for it was more than she could bear, it woiild have been 
unreasonable to require that she should suffer longer. Yet she 
ended by consenting to receive tlie sacraments, and her last agony 
vas fliereby prolonged for nearly three weeks. The priest who 
itlended her frequently said: “My daughter, you must make the 
lacrifice of your life;” and one day, quite out of patience, she 
harply answered him: “But, Father, it is no sacrifice.” A terrible 
aying, that also, for it implied disgust at being, furious contempt 
or existence, and an immediate ending of her humanity,, had she 
ad the power to .suppress herself by a gesture.' It is -true that 
le poor' girl had notliing to regret, that she had been compelled to 
anisli everything from her life— health, joy, and love— so that she 
light leave it as one casts off a soiled, w'om, tattered garment. ’ 


* Song of Solomon, rv 12. 
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upoa driaidng a glass of Lourdes water. But slie. the privileged 
one, liad drunk of it id vain. God at. last granted her the signal 
faX'our which she desired by sening her into djo good sound sleep 
of the eartli, in which there is no 'more suffering. She asked par- 
don of everyohe. Her passion was consununated; like the Saviour, 
she had tlie nails and the crown of thorns, the scourged limbs, 
tlie pierced side. Like Him she raised. her eyes to heaven, e.v- 
tended her arms in the form of ii cross, and uttered a loud cry: 
“My God!” And, like Him,- .she said, towards three o’clock; “I 
thirst.” She nioistwied her lips in tlie glas?,-thcn bqwed her head, 
and.e.xpired. ” ■ • 

Thus died, very glorious and- very ■ holy; the Visionaiy .of 
Lourdes, Bernadette Souhirous, Sister Marie-Bcmard, one of tlie ■ 
Sisters of Charity of Nevers. Dming three days her body remain- 
ed exijosed to view, and vast crowds passed before it; a whole 
people hastened to, the convent, an interminable procession of 
devotees hungering .after hope, 'who rubbed medals, chaplets, 
pictures, and missals against the dead woman’s dress, to obtain 
from her one more favour, a fetish bringing happiness. Even in. 
death her dream of solitude was denied her: a mob of die WTcteh- 
cd ones of this world ntshed to the spot, drinking in "illusion 
around her coffin. And it was noticed that her left eye, die eye 
which at the time of die apparitions had been nearest to die 
Blessed A’irgin. remained obstinately open. Tlien a last miracle 
amazed the convent: the body underwent no change, but wa.s’ 
iiitciTt-d orl the third day, still supple, warm, with red lips, and a 
lerv’ white skin, rejuvenated as* it were, and .smclh'ng .sweet. Anri 
to-da>' Bemade-tte Souhirous, c.siled from Lourdes, obscurcl.v.slecDS 
her last sleep at Saiut-Gildard. beneath a stone slab in a little'^ 
chapel, amidst the shade and silence of the old trees of the garden, 
whilst yonder the Grotto shines rcsplendcntly in all its triumph.’ 

Pierre ceased speaking; the beautiful, marvellous story' wa.s 
ended. And yet the whole carriage was still listening, deeply im- 
pressed by that deadi, at once so trr gic and so touching. Compas- 
sionate tears fell from Marie’s eyes, while tiie otliers, Elise Bou- 
quet, La Grivolte hersc-lf, now calmer, clasped their ■ hanchs and 
prayed to her who. was in heaven' to intercede will the Dmnity 
to complete their cure. M. Sabathier made a big sign of the 
cross, .and then ate a cake which his wife had bought him -at ' 
Poitiers. M. do Guersaint, whom sad things always iiriset, h-.id 
.'fallen asleep ncain in the middle of tlic storv'. And there wa.s 
only Madame Vincent, with her face buried in her pillow, who had 
not stirred, like a deaf and blind creature, determined to sec .and 
hear nothing more. 

Meanwhile the train rolled, still rolled along. Madame de Jon 
quiere, after putting her bead out of tlie window, ipformed tlieni, 
that they were approaching Etampes. 'And, . when they had left 
that station behind them, Sister Hyacinthe gave the signal. -and 
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tliose poor people wthout burning with a desire to relieve tlicni. 
If tlie faith of the simple-minded no longer sulEced; if one rail 
the risk of going astray in svisliing to turn back, would it become 
necessary to close the Grotto and preach otlier efforts, other suffer- 
ings? However, his compassion revolted at that thought No, no! 
it would be a crime to snatch their dream of Heaven froni tliosc 
poor creatures who suffered eitlicr in body or in mind, and who' 
only found relief in kneeling yonder amidst tlie splendour of tapers 
ana the soothing repetition of hymns. He had not taken tlie 
murderous course of undeceiving Marie, but had sacrificed himself 
in drder to leave her tire joy of her fanc>’, the divine consolation 
of having been healed by the Virgin. Where was the man hard 
enough, cruel enough, to prevent the lowly from beliewng, to rob 
them of the consplation of tlie supernatural, the hope that God 
troubled Himself about tliem, that He held a better life in His 
paradise in reserve for them? All humanity was weeping, despe- 
rate with anguish, like some despairing invalid, irrevocably con- 
demnod, and whom only a miracle could save. He felt mankind 
to be unhappj’ indeed, and he shuddered with fraternal affection 
in the presence of such pitiable humilitj', ignorance, povert>' in its 
rags, disease with its sores and evil odour, all the lowly sufferers, 
in hospital, convent, and slums, amidst vermin and diit, with ugli- 
ness and imbecilit>' written on their faces, an immense protest 
.igainst health, life, and Nature, in the triumphal name of justice, 
equality, and benevolence. No, nol it would never do to drive 
the wretched to despair. Lourdes must be tolerated, in the same 
way that you tolerate a falsehood which makes life pos.sible. And, 

- as he had already said in Bernadette’s chamber, she remained the 
:j inart>T, she it was who revealed to him the only rehgion whicli 
' still filled his heart, the religion of human suffering. Ah! to lx> 
good and kindly, to alleviate all ills, to lull pain, to sleep in a 
dream, to lie even so that no one might suffer any more! 

The train passed at full speed through a village, and Pierre 
vaguely caught sight of a church nc.stling amidst some large apple- 
trees. All the pilgrims in the carriage crossed themselves. But 
he was now becoming uneasy, scruples were tinging his reverie 
with an.xiety. Thi.s religion of human suffering, this redemph'on 
by pain, was not this yet anotlier lure, a continual aggravation of 
pain and misery? It is cowardly and dangerous to allow suner- 
stition to live. To tolerate it and accept it is to revive the, dark 
evil ages afresh. It weakens and stupefies; the sanctimoniousness 
bequeathed by heredity produces humility, timorous , generations, 

. decadent and docile nations, who are an easy prey to the powerful 
of the earth. Whole peoples are imposed upon, robbed, devoured, 
they have devoted the whole effort of their wll to the mere 
. Tflue.st of a future existence. W^ould it not tlterefore, be better 
.^ly cure humanity at once by dosing die miradilous Grottos 
• P°cs to weep, and thus restore to it the courage to '.live 
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act; reason must combat suffering, rmlcss it be desired Hrat the 
latter should last for ever. ' ' 

However, as- the train rolled on and the landsrape flew by. a 
chturch once more appeared, tlris time on the fringe of heaven, 
some votive chapel perched ujjon a hill and surmounted by a loftj' 
statue of the Virgin. And once more all the, pilgrims made the 
sign of the cross, and once more” Pierre’s reverie strayed, a fresh 
stream of reflections- bringing Iris anguish back to liim.' What was 
this imperious need of tlie tlungs beyond which tortiired suffering 
humanity? Vdrence came it? Why should equally and justice be 
desired when they did not seem to c.rist in impassive nature? Man 
had set lliem in the unknown sirhercs of tlic Mysterious, in the 
. sux>ematural realms of religious i>aradises, and there contented 
his ardent thirst. That unquenchable thirst for happiness had- ever 
consumed him, and would cpn.smnc hint alwa)S. It tlie fathers of 
fire Grotto drove such a glorious trade, it was simply because they 
made- money out of what was, divine.' That tliirst for the Diwnc,' 
which nothing had quenched dirmigb the long, long uge,s, seemed 
to have returned svitn increased violence at die close of our century 
of science. Lourdes M'as a resounding and undeniable proof that 
man could ne\’er live witliout the dream of a Sovereign Divinity, 
re-establishing oqualitj' and recreating happiness by dint of mira- 
cles. When man has descended to the depths of life’s misfortunes, 
he returns to the divine illusion, and the origin of all religions 
lies there. Man, weak and bare, lacks the strength to live his tprres- 
trial misery' rvithouf the evcria.sting lie of a paradise. To-day, 
thought Pierre, tire experiment had lx?cn made; it seemed that 
science alone could not sufEce, ;md that one would be obliged to ' 
leas-f a door open on the Mpterious. 

- Ail at once in the deptlis of his deeply absorbed mind thq 
words rang out, A new religion! The door which must be left 
open on tlie Mysterious was indeed a new religion. To sirbject 
’.utankind to brutal amputation, lop off its dream, and forcibly 
deprive it of the Maiv'ellous,' which it needed to live as much as 

- it needed^ bread, would yiossibly kill it. Would it ever have tlic 
philosophical courage to take life as it is, and live it for_,it.s own ■ 
■sake svithout any idea of Riture rewards and penalties?* It, cer- 
tainly seemed that cenlitries must elapse before the advent of a , 
society wise enough to lead a life of rectitude, withoirt the moral 
<>ontipl of some cultus and the consolation of superhuman equalrtj' 
and justice. Yes, a new religion! The call burst forth, resoirndeo 
■within Pienre’s brain like the cal! of tlic nations, tlie eager, des- 
■jpairing.desire of tire modem soul. The consolation and hope whicli 
Gatholiersm had brought the world seemed exhausted ■ after 
-•tohteen hundred years full of so many tears, , so much blood, so 

^ Ndi yain and barbarous agitation. It tvas an illusion depart- , 

; Nmo it was at least necessary that the illusion' should be 

’•Wi. Tf TTiyinl'inrl Tior? 
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'ierre’s reverie again diverged, and lie thought of that trial in 
;hich Guillaume had been mentioned, like one suspected, of having 
ompromising friendships amongst the most violent revolutionaries, 
t was related, too, that die young man had, after long researches, 
liscovered the formula of a terrible ex^plosive, one poimd of which 
/ould suffice to blow up a cadiedral. Afid Pierre then thought 
f those Anarchists who wished to renew -and save the world by 
Icstroying it. They- were but dreamers, horrible dreamers;' yet 
[reamers in tlie same way as those innocent pilgrims whom he had 
een kneeling at the Grotto, in an enraptured flock. If tlie Anar- 
hists,'. if the extreme Socialists, demanded with violence the 
■quality of wealth, the sharing of all the enjoyments of die world, 
he pilgrims on their side demanded with tears equality' of 
lealth and an equitable sharing of moral and physical peace. The 
alter relied on miracles, the former appealed to brute force. At 
lottom, however, it was biit - the same - exasperated dream of 
ratemity and justice, the eternal desire for happiness— neither 
loor nor sick left, but bliss for one and all. And in fact, had not 
he primitive Christians been 'terrible revolutionaries for the pagan 
vorld, which they threatened, and did, indeed, destroy? They 
vho were persecuted, whom the others sought to. exterminate, are 
o-day inoffensive, because they have become the Past. The 
rightful Future is ever the man who dreams of a future society; 
!ven as to-day it is the madman so wildly bent on social reno- 
/ation that he harbours the great black dream of purifying ever>’- 
hing by the flame of conflagrations. Tliis seemed monstrous to 
Pierre. Yet, who could tell? Therein, perchance, lay the rejuve- 
lated world of to-morrow. 

Astray, full of doubts, he nevertheless, in his horror of violence, 
nade common cause with old society now reduced to defend itself, 
mable though he was to say whence would come the new Messiah 
Gentleness, in whose hands he would have liked to place poor 
liling mankind. A new religion, yes, a new religion. But it is not 
jas)' to invent one, and he knew not to what .conclusion to come 
jetween the ancient faith, which was dead, and Uie young faith 
rf to-morrow, as yet unborn. For his part, 'm his desolation, he 
,vas only sure of keeping hjs vow, like an unbelieving priest- 
matching over tlie belief of others, chastely and honestly dis- 
charging Iris duties, xvith the proud sadness dial he had been 
mable to renounce his reason as he had renounced his flesh. And 
or tile rest, he would wait. . ■■ 

However, the train rolled on between large parks, and the 
jngine gave a prolonged whistle, a joyful flourisli, which drew 
Pierre from his reflections. The others were stirring, displajang 

S I around him. Tlie train had just left Juvisy, and P.ari.s 
last near at hand, within a short half-hour’s journey. One 
were getting their things togetlier: the Sabatliiers were 
ig their little parcels, Elise Bouquet was giving ■ a . last 
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. THE DELANNOY “MIRACLE 

(see page 59) 

The principal facts of tliis strange case .were.as follows;— • 

. From 1877 to 1881 Pierre Dclannoy had been employed as ward 
ittendant at different Paris hospitals, where, \^^eary of Jceeping 
himself by work, die life of a bcd-riddcn inmate appeared to him 
to an ideal existence. Observation furtlier guided him towards 
die choice of locomotor ataxy as an ideal complaint, and having 
obtained admission to the Salp<5triere Hospital he tliere attracted 
the notice of Professor Charcot, who was at tlie time making ataxy 
his special study. For 'Delannoy, M. Charcot prescribed iodine, of 
potassium and tlie application of electricity; and after several 
montlis of this treatment the patient declar^ that 'he felt much 
liettcr and could safely go at large. In January 1884, however, 
he entered tlie Hotel-Dieu, and was treated for locomotor alaxy 
by Dr. Gallard; and in 1885 he figured among the inpatients of 
the Necker Hospital. The treatment there adopted by Dr. Rigal— 
strong cauterisations along both sides of the spine— impelled him 
to seek a more comfortable shelter, in 1886 he removed to th<j 
Laiinnec Hospital, where Dr. Ball combined morphia injections with 
belladonna taken internally. In 1887 Delannoy reappeared at the 
Necker, but, finding lumself again placed under Dr. Rigal, he 
transferred himself as quickly as possible to the Hotel-XJiou, under 
Dr. Empis. From Charity, where Professor Laboulbene treated 
him with antipyrine;- from Laennec, whither he returned and 
^Kero Dr. Ball now diagnosed tabes ataxique, and from the Beau- 
jon Hospital, where he was thought to be suffering from tabes 
dorsalis, Delannoy eventually passed to the .Cocliin Hospital, where 
Dr. Dujardin-Beaumetz subjected him to "suspension” treatment 
—that -is, hanging by a collar with the object of producing an elon- 
gation of the morbid spine. Later on, during a second sojourn . 
at' the same institution. Dr. Mesnet adopted a milder sykem, 
hawng diagnosed Delannoy ’s complaint as "sclerosis of tlie posterior 
edr'^ of tlie marrow.” Ho\ycver, his fifty-two hangings by Dr. 
Dujardin-Beaumetz, ensuing upon the spinal cauterisations of Dr. 
Riga], had materially affected tlie patient’s conception of the. ideal: 
^Specially as one medical man bad recommended his consignment 
to die Bicetre Asylum as an incurable. Delannoy therefore resolved 
change of life, and deserted Science for Religion. 

'ffibogst the. maimed and sick who came on pilgrimage to 
'^s on August 19, 1889,’ was a man, grievously crippled, who 






